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T0 His Gx Ac the 


Lord ele if His Mas. | 
en 8 Houjhold, Kc. 


65 Tis "the Fortune of this” — 
Edition of the Drama- | 
tick Works of the late 
Mr. Dryden, to come into the | 
World at a Time, hen Your | 
Grace has ws Oy Order for E- 

a A 3 1 — by 


DEDICATION. 


3 18 rectin g. at Your own Expence, a 
N oble Monnment to his Memory. 


This is an Act of Generoſity, =” 


; which has ſomething i in it ſo very 4 
: Uncommon, that the moſt un- 


concern'd and indifferent Perſons 


muſt be moved with it: How ö 
much more, muſt all fach be a 1} 
fected by it, who had any due Ml {| 


| Regard for the perſonal Merits of 


The Deceas d; or are capable of 


| any Taſte md: Diſtinction, = ö 
| the Remains and elegant ' bers. ” 
= of one of the greateſt Men that = 
He our Nation has produced. T 


That, which iſtioguiſhers * — 


Ciions of pure and elevated Gene- 
roſity, from thoſe of a mixd ana 


inferiour Nature, is nothing elſe 
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Es 3 8 a0 prend 9 
| Views of the Agent. 5 
MIAÄMũ Lord, this bis ad, 5 

in how fair a Light does your Mu- 


"W-- nificence ſtand? a Munificence = 
the Memory, to the Aſhesofa Man | 


whom You never ſaw; whom You 0 


never can ſee: And who, conſe- 5 


5 | | | quet ntl 


never could by any per- IF 


1 ſonal Obligation,induce Vou to do 


this Deed of: Bounty; nor can he 


1 Taſte and. mee which 
* e * 1 


ever make Vou any Acknowledge- " 
; ment for it when it ſhall be done. 
It eis evident Vour Grace ad 1 
| have acted thus from no other 1 
Motive but your pure Regard bo 3 
= 2 Merit, from your intire Love for g 
Learning, and from that accurate | 


| 9 5 1 your Studies You have ſo caly CH | 


DE 0 104 70 Y N. 


N attained to in the Politer Arts. 
And theſe are the Qualities, 1 


1 ah Lord, by which Vou are more 


=: diſtinguiſh'd, d, than by all thoſe. o- : ; 
| ther uncommon Advantages with # 
which You are attended. Your {| 


great Diſpoſition, Vour great ww | 
bdility to be beneficent toMank? ad; i 
could by no means anſwer. ther | 


nn Judgment to direct You in the 
Þ right Application, and juſt] Diſtr 
| bution of your good Offices. 


= End, IK You were not poſſeſs dof | 


- 
”. F 
p 2 * 2 
1 : 25 2 


Vou are now in a Station, by 1 


5 Which Vou neceſſarily prefidei over | 


| theliberal Arts, and all ithe Pra- 
| Aicers and Profeſſors of them. 
Poetry i is more f with- = 

| _— in 3 


D E D 7 C A 71 0 . 
in 1 Your Province: And . 4 yp 3 
good Reaſon may we hope to ſee 
it revive and flouriſh, under your , 
Influence and Protection. 


What Hopes of Reward may 3 
not the living Deſerver entertain, 


when even the Dead are ſougbt 


out for; and their very Urns and 
Aſhes made Partakers of Your 2 


| Liberalty 2 2 


As 1 hat 1 Honour to . 4 


"7 known to You, my Lord, and to 2 
1H have: been diſtinguiſh'd by. You,, | 

by many Expreſſions and Inſtances. 43 
of your Good-will towards me; 


I take a ſingular Pleaſure to aac” j 


gratulate Yon upon an Action ſo 1 
| inticely Worthy of Vou. 
HH a Cs 2 to be Foie 


PE A TE: 1 Con- 4 


* 1 85 | 


DEDICATION. 


1 Converſant, and as intimatcly ace i 


z quainted, with Mr. Dryden, as 


- ourable Inſtru 


tte great Diſproportion in _ Fo 


Fears could allow me to be; 


hope it will not be thought te too | 


| aſſuming in me, if in Love to 


Ll Memory, a andi in Gratitude for | 
Z the many friendly Offices, and 1 
3 ions, which in 
my early Youth I received from 


him, I take upon me to make this [ 
public Acknowledgment to Jour - 


; Grace, for fo publick a Teſtim ” 
ny as You : are pleas d to give ah . 


; World of that high Eſteem in 3 


which Y You hold wow Performances 2 


1 ON can in N Degree juſtibe | 
| * ſelf for o _ * a Cita- 


tion Wo 


DEDICATION. 
tion of a kind of Righet to it, * 


indeed, upon that Pretenſion that 
l preſume even to make a Dedi- 


4 cation of theſe his Works to You. 4 


queath'd to me by him. And it is L 


In ſome very Elegant, tho ve- 
5 ry nr Verſes which he did 


me the Honour to write to me, 


he recommended it to me to e 
Hud to his Remains. I was then, 
and have been ever ſince 4 4 
4 ſenſibly touched with that Expreſ= | 

| ſion: and the more ſo, becauſe I 


could not find in my ſelf the 


| Meats of fatisfying the Paſſion q 
which I felt in me, to do ſome- 


= thing anſwerable to an In junction 4 


- aid en me in ſo Pathetick an 


| and; 1 might. 


8 E D ICATIO =: 1 
Vou, my Lord, have farniſh'd 1 


5 me with ample Means of Acquit- 
ting my ſelf, both of my Duty 
and Obligation to my deparied 


Friend.” What kinder Office H yes 


in me, to do to theſe, his moſt va. 
jable and unperiſhable Remains, 
| thanto commit them to the Pro- 
| tection, and lodge them under the | 
Roof of a Patron, whole Hoſpi | 
tality has extended it gel | 
© his Duſt?ͤ̃: = 
If Iwould permit my folf 1 to |} 
run on in the way which ſo fairly 
opens it {elf before me, I ſhould 
tire Vour Grace with" reiterated 

Praiſes an 


* Acknowledgments, 7 
| oil Car 1 | 3 
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to oral give ſome handle to fuck 


who are inclinable to e 
to tax me of Affectation and Of- 
ficiouſneſs; in thanking, Vou, 


; 5 


doing a Thing, which is, in 
on, as it i is s Bange an Honour to 
dan, is, ks e h, 


— 


e * r 2 


— 


_ bave but one thing to fay « ei⸗ 
: tes to obviate, or to anſwer ſuch | 
an Objection, ai it ſhall-be 
to me; Which is dee 


0 
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Sy 
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moreth an comes to my Share, for 


truth, of a Publick: Conſiderati- 5 Hi 


as: an Honour to it. 0 59 
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fo 1 have induſtriouſly declined « en- 
tring upon a 4 
tenſive a Nature; and of all your 
ph numerous and continual Largeſſe 
to the Publick, I have only ſingled | 
ort this, as what moſt particu- 
tay affected me. 1 confeſs free- 
ww Your Grace, I very much 
admire all thoſe other Donations, 8 
but I much more love this; an 
cannot help it, if I am naturally 
more delighted with any thing 
n in Amiable, than with Dy 
=. thing that is Wonderful. 5 
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= 4 be confident, You, my Lot; 4 
will Excuſe me, for any thing : 
| that I ſhall ſay with due Regard | 

to a Gentleman, forn 
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DEDICATION. 


I Thad as juſt an Affection as L bave — 


an ür of his Writings. 5 
And indeed Mr. Dryden had Per- 


ſonal Qualities to challenge both : 


Love and Eſteem from All ho 

were truly acquainted with him. 

11 He was of a Nature exceedi — 
ö * Humane and eee ere ; 6 


of a prompt aud 


4 pable 


bad offended him. 5 
Such à T emperament is nds > 


4 odly ſolid Foundation of all 


* c : 
* 0 | 


; Reconciliation : with the : a who -* 


Virtues, and ſociable Endo * 


ments. His Friendſhip, where he 


f [ his Profeſſions; ak Thave' been 
tole of sg and c 


profeſsd it, went much beyond - 3 


et | | 
ſtances 


DE DTC AIO N. 


: ances of it; by the Perſons da- , 
ſelves who received them: Tho' | 

i bw Hereditary Income was little 
more than a bare Competency. 


As his Reading had been very 


1 ertenſire, ſo was he very happy 
bf inai Memory tenacious of _ 
' thing that he had read. He | 
x was not more. poſſeſs d of "pg 1 


1 ledge, than he was Communica- 45 


tive of it. But then His 


| munication of it was by no 
means pedantick, or imposd upon 


the anderes a Lo & huſk ſuch, = 


zom- 
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cal Turns af hui Diſcourſe: in 
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engag di it was Ar; = 


| DEDICATION. 


in his Correction of the Errors 


of any Writer, ho thought 8 
to conſult him; and full as read 


and patient to admit of the Re- 5 
prehenſion of others in reſpecr- 
of his own Overſi ight« or Miſtakes, 
He was of very eaſie, I may ſay, f 
of very pleaſing Acceſs: But ſome= 
thing flow, and as it were difi- 


dent in FEA 
He had ſomething in bis Nature 


Advances to others. 


that abhorr d Intruſion into aux 
| Society whatſoever, | Indeed 1 is 


to be regretted, that he was ra- 
ther blameable in the other Ex- I 
tream: For by that means, ge 
c as Perſonally les known, ang 


eee his Character might 3 


become liable both + to i 
ü henſions 


"DEDICATION. 


To che beſt a. a. 


f 1 Obſervation, he was, of all 
the Men that ever I knew, one | 


of the- moſt Modeſt, and the 
moſt Faſily to be diſcountenanced, 


in his Approaches, either to > bis 
1 Superiors, or his Equals. | A b 


I have given Your Gola 1 | 


C light Sketch of bis perſonal Cha- 
lacter, as well to vindicate his Me- 


mory, as to juſtiſie my x 
Lose which I bore to his Perſon ; | 


elf for the "x 


4 and I have the rather done it, 
1 becauſe 1 hope it may be accep- | 


table to You to know that he | 


Vas worthy of the Diſtinction | 


You hare: ſhewn him, as An, | 
xt . 


DED ICATION. 


As to his Writings, I ſhall not 2 


whe upon me to ſpeak of them; 
for, to ſay little of them, would _ 


en be ro do them right: And to 


ſay all that 1 ought to ſay, wonld 
be, to be very Voluminous. But, 


I may venture to ſay in general 
Terms, that no Man hath written 
in our Language ſo much, and ſlo 


various 


latter, and in 8 various 


Manners, fo well. Another _ : 


; which is, that his ls did not Pie 1 


line cit his Yeas: But that bs 


was an improving Writer to his | 
laſt, even to near ſeventy Years 

of Age; improving even in Rte 
and Imagination, as well as in 
* 3 his C Ode w_s 
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DEDICATION. 


St. Cecilid's Day, and his Fables, | 1 
= his lateſt Performances. = 


He was equally' expattene: in 


Verſe, and in Proſe. His Proſe had 
all the Clearneſs imaginable, toge- 
F with all the Nobleneſs of Ex- 
5 preſſie on; all the Graces and Or- 
naments proper and peculiar to it, 
” without. deviating into the Lan- 
guage or Diction of Poetry. I. 
make this Obſervation, only A 

diſtinguiſh his Style from that of 
many Poetical 
7 meaning to write harmoniouſly 
in Profe, do in truth often write 
meer Blank Verſe. s Tel: 


Writers, who 


I have heard 9 e 


enn pitb Plesbge thitif he bad 
; meth Talent for Eng * Proſe, i 


"DEDICATION. 


was owing to his having ha 


Archbiſhop Tillotſon. „„ [Tn 
His Verſification and his Num- 5 

bes! he could learn of no Body: 

For he firſt poſſeſ&d't thoſe Talents 


read the Writings of 1 0 Fox = 


in Perfection i in our Tong gone. And 0 


ſucceed 8 


s Style 


ſpecifically different from hi 


ever his Subject requires it, ſo Sub- a 
+ and o * Poetical, chat | 


they who have beſt ſucceeded in 
them ſince his Time, have been AY 
indebted'to his Example; and the 
more they have been able to imi- =_ 
tate him, the better have they 2 


As his S9le ! in \ Pile i is FT .0 
in Poetry; ſo, on che other hand, 


in his Poems, his Diction is, held "on 


its EE 


e NN 
— <> et OE Woo, yr » o A £48 iP 
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r . yr 


. ̃ ˙ VR—— on pe pee 
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5 . like that of pure Gold, . 
cannot be deſtroyd. Take his 
Verſes, and diveſt them of their 
Rghimes, disjoint them in their 
Numbers, tranſpoſe their Expreſ- 
; fions, make what Arrangement ; 
and Diſpoſition you pleaſe of his 
22 Words, yet ſhall there Eternally 
be Poetry, and ſomeching which 
will be found incapable of be- 
ing reſolvd into abſolute Proſe: 
An inconteſtable Characteriſtick 
of a truly poetical Genias. 
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BO will ſay but one Word more 


E Is in general of his Writin, gs, which : 
A, that what he has ©; in any 
BH one Species, or diſtinct Kind, 95 


el him a err Name. it 
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he. had written, nothing but his 
Prefaces, or nothing but his 
om or his e each of 1 
erf him ol 


of. km in his/K Kind. "FI 
But I have forgot my ſelf; ; for 1 
nothing can be more unneceſſar ß 
chan an Attempt to ſay any ching 
to- our! Grace in mi endation 4 
ofthe Writingsof this; great l W, 7 
ſince it is only to your Know- 
ledge, Taſte and Approbation of 
chem, that the Monument which = 
You are now about to raiſe to him 2 
is owing. 1 wiIII therefore, ney 1 
Lord, detain You no longer by i 
this Epiltle; and onlyi intreat Loon 
to o believe, that it 1s addreſs d to 
your 


wy + 


5 DEDICATION. 
x Yout Grace, from no other Mo- 
tue, than a ſincere Regard to the 
Memory of Mr. Dryden, and a ve- 
1 ry ſenſible Pleaſure which I take 
= applauding an Action by which 
Pobqu are ſo juſtly, and ſo fingularly 
=; entitled to a Dedication of his La- 
bours, tho many Years after his | 
i Death; oy and even tho moſt of > 
| them were produced by him 1 ma- 
BD ny Vears before Vou were born. 
"FI am with the ene ag 
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Hz S was 0 eintewitg : my looſe 1 


ap ts, amongſt the reſt I found this þ 


YE: y; the writing of which in this 
6 rude and indi eſted manner, wherein 
Tic gr pour Lordſhip now ſees it, ſery'd_ 
. as an Amuſement to me in the Coun- 
5 try, when the violence of the laſt Plague had dri - 
ven me from the Town. Seeing then our Thea- 
ters ſhut up, I was engag gd u theſe kind of 


Thou hts with the ſame L light, with which _ 
Men think upon their abſent Mi refſes. I confels 


I find many things in this Diſcourſe, which Ido 


not now approve; my Judgment being not a lit= 


lle alter'd ſince the writing of it; but whether for 
: the better or the worle I know not: Neither in- 
. 


/ oo 
deed is it much material in an Eſſay, where all I | 
have ſaid i problematical. For the way of wri=. 
ting Plays in Verſe, which I have ſeem'd to fa | 
 _vour, I have, ſince that time, laid the Practice of 
it aſide, *till I have more leiſure, becauſe I find it 
__ troubleſome and flow. But I am no way alter'd- 
from my Opinion of it, at leaſt with any Reaſons 
which have oppos'd it. For your Lordſhip may 
+ eaſily obſerve, that none are very violent againſt it, 
but thoſe who either have not attempted it, or who 
have ill ſucceeded in their Attempt. Tis enough | 
for me to have your Lordſhip's Example for my | 
Excuſe in that little which I have done in it; and 
1 am ſure my Adverſaries can bring no fuch Ar- 
guments againſt Verſe, as thoſe with which the _ 
fourth Actof Pompey will furniſh me in its De- 
fence. Yet, My Lord, you mutt ſuffer me a lit- 
lle to complain of you, that you too foon with- 
dtaw from us a Contentment, of which we ex 
pected the continuance, becauſe you gave it us ſo _ 
__ early. Tis a Revolt, without occaſion, from 
your Party, where yout»Merits had already rais'd | 
you to the higheſt Commands, and where you. 
have not the excuſe of other Men, that you have 
been ill us'd, and therefore laid down Arms. 
know no other Quarrel you can have to Verſe, | 
than that which Spurina had to his Beauty, wen 
he tore and mangled the Features of his Face, 
only becauſe they pleas'd too well the Sight. l-e 
was an Honour which ſeem'd to wait for you, to 
lead out a new Colony of Writers from the Mo- 
tther-Nation: And upon the firſt ſpreading of your | 
Enſigns, there had been many in a readineſs to 
have follow'd ſo fortunate a Leader; if not all, 
/// 
Pars iudocili melior grege; mollis & exſpes 
Innominata perprimat cubilias. 1 


5 Te Epiſtle Dedicatoryi PE 


lam almoſt of Opinion, that we ſhould force” | 


you to accept of the Command, as ſometimes the 


Praetorian Bands have compell'd their Captains to 
FF receive the Empire. The Court, which is the belt - 


and ſureſt Judge of Writing, has generally allow'd . 
of Verſe; and in the Town. it has found Favour- 
ers of Wit and Quality. As for your own par- 

_ ticular, My Lord, you have yet Youth and Time 
enough, to give part of them to the Divertiſement . 


of the Publick, before you enter into the ſerious 


and more unpleaſant Buſineſs of the World. That 
Which the French Poet ſaid of the Temple of 


Love, may be as well apply'd to the Temple of. : 
tte Muſes. The words, as near as 1 can remem- ff 


ber them, were theſe; 


N' ayant pas adore dans le Temple d Amour: 
Il faut qu il entre, & pour le ſage 
Si ce Weſt pas ſon vray ſeſour, 


Le jeune. homme, a manvaiſe Grace, 


I leave the Words to work their Effect upon | 


your Lordſhip in their own Language, becauſe no 


bother can ſo well expreſs the Nobleneſs of the 


Duhought; and wiſh you may be ſoon call'd to 4 | 
bear a part in the Affairs of the Nation, where 1 | 


know the World expects you, and wonders why: 


you have been ſo long forgotten; there being no 
Perſon amongſt our young Nobility, on whom the. 


| mean time, your Lordſhip may imitate the Courſe. 


of Nature, who gives us the Flower before the 


Fruit: That I may ſpeak to you in the Language 
pf the Muſes, which I have taken from an excel - 


I © oO ay 
A, Nature, when ſpe Fruit deſigns, thinks fit 
) beauteous Bloſſoms to proceed to itt; 
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Azad ubile ſhe does accompliſh all the Spring, ö 
Birds to . 5 ag. e 5 A 
Il confeſs, I have no greater Reaſon, in Addref= C 
ſing this Eflay to your Lordſhip, than that it might | 
awaken in you the defire of writing ſomething, im 
whatever kind it be, which might be an Honour 
to our Age and Country. And methinks it might 
have the fame Effect on you, which Homer tells 
à⁊s the Fight of the Greeks and Trojans before the 
__ Fleet, had on the Spirit of Achilles; who, tho” 
he had reſolv'd not to ingage, yet found a Martial 
Warmth to ſteal upon him, at the Sight of Blows, 
the Sound of Trumpets, and the Cries of fighting 
Men. For my own part, if, in treating of this 
SGiubject, I ſometimes diſſent from the Opinion of 
better Wits, I declare it is not ſo much to com- 
beate their Opinions, as to defend my own, which _ 
woeere firſt made publick. Sometimes, like a Scholar 
in aFencing-School, I put forth my felf,, and ſhow 
my own ill Play, on purpole to be better taught. | 
Sometimes I ſtand deſperately to my Arms, like | 
the Foot when deſerted by their Horle, not in 
bope to overcome, but only to yield on more Ho- 
' ___Nourable Terms. And yet, my Lord, this War 
of Opinions, you well know, has fallen out a:? 
m-ong the Writers of all Ages, and ſometimes b: 
' twixt Friends. Only it has been prolecuted b 
ſiome, likePedants, with violence of Words; ang 
muanag'd by others like Gentlemen, with 'Candour 
and Civility. Even Tally had a Controverſie with | 
dais dear Atticus; and in one of his Dialogues 
makes him ſuſtain the part of an Enemy in Philo; 
ſophy, who in his Letters is his Confident of State, 
and made privy to the moſt weighty Affairs of the 
! Roman Senate. And the fame Reſpect which was 
| paid by Tally to Atticus, we find return'd to him 
' afterwards by Ceſar, on a likeoccation, who, an- 
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ſwering his Book in praife of Cato, made it not 
DOM 1his Buſineſs to condemn Cato, as toprails | 
But that I may decline ſome part of the Enconn- 
ter with my Adverſaries, whom I am neither will- 
ing to combate, nor well able to reſiſt; I will 
give your Lordſhip the Relation of a Diſpute ber- 
twixt fome of our Wits on the ſaine Subjeck, in 
which they did not only ſpeak of Plays in Verfe, 
but mingled, in the freedom of Difconrſe, fome 
425 s of the Ancient, 1 of the 1 Ways 
Writing; comparing thoſe with theſe, and the | 
Wits of our Nation with thoſe of others: Tis 
true, they differ'd in their Opinions, as tis proba- |} 
ble they would: Neither do I take upon me to i 
| reconcile, but to relate them: And that as Taczzus =|þF 
| proteſies of himſelf, Sine ſtudio partium aut ras > 
Without Paffion or Intereſt; leaving your Lord | 
ſhip to decide it in favour of which Part you ſhall JF 
Judge moſt reaſonable, and withal, to pardou the | 


A Towr Lovdfbip's 


Alone lud , 


Jou Darn 


Fully Treat of the Virtues ind Faults of fra Eng- 
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Wa E E Drift ＋ . 1 Das wars | 
7M - al to vindicate the Honour of. our Eng- 
co ih Hori riters, from the Cenſure of thoſe 25. 

; ee por the French before them. This IJ. 

intimate, leſt any ſhould think me ſo exceeding vain, 

6s to teach der an Art, which they underſtand. 
N 75 better than my ſelf. But if this incorrect 
written in the Country without. the Help of 
5 Bla, or Advice of Friends, ſhall. find any Accep- 
 Fance in the World, I 2. a zo my e a better. 

. Succeſs of the Second art, wherein I ſhall more 


. If "Docks; us who have written either in hig, 5 the 2 - 
5 pique, 0 or the e . : 


Hr was that memorable Day, in the firſt 
Summer of the late War, when our Navy 
ingag d the Dutch: A Day wherein the 
two moſt mighty and beſt appointed Fleets 


which any Age had ever ſeen, diſputed _ 
the Command of the greater half of the 
lobe, the Commerce of Nations, and the 
Riches of the Univerſe. While theſe vaſt floating Bodies, 
on either ſide, mov'd againſt each other in parallel Lines, 
and our Country-men, under the happy Conduct of his Royal 
Highneſs, went breaking, by little and little, into the 
Line of the Enemies; the Noiſe of the Cannon from both _ 
Navies reach'd our Ears about the City: So that all Men, 
being alarm'd with it, and in a dreadful Suſpence of the 
Event, which they knew was then deciding, every one 
went following the Sound as his Fancy led him; and 
leaving the Town almoſt empty, ſome took tow : 3 ; 
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Pak. fome croſs the River, others down it; all ſecking 
= the Neiſe in the Depch of Silence, =. 
|  _Amongftthereſt, it was the Fortune of Eugenias, Crites, 
Tui, and Neander, to be in Compaiy together: Three 
of them Perſons whom their Wit and Quality have made 
known to all the Town: And whom I have choſe to 
hide under theſe borrowed Names, that they may not 
_ ſuffer by ſo ill a Relation as Iam going to make of their 
= qr TT 0 
Taking then a Barge which a Servant of Liſideius had 
provided for them, they made haſte to ſhoot the 
5 Bridge, and left behind them that great Fall of Waters 
which hindred them from hearing what they deſird: Af- _ 
ter which, having diſingag'd themſclves from many Veſ- 
 __ ſfels which rode at Anchor in the Thames, and almoſt 
|  block'd up the Paſſage towards Greenwich, they ordered 
the Watermen to let fall their Oars more gently; and 
then every one favouring his own Curioſity with a ſtrict 
Silence, it was not long ere they perceiv'd the Air to 
break about them like the Noiſe of diſtant Thunder, or 
of Swallows in a Chimney: Thoſe little undulations of 
ſound, though almoſt vaniſhing before they reach'd them, | 
yet ſtill ſeeming to retain ſomewhat of their firſt Hor- 
tor which they had betwixt the Fleets: After they had 
ttentively liſtened till ſuch time as the Sound by little 
and little went from them; Eugenius lifting up his Head, 
and king Notice of it, was the firſt who congratulated 
to the reft that happy Omen of our Nation's Victory: 
Adding, that we had but this to deſire in Confirmation 
of it, that we might hear no more of that Noiſe which 
woas now leaving the Engliſh Coaſt, When the reſt had 
concurr'd in the fame Opinion, Crites, a Perſon of a 
ſſctarp Judgment, and ſomewhat too delicate a Taſte in 
Wit, which, the World hath miſtaken in him for ill Na- 
| ture, faid, ſmiling to us, That if the Concernment of 
this Battel had not been fo exceeding great, he could 
ſcarce have wiſl'd the Victory at the Price he knew he 
muſt pay for it, in being ſubje to the reading and hear- 
ing of ſo many ill Verſes, as he was ſure would be made 
on that Subject. Adding, That no Argugent could 


„ 
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ſcape ſome of thoſe eternal Rhymers, who watch a Batteh 
with more diligence than the Ravens and Birds of — 
and the worſt of them ſureſt to be firſt in upon the 
Quarry, while the r able, either out of Modeſty 
writ not at all, or {et that due Value upon their Poems, 
as to let them be often defired, and long ed. There 
are ſome of thoſe impertinent People of whom you 
ſpeak, anſwer d Liſideius, who, to my Knowledge, are 

already fo provided, either way, that they can produce 

" not only a Panegyrick upon the Victory, but, if need be, 
2 Funeral Elegy on the Duke: Wherein, after they have 
crown'd his Valour with many Laurels, they will at laſt 
. cond mer tae which he fell, R. A 
Courage deſerv'd a better Deſtiny. All the Company _E 
{mild at the Conceit of Liſedeins; but Crites, more eager - | 
than before, began to make particular Exceptions againſt ——- 
ſome Writers, and ſaid, the publick Magiſtrate Ee. © 
ſend betimes to forbid them; and that it concern d the 
Peace and Quiet of all honeſt People, that ill Poets ſhould 
be as well filenc'd as ſeditious Preachers. In my Opin» 
on, replied _—_ purſue your Point too far; for 
as to my own particular, I am ſo great a Lover of Poe 
fie, that I could wiſh them all rewarded, who attempr 
but to do well; at leaft, I would not have them works 
us d than one of their Brethren was by Syila the Diftators 
3 (fays Tally) cum ei libullum malxs 
ta de populo ſubjeciſſet, quod epigramma in eum — D 
ebe aa Ho _ Gn voy Foes, ftavim ox. tis redus 
quas tunc vendebat jubere ei premium tribui, ſub ea con- 
Atione ne quid poftea ſeriberet. I could wiſh with all m 
| Heart, replied Crites, that many whom we know, were 
as bountifully thank'd upon the ſame Condition, thar 
they would never trouble us again. For amongſt others, - 
I have a mortal Apprehenſion of two Poets, whom this 
Victory, with the help of both her Wings, will never be 
| able to eſcape. *Tis eaſie to gueſs whom you intend, faid 
| Lifdeins; and without naming them, I ask you if one of 
them does not perpetually pay us with Clenches upon 
Words, and a certain clowniſh kind of Raillery? If now 
and then he docs not . 
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| the ſurface: They skim over it but to catch a Gnat, 
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 wrelting and torturing a word into another meaning: 
In fine, if he be not one of thoſe whom the French 
would call un mauvais bufſon; one who is ſo much a 
 well-willer to the Satyr, that he intends, at leaſt, to ſpare 


no Man; and though he cannot ſtrike a Blow to hurt a- 


ny, yet he ought to be puniſh'd for the Malice of the 
Action; as our Witches are juſtly hang'd, becauſe they 
think themſelves to be ſuch: and ſuffer deſervedly for 
| believing they did Miſchief, becauſe they meant it. You 
have deſcrib'd him, ſaid Crites, fo exactly, that I am a- 
| fraid to come after you with my other extremity of 


Poetry: He is one of thoſe, who having had ſome ad- 
vantage of Education and Converſe, knows better than 
the other what a Poet ſhould be, but puts it into practice 
more unluckily than any Man; his Stile and Matter are 
every where alike; he is the moſt calm, peaceable Writer 


5 * ever read: He never diſquiets your Paſſions with the 


ſt Concernment, but ſtill leaves you in as even a Tem- 


peer as he found you; he is a very Leveller in Poetry, he 
creeps along with ten little Words in every Line, and 


helps out his Numbers with For to, and Unto, and 
all the pretty Expletives he ean find, till he 2 them 


to the end ot another Line; while the Senſe is left tir d 


half way behind it: He doubly ſtarves all his Verſes, firſt, 
for want of Thought, and then of Expreſſion; his Poe- 
try neither has Wit in it, nor ſeems to have it; like him n 


Tanzer videri Cima uult, & ef pauper: | 


Ns᷑e affects Plainneſs, to cover his want of Imaginati- 
on: When he writes the ſerious Way, the higheſt Flight 
of his Fancy is ſome miſerable Antitheſis, or feeming Con- 
tradiction; and in the Comick, he is ftill reaching at 
| ſome thin Conceit, the Ghoſt of a ſeſt, and that too flies 
before him, never to be caught; theſe Swallows which 
we ſee before us on the Thames, are the juſt Reſemblance 
of his Wit: You may obſerve how near the Water they 


ſtoop, how many proffers they make to dip, and yet 
how ſeldom they touch it: And when they do, tis but 


and. 
then 
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then mount into the Air and leave it. Well, Gentlemen, 
ſaid Engenius, you may ſpeak your Pleaſure of theſe au- 
thors; but though I and ſome few more aboutthe Town _ 
may give you a peaceable —_— yet aſſure yourſelves, 
there are Multitudes who would think you malicious, 
and them injur'd: Eſpecially him whom you firſt de- 


ſcribed ; he is the very Withers of the City: They have 


bought more Editions of his Works than would ſerve to 
lay under all their Pies at the Lord Mayor's Chriſtmas. 
When his famous Poem firſt came out in the Year 1660, 


I have ſeen them reading it in the midſt of Change-time; 


nay, ſo vehement they were at it, that they loſt their 
Bargain by the Candles ends: But what will you fay if 
he has been received amongſt. great Perſons ? I can afſure 


you, this Day, he is the Envy of one, who is Lord in ” 
the Art of Quibbling; and who does not take it well, 


that any Man ſhould intrude ſo far into his Province. 
All I would wiſh, replied Crites, is, That they who love 
his Writings, may {till admire him, and his Fellovr Poet, 
qui Bavium nom odit, gc. is Curſe ſufficient. And farther, 
added Liſideius, I believe there is no Man who writes 


well, but would think he had hard Meaſure, if their a d. 
mirers ſhould Praiſe any thing of his: Nam quos contem- 


nzimus, eorum quoque laudes contemnimus. There are ſo © 
few who write well in this Age, ſaid Crites, that me- 
thinks any Praiſes ſnould be welcome; they neither riſe 


to the Dignity of the laſt Age, nor to any of the Anci- _ 
ents; and we may cry out of the Writers of this tim, f 


with more reaſon than Petronius of his, Pace weſtra liceat 
dixiſſe, primi omnium eloquentiam perdidiſtis: You have de- 


bauched the true old Poetry ſo far, that Nature, which 8 


is the Soul of it, is not in any of your Writings. - _ 
If your quod (ſaid Eugenius) to thoſe who now write, 


be grounded only on your Reverence to Antiquity, there 


is no Man more ready to adore thoſe great Greeks and 


Romans than I am: But on the other fide, I cannot think 


ſo contemptibly of the Age in which I live, or ſo difho- 


nourably 'of my own Country, as not to Judge we equal — 


the Ancients in moſt kinds of Poeſie, and in ſome ſur- 
tem; ear kao ap rae hy 1 my 004 


. 15 en , ee Piefe. 


1 be as zealous for the Reputation of our Age, as we fndthe | 


Aͤncients themſelves were in Reference to thoſe who lived 


5h 5 Hind er 1 


b Ancients and M 


: before them. For you hear your Horace faying, 


| Indi; nor quidquam reprehendi, non quia eraſed 
Cor pol tum, 22 puterur, fea quia na hal 


Si meliora dies, ut vina, poemata reddit, 8 e 
Scire velim pretium chartis quatus arroget annus * 


15 But 1 fee Iam ingaging in a wide Diſpute, where the 
Argumente are " like to reach cloſe on either ſide; for 
Poeſie is of fo large an Extent, and ſo many both of the 

__— have done well in all kinds of it, 


5 that in citing one againſt the other, we ſhall take u 
more time this Evening, than each Man's Occaſions 


allow him: Therefore I would ask Crites to what part 
of Poeſie he would confine his Arguments, and whether 


be would defend the general Cauſe of the Ancients againſt 


the Moderns, or oppoſe aoy Age of the Moderns againſt 

ES this of ours. | 
Crites alittle while conſidering upon this Demand, told 
| Emngenins that if he pleaſed he would limit their Diſpute. 


Ot to Dramazick Poeſie; in which he thought it not difficult 


to prove, either that the Ancients were ſi to the 
ny a ok = nab 
|  Ewgenins was ſomewhat ſurpris' d, when he head Cri- | 


te make Choice of that Subject; For ought I ſee, ſaid he, 
I have undertaken a harder Province than I imagin'd;. 


for though I never 
mmm Poets c 


d the Plays of the Greet or R- 
e to ours; yet on the other fide, 
| thoſe we now ſee acted, come fhort of many which. 
p were written in the laſt Age: But my Comfort is, if we- 


| ave ofercome, it will be only by our own Country- men- 


to them in this one part of Poeſie, we- 
| more ſurpaſs them in all the other; tor in the Epique or 
 Lyrick way it will be hard for them to hew us one fuch 
1 ther, 6 we hae many ow on or who- 
were can produce nothing ſo courtly 
or which expreſſes fo much the Converſation 3 
wy Reman, as E TTY — ard ſo eren, ſweet, and 
8 5 _—_— 


elevated, ſo copious, and 


as Sir John Denham; nothing 


full of Spirit, as Mr. Cowley: As for the Italian, French, 
and Spauiſh Plays, I can make it evident, that thoſe who 
not write, ſurpaſs them; and that the Drama is wholly 


* Al of them were thus far et rei his Oi, 


that the ſweetneſs of Engliſh Verſe was never 


much 


Tiſideius told him that it was neceſſary, before they 


ceeded further, to take a ſtanding Meaſure of their Con» 
troverſie; for how was it poſſible to be decided who 
vit the beſt Plays, before we know what a Play ſhould 


| be? but, this on on by both Parties, each might 


or to diſcover the failings of his Adverfary. 


ne had no ſooner ſaid this, but all defir'd the Favour 
of him to give the Definition of a Play; and they were 
the more importunate, becauſe neither Ariſtotle, nor Ho- 

any other, who had writ of that Subject, had 


race, nor 
ever done it. 


| Liſediens, after ſome modeſt Denials, at laſt confeſ#d he 
bad a rude Notion of it; indeed rather a Deſcription than 
2 Definition: but which ſerv'd to guide him in his pri- 
vate Thoughts, when he was to make a Judgment of 
What others writ: That he conceiv'd a Play ought to be, 
A juſt and lively Image of human Nature, repreſenting its 
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flowing as Mr. Waller: Nothing ſo Majeſtick, ſo correct, = 


or practis d by our Fathers; even Crites himſelf did not 

it: And every one was willing to acknow- 
ledge how much our Poeſie is improv'd, by the happineſs 

of ſome Writers yet. living; who firſt taught us to mould 
our Thoughts into eaſie and ſignificant Words; to re- 
trench the Superfluities of Expreſſion, and to make our | 
Rhyme ſo properly a Part of the Verſe, that it ſhould 
never mii lead the Senſe, but it {elf be led and govern'd 
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have Recourſe to it, either to prove his own Advantages, — 


it is ſubjecb; for the Delight and Inſtruttion of Mankind. 
This Definition. (though Crizes rais d a Cow Objecti⸗ 


— * 


don againdt.it; that it as only à genere C fine, and fo 
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not altogether perfect; ) was yet well received by the reſt: 
And after they had given order to the Water men to turn 
their Barge, and row ſoftly, that they might take the cool 
of the Evening in their return, Crites, being deſired by 
the Company to begin, ſpoke on behalf of the Ancients, 
If Confidence preſage a Victory, Eugenius, in his own 
Opinion, has already triumphed over the Ancients; no- 
thing ſeems more eaſie to him, than to overcome thoſe 
whom it is our greateſt Praiſe to have imitated, well: for 
we do not only build upon their Foundations; but by 
their Models. Dramatique Poeſie had time enough, reck- 
oning from Theſpis (who firſt invented it) to Ariſtophanes, 
to be born, to grow up, and to flouriſh in Maturity. It 
has been obſerved of Arts and Sciences, that in one and 
the ſame Century they have arriv'd to great Perfection; 
and no wonder, ſince every Age has a kind of Univerſal 
Genius, which inclines thoſe that live in it to ſome parti- 
cllar Studies: The Work then being puſh'd on by many 
Hands, muſt of neceſſity go forward, 9 
Is it not evident, in theſe laſt hundred Years (when the 
Stuqdy of Philoſophy has been the Buſineſs of all the Vir- 
tuoſi in Chriſtendom) that almoſt a New Nature has been 
|  reveal'd to us? that more Errors of the School have been 
detected, more uſeful Experiments in Philoſophy | have 
been made, more noble Secrets in Opticks, Medicine, 
Anatomy, Aſtronomy, diſcover'd, than in all thoſe credu- 
lous and doting Ages from Ariſtotle to us? So true it is 
that nothing ſpreads more faſt than Science, when right- 
_ rand gene cultivated... t. 
Add to this, the more than common Emulation that | 
was in thoſe times of writing well; which though it | 
be found in all Ages, and all Perſons that pretend to the | 
ſame Reputation; yet Poeſie being then in more Eſteem - 
than now it is, had greater Honours decreed to the Pro- 
feſſors of it; and conſequently the Rivalſhip was more 
high between them; they had Judges ordain'd to decide 
their Merit, and Praizes to reward it; and Hiſtorians have 
deen diligent to record of ZEſchylus, Euripides, Sophocles, Lyco- 
 Fhron, and the reſt of them, both who they were that 


An Ess Av of Dramatic Poefie, 23 
vanquiſh'd in theſe Wars of the Theater, and how often 
they were crow nd: While the Aſian Kings and Grecian 
Common-wealths ſcarce afforded them a nobler Subject, 
than the unmanly Luxuries of a debauch'd Court, or 

iddy Intriegues of a Factious City. Alit amulatio ingenia 
ith Patereulus) & nunc invidia, nunc admiratio incitati. 


onem accendit: Emulation is the Spur of Wit, and ſome- 5 


times Envy, ſometimes Admiration quickens our En- | 
Gre OI 2:5 „ 


But now ſince the Rewards of Honour are taken . 


way, that virtuous Emulation is turn'd- into direct Ma- 
lice; yet ſo ſlothful, that it contents it {elf to condemn 
and cry down others, without attempting to do better; 
"Tis a Reputation too unprofitable, to take the neceſſary 


Pains for it; yet wiſhing they had it, that deſire is in- 0 5 
citement enough to hinder others from it. And this, in 


ſhort, Eugenius, is the reaſon, why you have now ſo 
few good Poets; and ſo many ſevere Judges: | Certamly,; 


to imitate the Ancients well, much Labour and rongSty= |} 


dy is required: Which Pains, I have already ſhewn, our 
Poets would want incouragement to take, if yet they. had 
Ability to go through the Work. Thoſe Ancients have 
been faithful Imitators, and wiſe Obſervers of that Na- 
ture which is ſo torn and ill repreſented in our Plays; 
they have handed down to us a perfect Reſemblance of 


her; which we, like ill Copyers, neglecting to look on, 


have rendred monſtrous, and disfigur d. But, that you 
may know how much you are indebted to thoſe your 
| Maſters, and be aſhamed to have ſo ill required them: 1 
muſt remember you, that all the Rules by which we 


practiſe the Drama at this Day, (either ſuch as relate to . 
the Juſtneſs and Symmetry of the Plot; or the Epiſodi- 


cal Ornaments, ſuch as Deſcriptions, Narrations, and o- : 
ther Beauties, which are not eſſential to the Play;) were 


delivered to us from the Obſervations which Aviftorle Re 


made, of thoſe Poets, who either liy'd before him, or 
were his Contemporaries: We have added nothing of 
dur own, except we have the Confidence to ſay our Wit 
is better; Of which none boaſt in this our Age, but ſuch 
as underſtand not theirs, Of that Book which Ariftorle 
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has leſt us, a} + [IomTixic, Horace his Art of poetry is 
an excellent Comment, and, I believe, reſtores ta us 


ſecond Book of his conceraing Comedy, which is want- 


in him. | 

| mg of theſe two have been extracted the fac Rules 
which the French call, Des Trois Unitex, or, The Three 
Unities, which ought to be obſerv d in every * Play; 


namely, of Time, Place, and Action. 


The Unity of Time they comprehend in twenty four 


. Hours, the compaſs of a Natural Day; or as near it as 


en be contriv'd: And the Reaſon of it is obvious to e- 
very one, that the time of the feigned Action, or Fable 
of the Play, ſhould be proportiom d as near as can be to 


the Duration of that time in which it is repreſentedz 


f "= & that one Act take not up the ſuppos d time of half a 


fince therefore all Plays are Acted on the Theater in © 
of time much within the co of twenty four 


Hours, that noſe to be thought the neareſt Imitation 


of Nature, whoſe Plot or Action is confin'd within that 
lame Rule which concludes this gene- 
—_ of time, it follows, that all the Parts.of it 
are (as near as may be) to be equally ſub-divided; name 


time; and, 


which is out of Proportion to the reſt; ſince the 
4 four are then to be ſtraitned within the compaſs of 

the remaining half; for it is unnatural, that one Act, which 
being { bs or written, is not longer than the reſt, - 


a. ſuppos pos d longer by the Audience; tis there- 
1 fore the Poets Duty, to take care that no Act ſhould — 


mimmagin d to exceed the time in which it is 
the Stage; and that the Intervals and Tacqualiies of time | 


5 be ſu ppos d to fall out between the Acts. 


This Rule of Time how well it has been obſery'd by 

; the Ancients, moſt of their Plays will witneſs; you fee 
them in their Tragedies (wherein to follow this Rule, is 
certainly moſt difficult) from the very beginning of ther 


= Plays, falling cloſe into that part of the Story which 


85 intend for the Action or principal Object of it: 
Leaving the former Part to be delivered by — a 
So that they ſet the Audience, as it were, at the Poſt 
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the Beginning of the Courſe, they ſuffer you not to be- 
hold him, till he is in ſight of the Goal, and juſt upon 
7 1 nee ne BEES 1038! 
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” For the Second Unity, which is that of Place, the An- 
cine Messel n THE the Sethe taphc te by . 
nued through the Play, in the fame Place where it was 


laid in the Beginning: For the Stage, on which it is repre- 


ſented,” being but one and the fame Place, it is unnatu- 
ral to \conceive'it many; and theſe far diſtant from one 


another. I will not deny, but by the Variation of pain- 
ted Scenes, the Fancy (which in theſe Caſes will contri- 
bute to its ow Deceit) may ſometimes imagine it ſeve: 
ral Places, with ſome Appearance of Probability; yet it 
Hill carries the greater likelihood of Truth, if thoſe Places 
be ſuppos d fo near each other, as in the ſame Town or 
City, which may all be comprehended under the larger 


Denomination of one Place: For a greater Diſtance will 
bear no proportion to the ſhortneſs of time, which is 
allotted in the Acting, to paſs from one of them to ano- 


ther. For the Obſervation of this, next to the Ancients, 


the French are to be moſt commended. They tye them- 
ſelves ſo ftrictly to the Unity of Place, that you never 
ſee in any of their Plays, a Scene chang'd in the middle 
of an Act: If the Act begins in a Garden, a Street, or 
Chamber, tis ended in the ſame place; and that you may 


know it to be the ſame, the Stage is ſo ſupplied -with* 1 


Perſons, that it is never empty all the time: He who en- 
ters ſecond has Buſineſs with him who was on before; 
and before the ſecond quits the Stage, a third appears who! 
has buſineſs with him I 2 
© This'Corneille calls La Liaiſon des Scenes, the continuity 


or joining of the Scenes; and tis a good Mark of a well 


contriv'd Play, when all the Perſons are known'to each” 
2 and every one of them has ſome Affairs with al! 


s ber the Third Unity, which is that of Action, the” = 


do by their Finis, the End or Scope of any Action: 
That which is the firſt in * and laſt in Execu- 


; Au ESA of Dramatick Poefie. 25 
W tedious Expectztion of ſceing the 'Poet ſet out and tide” = 


26. An Exz84% of Dramatick FY _ 


tion: Now the Poet is to aim at one great aud com- WM 


leat Action, to the carrying on of which all things in 


bis Play, even the very Obſtacles, are to be ſubſervient; 
and the reaſon of this is as evident as any of the 


"For. two Adians cqually Jabour'd and driven. 66 by 
the Writer, would deſtroy the Unity of the Poem; it 


would be no longer one Play, but two: Not but that 


” there may be many Actions in a Play, as Be. Fo | | i | 
AIR lf 
happily 


ſervient to the great one, which our Language ha 
eexpreſſes in the Name of Under- plots: — in T- 


rences Eunuch is the difference and reconcilement of Thais 


mau Phegria, which is not the chief Zuſmeſs of the Play, 


| BE but promotes the Marriage of Charea and Chremes's Sifter, 


5 the Audience in a delightful. Suſpenceot what will be. 


e judge our modern Plays; tis probable, that few of them 


principally intended by the Poet. There ought to be 
t one Action, ſays Corneille, that is, one compleat Acti- 


5 ; on which leaves the Mind of the Audience in a full Re- 
other imperfect Actions which conduce to it, and hold 


If by theſe Rules (to omit any other drawn from 
the Precepts and Practice of the Ancients) we ſhould 


would endure the Tryal: That which ſhould be the Buſineſs 


of a Day, takes up in ſome of them an Age; inſtead of 


one Action they are the Epitomes of a Man's Life; and for 


one ſpot of Ground (which the Stage ſhould repreſent.) 
ve are} ſometimes in more Countries than the Map can 


Baut if we will allow the Ancients to have contrivd 
Þ | well, we muſt acknowledge them to have written bet- 


ter. Queſtionleſs we are deprived of a great ſtock. of 
Wit in the loſs of Menander amongſt the Greek Pocts, 
and of Cacilius, Affranius, and Varius among the Romans. 
We may gueſs at Menander's Excellency, by the Plays of 


Tierence, who tranſlated ſome of them: And yet wanted 


{ much of him, that he was called by C. Car the | 
Half-Menander; and may judge of Varius, by the Teſti- 
monies of Horace, Martial, and Vellaius Paterculus: Tis 
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HE probable that theſe, could they be recover'd, would de- 
adde the Controverſie; but ſo long as Arifophanes and 


phocles, and Seneca are in our Hands, I can never ſer one 
of thoſe Plays which are now written, but it enereaſes 
my Admiration of the Ancients; and yet I muſt ac- 
knowledge further, that to admire them as we ought, 
ve ſhould underſtand them better than we do. Doubt- 
less many things appear flat to us, the Wit of which de- 
pended on ſome ont ve Story which never came to 
, HE our Knowledge; or perhaps on ſome Criticiſm in their 
Language, Which being ſo long dead, and only re- 
maining in their Books, tis not poſſible they ſhou'd 
make us underftand perfectly. To read Macrobius, ex- : 
| RE plaining the Propriety and Elegancy of many words in 


Plantus are extant ; while the Trajedies of 'Ewfipides, So. 


| Virgil, which I had before paſs'd over without conſidera NF 
tion, as common things, is enough to aſſure me that!! 


of his Stile (which Tally fo much valued, that he ever 
carried his Works about him) there is yet left in him great 
room for Admiration, if I knew but where to place 
t. In the mean time, I muſt defire you to take no- 


tice, that the greateſt Man of the laſt Age (Ben Fobnſon) 
was willing to give place to them in all things: He was 
not only a profels'd Imitator of Horace, but a learned 
Plagiary of all the others; you track him every where 


ca, and Fuvenal, had their own from him, there are 
few ſerious Thoughts which are new in him; you' will 


when he wore their Cloaths. But fince I have other- _ 
wiſe a great veneration for him, and you, Eugenius, pre- 
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and Co ou will ne 4 
Guide to our Party, if you follow) him; and whes 
ther you conſider the bad Plays of our Age, or 1 TY 
che good Plays of the ui, both the beſt and worlt of 


in their Snow. If Horace, Lucan, Petrattius Arbiter, Sene= 
W pardon me therefore, if 1 preſume he low d their Faſhion 


fer him above all other Poets, I will uſe no farther Ar- 

guments to you than his Example: I will produce  }! 

before 700 Father Ben. dreſs'd in all the Ornaments <_ | 
ours of the Ancients, you will need no other 
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1 Advantages: we have received from them; but to theſe 


the Life before us, beſides the Experience of all they i ö 


Crites had no ſooner left ſpeaking, but Eugenius, who 
had waited with ſome Impatience for it, thus began: 
ls have obſerved in your Speech, that the former Part of 
it is convincing, as to what the Moderns have profiied Þ% 
by the Rules of the Ancients; but in the latter you are 
careful to conceal how much they have excell'd them: 
We own all the Helps we have from them, and want Mm 
neither Veneration nor Gratitude, while we ackrow- 
| ledge, that to overcome them we muſt make uſe of the 


the modern Pocts, will equally inſtru you to admire the 


Aſſiſtances we have join'd our own Induſtry; for (had 
we fat down with a dull Imitation of them) we might. 
then have loſt fomewhat of the old Perfection, but ne- 
ver acquir d any that was new. We draw not there- | 
fore after their Lines, but thoſe of Nature; and having 


knew, it is no wonder if we hit ſome Airs and Features, 
which they have miſs d. I deny not what you urge of 
Arts and Sciences, that they have flouriſhed in ſome Ages 
more than others; but your Inſtance in Philoſophy makes 
for me: For if Natural Cauſes be more known now than 
in the time of Ariſtotle, becauſe more ſtudied, it follows, ⁵ 
that Poeſie and other Arts may, with the ſame Pains, ar- 
rive ſtill nearer to Perfection; and, that granted, it wil! 
| reſt for you to prove, that they wrought more perfect 
| Images of human Life, than wes which, ſeeing in your | 
my task to ſhew you ſome Part of their Defects, and ſome, 
few Excellencies..of the Moderns; and I think there is 
none among us can imagine I do it-enviouſly, or with 
. purpoſe to detract from them; for what Intereſt of Fame | 
or Profit can the living loſe by the Reputation of the 
dead? on the other fide, it is a great Truth which Vellei- 
us Paterculus affirms, Audita viſis libentius laudamus; & 
praſentia invidia,  preterita admiratione proſequimur ; & 
» nos obrui, illis inſtrui credimus: That raiſe or Cenſure 
| iscertainly the moſt fincere, which unbrib d Poſterity al 
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Be pleaſed then, in the firſt Place, to take notice, that 

the Greek Poeſie, which Crites has affirm'd to have arriv- d 

co perfection in the Reign of the old Comedy, was fo far 

from it, that the diſtinction of it into Acts was not _ 
known to them; or if it were, it is yet ſo darkly deli- 

ver d to us, that we cannot make it out. 8 

All we know of it is from the ſinging of their Cho- 

rus, and that too is ſo uncertain, that in ſome of their 

Plays we have reaſon to conjecture they ſung more than 

five times. Ariſtotle indeed divides the integral Parts of 

a Play into four: Firſt, the Protaſis, or Entrance, which 

gives light only to the Characters of the Perſons, and 

re little into any part of the Action: Second- 

1y, the Epitaſis, or working up of the Plot where the 

Play grows warmer: The Deſign or Action of it is 

drawing on, and your ſee ſomething promiſing that it 

will come to paſs: Thirdly, the Cataftaſis, call d by the 
Romans, Status, the Heighth, and full Growth of the 

Play: We may call it properly the Counter-turn, which 

= deftroys'that Expectation, imbroils the Action in new 
| Difficulties, and leaves you far diſtant from that hope in 

| which it found you, as you may have obſerved ina vios 

_ lent Stream, reſiſted by a narrow Paſſage; it runs round 

to an Eddy, and carries back the Waters with more 

_ Gwiftneſs than it brought them on. Laſtly, the Cataſtro- 

_ phe, which the Grecian, call d dis, the French, le de- 

nouement, and we, the diſcoyery or unravelling of the 
Plot: There you ſee all things Sag again upon their 

firſt Foundations, and the Obſtacles which hindred the 

Deſign or Action of the Play once remov'd, it ends with 

that reſemblance of Truth and Nature, that the Audi- 
once are ſatisfied with the Conduct of it. Thus this: 
great Man deliver'd to us the Image of a Play, and! 
= muſt confeſs it is ſo lively, that from thence much light 
has been deriv'd to the forming it more perfectly into 

Adds and Scenes; but what Poet firſt limited to five the 
number of the Acts I know not; only we fee it ſo +4, 

firmly eſtabliſh'd in the time of Horace, that he gives it 

for a Rule in Comedy; New brevior quinto, neu ſit u- 
ductior aftu; So that you ſee the Grecians cannot be faid. 


bo an "I AY wa Dramatic n 
to haue conſummated this Art: writing rather by "0 
trances, than by Acts; and having rather a general indi- 
geſted Notion of a Play, than knowing how, and where 
0 beſtow. the particular Graces of it. 


the Ancients, I declare it is not altogether becauſe they 
have not five Acts to every Play, Ta becauſe they _—_ 
not confin'd themſelves to one certain. Number; 
building an Houſe without a Model: And when Fes 
4 83 in ſuch Undertakings, they ought to have 2 | 
_ erifie'd to Fortune, not to the Muſes, —__ 15 
Neent, for che Plot, which Arifotle call'd 3 ubs, 
3 10d often de Tpeypdror cUyvs ts, and from him 
tf _the Romans Fabula, it has already been judiciouſly ob- 
Ti ſerv'd by a late Writer, that in their Tragedies it was 
only ſome Tale deriv'd from Thebes or Troy, or at leaſt | 
ſiome thing that happen'd in thoſe two Ages; which 5 
was worn ſo thread-bare by the Pens of all the Epiqus 
Poets, and even by Tradition it ſelf of the Talkative 
Greellings (as Ben. Folmſom calls them) that before it came 


1 People, ſo ſoon as ever they heard the 
: Nat of Oedipus, knew as well as the Poet, that he had 


_ with his Mother, ore the Play 73 that they were now 
do hear of a great Plague, an Oracle, and the Ghoſt of 
25 Lains: So that they fate with a yawning kind of Ex- © 


| and ſpake a hundred or more Verſes in a Tragick Tone, 

in complaint of his Misfortunes. But one Oedipus, Her- 

cules, or Medea, had been tolcrable; poor People, they 
ſcap d not ſo good cheap: they had- ſtill the Chapon Bow» #|F 
ius ſet before them, till their Appetites were cloy d W˖it | 

the ſame Diſh, and the Novelty being gone, the Pleaſure 

vaniſh'd: So that one main end of Dramatic Poeſie in its 

| Definition; which was 0 wu OS. was bn ener 


n 


But ſince the Spaniards at this Day allow but three A 
5 Acts, which they call Fornadas, to a Play; and the ba- 
Lans in many of theirs follow them; when I condemn 


| _ the A WIGS it was already known to all the Audi» | 


Fill d his Father by a Miſtake, and committed Inceſs 


ion, till he was to come with his Eyes pulld out, 


MO 1 E654 v of Dramatick Poet. zr 
mn their Comedies, The Romans generally borrow'd 
their Plots from the Greek Poets; and theirs was com- 
monly a little Girl ſtollen or wandred from her Parents, 
brought back unknown to the City, there got with 
Child by ſome lewd young Fellow; who, by the help or 
his Servant, cheats his Father: and when her time comes, 
to cry Funo Lucina fer opem; one or other ſees a little 


Bos or Cabinet which was carried away with her, and ſo 


diſcovers her to her Friends; it ſome God do not prevent 
it; by coming down in a Machine, and taking the thanks 
EDT ß ß 
By the Plot you may gueſs much of the Characters df 
the Perſons. An old Father, who would willingly before 


he dies ſee his Son well married; his debauch'd Son, 
kind in his Nature to his Miſtreſs, but miſerably in 
Want of Money; a Servant or Slave, who has fo much _ 
Wit to ſtrike in with him, and help to dupe his Father, 
2 Braggadochio Captain, a Paraſite, and a Lady of Plea" |} 


.. 


= As for the poor honeſt Maid, on whom the Story is 


duilt, and who ought to be one of the principal Actors 


in the Play, ſhe is commonly a Mute in it: She has the 


breeding of the Old Elizabeth way, which was for 
Maids to be ſeen, and not to be heard; and it is enough 
you know ſhe is willing to be married, when the Fifth 
JJ ———J—½Tʃ• a 9570 
Thbeſe are Plots built after the ralian Mode of Houſts, 
vou ſte through them all at once; the Characters are 
indeed the Imitations of Nature, but ſo narrow as. if 


| they had imitated only an Eye or an Hand, and did nat 


| dares venture on the Lines of a Face, or the Proportion 
But in __ how ſtraight a compaſs ſoever they have 
bounded their Plots and Characters, we will paſs it by, £ 


F der baue regularly purſued them, and perfeRtly ob- 


ferw'd thoſe three Unities of Time, Place, and Action: 
the knowledge. of which you ſay is deriv'd to us from 
them. But in the firff Place give me leave to tell you, 
that the Unity of Place; however it might be practiſed 
dy them, was never any of their Rules: We neither 


JJ 


ſs 0 beſtow: the particular Graces of it. 
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to have conſummated this Art: writing rather by En- 
trances, than by Acts; and having rather a general indi- 
geſted Notion of a Play, than knowing how, and where 


But fince the Spaniards at this Day allow but three A 
Ads, which they. call Fornadas, to a Play; and the ra- 
lians in many of theirs follow them; when I condemn i 
tthe Ancients, I declare it is not altogether becauſe they WM 
have not five Acts to every Play, bay becauſe they _ 
not confin'd themſelves to one certain Number; 0 
building an Houſe without a. Model: And when ts | 
| ſucceeded in ſuch Undertakings, they ought to have 1 : 
crifie'd to Fortune, not to the Muſes, —__ . 
Next, for the Plot, which Ariſtotle call'd 6 FA 5 
5585 20 often T@y TheYudror oUrv571s, and from him 
the Romans Fabula, it has already been judiciouſly ob» | 
ſerv'd by a late Writer, that in their Tragedies it was 


only ſome Tale deriv'd from Thebes or Troy, or at leaſt 


| Poets, and even by Tradition it ſelf of the Tallative 75 


dome thing that happen d in thoſe two Ages; which ” 
Was _ thread-bare by the Pens of all the. Z 


7 _ Greeklings (as Ben. Folnſon calls * that before it ame 


0 ”_ on | the ad We it was already known to all the Audi- 1 r 


People. ſo ſoon as ever they heard the 


| kiled his Father by a Miſtake, and committed - Inceſk I 


with his Mother, te the Play; that they werenow 


4 co hear of a great Plague, an Oracle, and the Ghoſt of vt 
 Lains: So that they fate with a yawning kind of Ex- 


pectation, till ea to come with his Eyes pull'd out, 
ol, 1 ſpake a hundred or more Verſes in a Tragick Tone, 
in complaint of his Misfortunes. But one Oedipus, Her- 
Ol — or Medea, had been tolerable; poor 'Peopld, they; | 
ſcap d not ſo good cheap: they had Nill the the 6". 
ils ſet before them, till their Appetites were cloy'd with i 
_ the ſame Diſh, and the Novelty being gone, the Pleaſure = 
_  vaniſh'd: So that one main end of Dramatick Poeſie in its 
Definition, which. was to ee 0 was of . 
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m)] their Comedies, The Romans generally borrowd 
their Plots from the Greek Poets; and theirs was com- 
monly a little Girl ſtollen or wandred from her Parents, 
brought back unknown to the City, there got with 
Child by ſome lewd young Fellow; who, by the help of 
= his Servant, cheats his Father: and when her time comes, 
to cry Jum Lucina fer opem; one or other ſees a little 
Box or Cabinet which was carried away with her, and ſo 
=X diſcovers her to her Friends; it ſome God do not prevent 
tit, by coming down in a Machine, and taking the thanks 
6 ² ; 
By the Plot you may gueſs much of the Characters of 
the Perſons, An old Father, who would willingly before 
he dies ſee his Son well married; his debauch'd San, 
kind in his Nature to his Miſtreſs, but miſerably in 
| want of Money; a Servant or Slave, who has fo much | 
Wit to ftrike in with him, and help to dupe his Father, 
. Braggadochio Captain, a Paraſite, and a Lady of Ple - 
43s for the poor honeſt Maid, on whom the Story is 
= built, and who ought to be one of the principal Actors 
in the Play, ſhe is commonly a Mute in it: She has the |} 
breeding of the Old Elizabeth way, which was for | 
' Maids to be ſten, and not to be heard; and it is enough | 
= you know ſhe is willing to be married, when the Fifth 
Thcſe are Plots built after the. 1:aliaz Mode of Houſes, 
you ſte through them all at once; the Characters are 
indeed the I mitations of Nature, but ſo narrow as i; 
they had imitated only an Eye or an Hand, and did not 
àxe to venture on the Lines of a Face, or the Proportion 
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But in . how ſtraight a compaſs ſoever they have 
bounded their Plots and Characters, we will paſs it by, 
if they have regularly purſued them, and perfectly ob. 5 
ferv'd thoſe three Unities of Time, Place, and Action: 
the knowledge. of which you ſay is deriv'd to us from 
them. But in the firſt Place give me leave to tell you, 
cat the Unity of Place, however it might be practiſed 
dy them, was never any of their Rules: We _— 
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Athens to Thebes, which was about forty Eng 
under the Walls of it to give Battel, and appear Victo- 
frious in the next Act; and yet from the time of his | 
Departure to the return of the Nuntius, who gives the 
Relation of his Victory, thra and the Chorus have 
o 
The like Error is as evident in Terence his Eunucbh, 
when Laches, the old Man, enters by miſtake into the 
Houſe of Thais, where betwixt his Exit, and the En- 
trance of Pythias, who comes to give ample Relation of 
the Diſorders he has raisd within, Parmeno who was 
left upon the Stage, has not above five Lines to ſpeak: . 
Ce Fon employer un temps fi court, ſays the French Poet, 
who furniſk'd me with one of the Obſervations: And al- 
moſt all their Tragedies will afford us Examples, of the 
 ShoNmare. EEE ot on ng 23-54 
Tis true, they have kept the Continuity, or as you | 
cCall'd it, Liaiſon des Scenes, ſomewhat better: two do not 
perpetually come in together, talk, and go out toge- 
ther; and other two ſucceed them, and do the ſame 
throughout the Act, which the Engliſh call by the Name 
of ſingle Scenes; but the reaſon is, becauſe they have ' ! 
| ſeldom above two or three Scenes, properly ſo calld, m 
every Act; for it is to be accounted a new Scene, not on- 
ly every time the Stage is empty, but every Perſon who 
enters, tho* to others, makes it ſo; becauſe he intro 
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find it in Ariſtotle, Horace, or any who have written of 


it, till in our Age the French Poets firſt made it a Pre- 


5 cept of the Stage. The Unity of Time, even Terence 
himſelf (who was the beſt and moſt regular of them) 
| his neglected: His Heautontimoroumenos or Self-puniſher 


takes up viſibly two Days, ſays Scaliger; the two firſt 


448 concluding the firſt Day, the three laſt the Day en- 
ſuing; and Euripides, in tying himſelf to one Day, has 
committed an Abſurdity never to be forgiven him: For WW 


in one of his Tragedies he has made Theſeus go from 
Ih Miles, 


duces a new Buſineſs: Now the Plots of their Plays be- 


ing narrow, and the Perſons few, one of their Acts was 1 
written in a leſs compals than one of our well-wrought 4 
„„ ͤ nA Scenes, 


== 
2 1 
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WE Scenes, and yet they are often deficient even in this: To 


go no further than Terence, you find in the Eunuch, An- 


s cntring fingle io the midſt of the third Act, after 
cremes and Pythias were gone off: In the ſame Play 
you have likewiſe Dorias beginning the fourth Act alone; 


and after 'ſhe has made a Relation of what was done at 
the Soldiers entertainment (which by the way was very 


E | inartificial, becauſe fhe was preſum'd to ſpeak directly 


= tame interruption. _ 


to the Audience, and to acquaint them with What was. 
Neceſfary to be known, but yet ſhould have been ſo 
contriv'd by the Poet as to have been told by Perſons of 
the Drama to one another, and ſo by them to have 


come to the Knowledge of the People) ſhe quits the: 
Stage, and Phadria enters next, alone likewiſe: He alſo. 


gives you an Account of himſelf, and of his returning 
from the Country in Monologue, to which unnatural way 
of Narration Terence is ſubject in all his Plays: In his 


Adelphi or Brothers, Syrus and Demen enter; after the 
= Scene was broken by the Departure of Soſirata, Geta and 
Canthara; and indeed you can fcarce look into any of 


his Comedies, where you will not preſently diſcover the 


But as they have fail'd both in laying of their Plots,. DOE 


and in the Management, ſwerving from the Rules of their 
own Art, by miſ-repreſenting Nature to us, in which 
they have ill ſatisfied one intention of a Play, which was 


\ Delight; ſo in the inſtructive Part they have err'd worſe: 
nſtead of ' puniſhing Vice, and rewarding Virtue, they _ 
| have often ſhewn a proiperous Wickedneſs, and an un- 
happy Piety : They have ſet before us a bloody Image of 


Revenge in Mexea; and given her Dragons to convey her 
ſafe from Puniſhment, A Priam and Aſtyanax murder Gr 


and Caſſandra raviſh'd, and the Luſt and Murder ending 55 
in the Victory of him who acted them. In ſhort, there | 


is no Indecorum in any of our modern Plays; which, if 


I would excuſe, I could not ſhadow with ſome Authori- 


ty from the Ancients, _ 


And one farther Note of them let me leave you: Tra-. 
A gedies and Comedies were not writ then as they are 


now, promiſcuouſly, by the ſame: Perſon; but he who 
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found his Genius bending to the one, never attempted; the 
_ that Ariſtophanas: Plaus us, Terauce, never any of them writ a 
Fragedy; Æſalyluus, Euripides, Saphosles and Seneca, never med- 
led with Comedy: The Seck and Buskin were not warn 


by the ſame Poet. Having then ſa much cave to encel 


in one kind, very little is to be pardon'd them if they 
miſcarried in it; and this would + 
Warning not to be too bold in my Judgment of it; be- 
cauſe the Languag ET 
ſtoms, and little Accidents on which it depended, loſt to 
us, we are not competent Judges ef it, But tho! 1 
grant. that here and there we may mils. the Application 
of a Proverb or a Cuſtom, yet a thing well ſaid will be 
Wit in all Languages; and tho? it may loſe ſomething ©? 
in the Tranſlation, yet to him wha reads it in the Ori- 
ginal, tis ſtill the ſame ; He has an Idea of its Excellen- 
Expreſſion or Words than thoſe in which be finds it. 
When Phedria in the Bunuch had a Command from his 
Muliſtreſs to be abſent two Days, and encouraging him 
ſelf to go through: with it, ſaid, Tandem ego non illd ca- 
ream, ſi opus fit, vel totum triduum! Parmeno, to mock Mit 
the ſoftneſs of his Maſter, lifting up his Hauds and Eyes, 
cries out as it were in admiration, Hui] uniuerſum tri 
Auum ! the Elegancy of which uniuerſum, tho? it cannot 


me to the Conſt» 


es being dead, and many of the Cu- 


be rendred in our Language, yet leaves an impreſſion on : 


our Souls: But this happens ſeldom in him, in Plaus 


oftner; who is infinitely too bold in his Metaphors and 
ceoyning Words; out of which many times his Wit is 


nothing, which queſtionleſs was one reaſon Why Horace 


. falls upon him ſo ſeverely in thoſe Verſes: . 


| Sed Proavi noſiri Plautinos & numero, W - 


Laudavere ſales, aimium patienter utrumqau m. 


Ne dicam ſtolidè. 


— For Horace himſelf was cautious to obtrudea new Word 
on his Readers, and makes Cuſtom and conimcn Uſe the 
| beſt Meaſure of receiving it into our Writings. 
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{ i 
= 
8 15 : 
- = 
: WT 
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| anal reneſeenur naw 9 code que" o ee 
us nunc ſunt win voonbula, fs voler ſus, 2 
ue mn ae. . arbirium eft, & jus, & norma lequends. a 


TE bad blam'd im our 1 Cleveland; to expreſs a. thing 

hard and unnaturally, is his new way of Elocution: 
Li woe, no Poet cook mer nen woes * e 
way * 


2 Hake ridenti Coleaſi 2 — 
1 his Edlogue of Pall a md in hi erer , 


| « 


* 


TREES) 


Mama * . Abs 155 
 Mivatur nemus, e e dy 


Scuta virum Jowoto, as.” ax innare carinas,. fe 1 2 


And Ovid onee 10 modeſtly, that he ks leave to doit, 


0 words ede derur, A 
Haud metuam amm 2 Palatia cali K 


8 _ Eilling the Court of upiter by the Name of Re 55 
his Palace, tho* in another place he is more bold, where 

he ſays, Et longas viſent Ci pompas. But to do this 

always, and never be able to write a Line without it, 


IF tho' it may be admir'd by ſome few Pedants, will note 


| paſs upon thoſe who know that Wit is beſt oonvey d to 
us in the moſt eaſie Language; and is moſt to be ad- 
mir'd when à great Thought comes dreſt in words fo 
commonly receiv'd, that it is underſtood by the meaneſt 
Apprehenfions, as the beſt Meat is the moſt eafily di- 
geſted. But we cannot read'a Verſe of Cleveland's Pry 


4 | fallow: He gives us many times a hard Nut to break 


our Teeth, without a Kernel for our Pains,” So that 
there is this difference betwixt his Satyrs and Doctor 
| Dou s, That the one * us * TE" in com- 


mon 


ede nale is the which the World = 


cout making à Face at it, as if every word were a Pill to | 
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| Had Cain been Scot, a meal * 4 We F * Do „ = 


Nur fired lim wander, eb e bee IA Ly a 


Si ſie omnia Aixiſer! This is Wit in all 


| 2 ke e never to 0 olt e or FEW: oy bo thar 


"Ii FRAY” 15 he OR Ps, makes no WY 
"TM the ſilent e defiroys. : 


You fee the laſt Line is highly Metaph ical, 


| cal, bot it 
Is ſo ſoft and gentle, that it does. not ſhock. us as we = 
But, to return from Sie 1 have gels, to the | 
5 Confideration of the Ancients Writing and their Wit, 
| (of which, by this time, = will grant us in ſome meaſure 
to be fit Judges,) Tho' I ſee many excellent Thoughts 


in Seneca; yet he, of them who had a Genius moſt pro- 5 
per for the Stage, was Ovid; he had a way of writing 


ſo fit to ſtir up a pleaſing Admication and Concernment, | 


which are the Objects of a. Tragedy, and to ſhew the 
various Movements of a Soul combating. betwixt two | 


different Paſſions, that had he liv'd in our Age, or in his 
own could have writ with our Advantages, no Man 
but muſt have yielded to him; and therefore I am con- 


fident the Medea is none of his; for though I eſteem it 
for the Gravity and Sententiouſneſs. of it, which he 


1 himſelf concludes to be ſuitable to a Tragedy, Omne ge- 5 
nus ſcripti gravitate Tragadia vincit, yet it moves not my 
Soul enough to judge that he, who in the Epique way 


wrote things ſo near the Drama, as the Story of Myr- 
rha, of Caunus and Biblis, and the reſt, ſhould ſtir up no 
more concernment where he moſt.endeavour'd it. The 
£2447 Maſter · piece of. Seneca 1 hold to be that Scene in the 
1 Made en Vhſſes i is Fug: a Ho to kill 


im; 


A. EssAv of Dromatick Poefie. 37 
| him; There you ſee the Tenderneſs of a Mother, ſo re- 


gh Degree in the Reader, and bears the neareſt Reſem- 


blance of any thing in the Tragedies of the Ancients, | 
to the excellent Scenes of Paſſion in Pony, ad or in 
Fletcher: For Love- Scenes you will find fe 

them, their Tragick Poets dealt not with that ſoft Paſſi- 


preſented in Andromathe, that it raiſes Compaſſion to a | 


w among 


on, but with Luſt, Cruelty, Revenge, Ambition, and 
thoſe bloody Actions they produc d; which, were more 


capable of raiſing Horrour than Compaſſion in an. Audi- 
ence: Leaving Love untouch'd, whoſe Gentleneſs would 


- have temper'd them, which is the moſt frequent of all 


| the Paſſions, and which being the private Concernment 1 1 8 


ol every Perſon, is ſooth'd by viewing its own Image ina 
poublick Entertainment OI 


Among their Comedies, we find 2 Scene or two- of : 


| Tenderneſs, and that where you would leaſt expect it, z 


in Plautus; but to ſpeak generally, their Lovers fay lit- | 


tle, when they ſee each other, but anima mea, vita mea; 


| Coli Y uh, as the Women in Fuvenal's time usd to 


cry out in the Fury of their 'Kindneſs; Any fudden guſt 
of Paſſion (as an Ecſtalie of Love in an unexpected Meet- 


. ing) cannot better be. expreſs'd than in a word; and a 
V breaking one another. Nature is dumb on fuch 
oO ccaſions, and to make her ſpeak, would be to repreſent 


ber unlike her ſelf, But there are a thauſand other Con- 


|  cernments of Lovers, as Jealouſies, Complaints, Contri- by | 


vances, and the like, where not to open their Minds at 
1 ail ph each other, were to be wanting tetheir own Love, 
and to the Expectation of the Audience; who watch the 


Movements of their Minds, as much as the Changes f 
their Fortunes. For the imagining of the firſt is proper- 


ly the Work of a Poet, the latter he borrows from the 


nnn, ey iD ma res We - lf 
Eugenius was proceeding in that part of his Diſcourſe, 
when Crites interrupted him. I fee, faid he. Emgenius | 


and I are never like to have this Queſtion. decided be- . 


twixt us; for he maintains the Moderns have acquir d a 
new Perfection in Writing, I can only grant they have 
altered the Mode of it. Homer deſcrib his Heroes, * T 


- 
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| contrary to the Practice of the French. 
Romances, whoſt Heroes neither eat, nor drink, nor 


 Qleep for Love. Virgil makes * a bob: EINE = 


Lan own Virtues | ” 
5 eu pins Eu fuss ſuper . root 


which in the civility of our Ports is the Cheractor of * | 
Faufaron or Hector: For with us the Knight takes- 4 

lung his own Story, which the {truſty Squire is ever to 
= perform for him. 80 in their Love- Scenes, of which. 
Dugenius ſpoke laft, the Ancients were more hearty, we 
maioore talkative: They writ Love as it was then the Mode 
5 grant this much to Eugenius, that ; 
1 2 one of their Poets, bad he livd i in our Ty - 


_ caſio! to walk out, or fleop, to avoid the Vanity 


to make it, and 1 will 


fes hoe eren fato dolayfus in emu. 5 


5 8 28 Horace fays of Lwveilins) he had alter d num Agen 
not that they were not natural before, but that he might 
_ xccommodate himſelf to the Age in which he liv'd; yet 
in the mean time we are not to. conclude any thing rafh- 
7 ly apainſt thoſe great Men, but preſerve to them-the Dig-- 


nity of Maſters, and give that Honour to their Memories, 


5 Dos Libitina ſacravit;) part of which we 21 may be 
pai to us in future Times. : 


This Moderation of Crites, as it was NE? 
Company, ſo it put am end to that 


__ knowledg'd' himſelf of Eugemus his Opinion concerni 
the Ancients; yet told him he had forborn, till his DiG 


| evurſewere ended, to ak him, why he preferr'd — 75 
Ii Plaps above thoſe of other Nations And whether Wwe 
ought not to ſubmit our N to tho EXIIRAly of our 


| next Neighbours > 


Tho, faid- Nees 1 am ar al} therves resdy to defend i; 
yu Honour has "wp" RP ned the French,” and to 


9 main· 


of e e „ Lovers of Beef-broil'd upon the code 
— — ellows; 


ſing to all the _ 
pute which EB 
Lenins, who ſeeni'd to have the better of the Argument, 

Would urge no farther: But Liſideins, after he had ae. 


9 Pens as ou Anceſtors. have been wit their Swords; yet, 


miintain, we are as well able to \ iſtr them wich our 


if you pleaſe, added he, looking upon Neamler, I will 
commit this: Cauſe to my Friend's management; his Opi- 
nion of our Plays is the ſame with mine: And, beſides, 


; there is no reaſon, that Crizes and I, who: have! now left 


of bri 


had writ: beſt, the French or Engliſb forty Years. ago, 1 


| ſhould have been of your Opinion and adjudgedi the How = 


nour to our own: Nation; but fines that. time (aid he; 


bad: Evgliſhazen, that we had not leiſure to be good Poets; 


Beaumont, Flataher, and Folmſon (who were only! capable 


inging us to that de 


| have) were juſt then leaving the Worldz as if in an Age = 
of fo much Horton, Wit and thoſe milder Studies of Hu. 


Muſes, who! euer follow Peace, went to plant in another = 
Country; it was then that the great Cardinal of \Richliors. 


began ts take them into his Protection; and that, by bis 55 


Encouragement, Corneille and ſome other BFrench-men re- 


formed their Theatre, (which before was as muck below 


i urs, as it now ſurpaſſes iv and the reſt of Europe;) but 
becauſe Cxites, in his Diſcourſe for the Ancients; has pre- 
vented me, by obſerving many Rules of the Stage: 


Which the Moderns- have berrowöd from them; I ſhall 
only, in ſhort, demand of you, whether you are not 


convinc'd that of all Nations the French have beſt obſerv d 


that it yet remains a diſpute among their Poets whe- f 


ther the artificial Day of twelve Hours, more or leſs, be 
twenty four; and conſequently, whether all Plays ought 
not to be-reduc'd into that compaſs? This I can teitiſie, | 


that in alb their Dramas writ within theſe) laſt twenty — 
Vears and upwards, T have not obſerwd any that harre 


extended the time to thirty Hours. Ia the Unity of Place 


unt 


10 An EssA NY of Dramatic Pogſſe. 
limit it to that very Spot of Ground where the Play i- 


ſuppos d to begin; none of them exceed the compaſs of | 
the ſame Town or Citj. „ PE 


The Unity of Action in all their Plays is mene con · 


ſpicuous, for they do not burden them with Under plots, 


nds the Engliſh do; which is the reaſon why many Scenes 
of our Trapi-comedies carry on a deſign that is 2 


of kin to the main Plot; and that we ſee two diſtin 


Webs in a Play, like thoſe in ill-wrought Stuffs; and two 8 


Actions, that is, two Plays carried on together, to the 
cConfounding of the Audience; who, before they are warm 
in their Concernments for one Part, are diverted to ano- | 
| ther; and by that means eſpouſe the Intereſt of neither. 
From hence likewiſe it ariſes, that the one half of our 
Actors are not known to the other. They keep their di- 
ſtances as if they were Mountagues and Capulets, and ſel- 
dom begin an Acquaintance till the laſt Scene of the Fifth 
Act, when they are all to meet upon the Stage. There is 


; no Theatre in the World has any thing ſo abſurd as the : 


tion, and the faſhion; of it is enough to proclaim it ſo; 
here a courſe of Mirth, there another of Sadneſs- and 


Paſſion, and a third of Honour and a Duel: Thus in two 
Hours and a half we run through all the Fits of Bedlam: 
The French afford you as much variety on the ſame Day, 
but they do it not ſo unſeaſonably, or mal à propos, as we: 


| Our Poets preſent you the Play and the Farce together; and 


1 our Stages {till retain ſomewhat of che origin civility o 


the Rt. | 


1 


IlĨ be end of Tragedies or ſerious Plays, ſays Ariſtotle, is 
to beget Admiration, Compaſſion, or Concernment; but 
| are not Mirth and Compaſſion thinks incompatible? And 
| js it not evident, that the Poet muſt of neceſſity de- 
1 Hop the former by intermingling of the latter? That 
| is, he muſt ruin the ſole End and Object of his Tragedy 

to introduce ſomewhat that is forced into it, and is not 


of the body of it: Would you not think that ar 
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| mad, who having preſcribed a Purge, ſhould immediate» 
ly order you to take Reſtringents ? rod bo = 


Burt to leave our Plays, and return to theirs, I have no- 


ted one great Advantage they have had in the Plotting of 


their Tragedies; that is, they are always grounded upon 
ſome known Hiſtory; according to that of Horace, Ex 


noto fictum carmen ſequar; and in that they have fo imi- 


tated the Ancients, - that they have ſurpaſs d them. For 
| the Ancients, as was obſcry'd before, took for the foun- 


dation of their Plays ſome Poetical Fiction, ſuch as un-: 


der that conſideration could move but little concernment 
in the Audience; becauſe they already knew the Event = 


it. But the French goes farther; . 


Trimo ne medium, medio ne diſcrepet imm. 


| He & interweaves Truth with probable Fiction, that 


be . a pleaſing Fallacy upon us, mends the intrigues I 
0 


Fate, and diſpenſes with the ſeverity of Hiſtory, to 


reward that Virtue which has been render d to us there 


unfortunate. Sometimes the Story has left the Succels 
ſo doubtſiu, that the Writer is free, by the privilege of == 
| a Paet, to take that which of two or more Relations 


death of Cyrus, whom Fuſbin and ſome others report to 


when the Event is paſt diſpute, even then we are will. 


ing to be deceiv'd, and the Poet, if he contrives it with 
appearance of Truth, has all the Audience of his Party; 
at leaſt during the time his Play is acting: So naturally | 
wee are kind to Virtue, when our own Intereſt is not in 
Qiueſtion, that we take it up as the general Concernment 

of Mankind. On the other ſide, if you conſider the Hi- 


| Riorical Plays of Shakeſpear, they are rather ſo many Chro- 


nicles of Kings, or the Buſineſs. many times of thirty or 


forty Years, crampt into a Repreſentation, of two Hours 


anda half, which, is not to. imitate or pajat Nature, but 
rather to draw her in miniature, to rake ber in lc P = 


wa 
Lt 


or at leaſt Verifimility; and a Poem is to contain, if not 


234 kuh, yet & ẽjẽWu- Hola, as one of the Greek 
0 Poets has expreſs d it. | | 


from the Spaniards, is that they do not embaraſs or cum- 
ber themſelves with too much Plot: They only repreſent 
ſo much of a Story as will conſtitute one whole and great 
Action ſufficient for a Play; we, who undertake more, do 
but multiply Adventures; which not bein ng produc'd fram 
bone another, as Effects from Cauſes, but 
__ conſtitute _ 1 in the Drama, and con 
make it many 
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| look upon her through the wrong end of a Perſpe&tive; | 
and 2 her Images not only much leſs, but infinitely 
mamore imperfect than the Life: This, inſtead of OR, 2 
1 Play delightful, renders 1 it ridiculous. . 


 Qrodeunque Meni mihi fe & ncreduls FY 
9 the Spirit of Man eh ſatiefied but with Truth 


Another thing in which the French. differ from us ad 


arely following, 


Lo by 2 clo one A nent, which i is nor 
oy'd wth an i col the Argo have gain nd more 


i 1 for Verſe. in which they write: They have lei- 
ſiure to dwell on a Subject which deſerves i "4 and to re- 


preſent the Paſſions (which we have acknowiedg d to be 


_ ___ the Poet's work) without being hurried! from one thing 
to another, as we are in the Plays of Calderon, whi 
wee have ſeen; lately upon our Theaters, under the name- 
1 A Spaniſh Plots. I have taken notice but of one Trage 


zo ours, whoſe Plot has that uniformity and unity of 


in it, which I have commended in the Bench ;. 
ps ty is Rollo, or rather, under the name of Rollo, The 


Story of Baſſianus and Geta in Herodian; there indeed the 


TPlot is neither large nor intricate, but juſt enough to fill 
the Minds of the Audience, not to cloy them. Beſides, 
Jou ſee it founded upon the truth of Hiſtory, only the 
time of the Action is not reduceable to the frieneſs of 
the Rules; and you fee in ſome places a little Farce min- 
gled, which is below the dignity of the other Parts; and 


i * . 
74 i 


m this al our e are — Peccant, even Ben. 
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Join bon bimelf in Sejanus and Catiline has given us this 


Oleo of a Play; this unnatural Mixture of Comedy 
and Trajedy, which. to me ſounds: juſt as ridiculouſly as 


7” liah. In Sejanus may take notice of the Scene be- 
twixt Livia rer te Phy: Phyſician, . is a pleaſant Satyr 
upon the artificial a” Beauty: In C you may- 
ſee the ——— the little Envies of them 
to one another; and all that paſſes betwixt Curio and Fal- 5 


But I return 


again to the Fronch Weitere; who, 1 1 


Plot, which has been. 'd to them by an ingeniaus 
__ of our Nation as a Fault; for he ſays they com- 


= Perſons. are only 
intends this by it, 
who is of 
only theirs, but 
would be loath to Jo, "the bet x: Ours; 


ſubſervient to ſet him off. 


than the reſt, 3 


ſtocracy, the ballance cannot: be ſo juſtly pois d. but ſome 
4 one will be ur to the reſt; Ab in in 2 For- 


the Hiſtory of David with the merry Humours of G- 


have ſaid, do not burden themſelves too much with 


2 make but one Perſan conſiderable in à Play; they 
on him, and his concernments, while the. 13 — 
t there is one Perſon in the Ply. — 
of the. Ancient, and, which. be 


mansgement 2 — even in ih moſt ge, . | 


tune, Intereſt, or the Conſideration of ſome glorious Rx-. 


ploit; which den e the gone ranhrre „ 

: tohis Hands. ' 

5 But, if he would have us en thar' ie 1 

one Character the reſt of them are neglected, R — — 
of them have not ſome ſhare or other in the Action of — 
the Gregg 5. ng ry of. hs Kay 1 Bent 


a well- govert 


who is not 55 La 2 * Tr der or « 
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1 | There are indeed ſome protatick Perſons in the Anci- 
eents, whom they make uſe of in their Plays, either to 
bear, or give the Relation: But the French avoid this with 
great Addreſs, making their Narrations only to, or by 
uch, who are ſome way intereſted in the main Deſign, 
And now t am ſpeaking of Relations, I cannot take a 
frtter Opportuuity to add this in favour of the French, 
that they often uſe them with better judgment and more 

2 propos than the Engliſh do. Not that I commend Nar- 
rations in general, but there are two ſorts of them; one 

of thoſe things which are antecedent to the Play, and are 
related to make the conduct of it more clear to us; but 
tis a Fault to chuſe ſuch Subjects for the Stage as will 
force us on that Roek; becauſe we ſee they are ſeldom 
Altned to by the Audience, and that is many times the 
riuin of the Play: For, being once let paſs without At- 

7 _ tention, the Audience can never recover themſelves to 

_ underſtand the Plot; and indeed it is ſomewhat unrea- 
DOnable, that they ſhould be put to ſo much trouble, as, 
tmat to comprehend what paſſes in their ſight, they muſt 
have recourſe to what was done; perhaps, ten or twenty 


Baut there is another ſort of Relations, that is of things 
happening in the Action of the Play, and ſuppos d to be 
done behind the Scenes: And this is many times both 
convenient and beautiful: For, by it the French avoid the 
Tumult, to which we are ſubject in England, by repre- 
Lenting Duels, Battels, and the like; which renders our 
Stage too like the Theaters where they fight Prizes. 
For what is more ridiculous than to repreſent an Army 
with a Drum and five Men behind it; all which, the 
| Heroe of the other ſide is to drive in before him? or to 
ee a Duel fought, and one ſlain with tvyo or three thruſts 
Hof the Foils, which we know are ſo blunted, that we 
| might give a Man an Hour to kill another in good earneſt 
Ive obſerw'd, that in all our Tragedies the Audience 
| - __ _ eannot-forbear laughing when the Actors are to die; tis 
j the moſt comick Part of the whole. Play. All Paſſions: 
1 may be lively repreſented on the Stage, if to the well- 


voice, and Limbs that move eaſil . 
but there are many Actions which can never be imita- 
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writing of. them. the r a good commanded 
ily, and without ſtiffneſs; 


ted to a juſt heighth: Dying eſpecially, is a thing which 
none but a Roman Gladiator could naturally perform on 


it f and therefore it is better to omit the Repreſentation 
„ e 


will make a deeper Impreſſion of Belief in us, than all 


the Actor can inſinuate into us, when he ſeems to fall | 


dead before us; ag a Poet in the Deſcription of a beauti- 
ful Garden, or a Meadow, will pleaſe our Imagination 
more than the place it ſelf can pleaſe our fight, When 
we ſee Death repreſented, we are convinc'd it is but Fi- 


ction; but when we hear it related, our Eyes (the ſtrong- 

eſt Witneſſes) are wanting, which might have undeceiv- d 
us; and we are all willing to favour. the flight when 
the Poet does not too groſly impoſe on us. They there 
fore who imagine theſe Relations would make no Con- 
- cernment-in the Audience, are deceiv'd, by confounding 
them with the other, which are of things antecedent tro 

the Play; thoſe are made often in cold Blood (as I may 


ſay) to the Audience; but theſe are warm'd with our 
Concernments, which were before awaken'd in the Play. 
What the Philoſophers ſay of Motion, that, when it is 
once begun, it continues of it ſelf, and will do ſo to E- 


ternity without ſome ſtop put to it, is clearly true on 
this Occaſion; the Soul being already mov'd with the 
Characters and Fortunes of thoſe imaginary Perſons, con- 
tinues going of its own accord, and we are no more 
weary to hear what becomes of thein when they are not 


on the Stage, than we ate to liſten to the News of an 


abſent Miſtreſs. But it is objected, That if onepartofthe 
Play may be related, then why not all? I anſwer, Sqme 
parts of the Action are more fit to be repreſented, fome 

to be related. Corneille ſays judiciouſly, that the Poet is . 
not oblig'd to expoſe to view all particular Actions which 


conduce to the principal: He ought to ſelect ſuch of 


them to be ſeen, which will appear with the pe - 


the Stage, when he did not imitate or repreſent, but do 


The Words of a w riter which deſcribe it lively, 3 


FY 4 Bray of Dramuatick Ren, N 


| Beauty; either by the magnificence of the ws or the 
= TE of = 


”— 28 ware ke t lls us, 


ſſions which they produce, or ſome o- 
ther Charm which they have in - hay and let the reſt ar- 


rive to the Audience by Narration. *Tis a great miſtake 
in us to believe the French preſent no part of the Action 
on the Stage: Every alteration or croſſing of a Deſign, 
every new-ſprung Paſſion, and turn of 3 is a part of 
the Action, and much the nobleſt, except we coneeiye 
_ nothing to be Action till the Players come to Blows; as 
if the inting of the Heroes Mind were not more pro- | 
perly the Poet's Work, than the ſtrength of his Body, 


does this any word: 3 the e of Hp- 


Se us i try rant animos Auma eren, 
= irene ſuns venlis DIES 


| : 7% Far he n Ry de., 


Des geri rome; in feenam, mu lager tl 7 
oculis, * mar narrat * * Fi 


. Among: which many he recounts ſome. 


Nec fuers coran papule Medea irucidet,. 1 5 
Aut in aven Progue muletur, Cadmus in angnem, „ 


Ae is. thats ee e by e Om 
elty will cauſe. Averſion in us, or by reaſun of their Im- 


libility, Unbelief, ought either wholly to be avoided 5 
y a Poet, or only deliver d by n To which 


we way have leave to add ſuch as to avoid Tumult, (as 
Was * hinted) or to reduce the Plot into a more 
reaſonable compaſs of time, or for defect of Beauty in 


f them are 0 to be related than preſented to the . 5 7 


A 22 2 — 


Examples of all theſe kinds. are frequent, not only amo 

| all the Ancients, but in the beſt _receiv'd..of qur Englil 2 

Poets. We find Ben. Fo/nſou uſing them in his Mag- . 
naich EPs We" one comes out from Dinner, and 


_ relates 5 


relates the Quarrels and Diſorders of it lo fave the unde- 


the Story: And this in expreſs. imitation of Terence, wh 
had roach the ſame before him in his 'Ewnech, where 


manner of the Ancients; and it moves 
ment in the Audience, tho it be only 
what was done many Years | before: the 
multiply other Inſtances, 

that there is no Error in e Sub) 


But 1 r FEAR aro kg! in-rhis Diſcourke, 0. „ 


the French have many other 
us; as that you never ſee any 


Converſion, or ſimple 2s — will, which is the or- 
dinary way which our Poets uſe to end theirs. It ſhews 


little Art in tha concluſion of a Dramatick Poem, when 


deſiſt from it in the Fifth, without ſome 


Cauſe: ta take them off their Deſign; and tho' 1 


nough. As for Example, The Converſion of t 


ing an Uſurer, which. implies: a lover of Money to the 


* 
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cent appearance of them en the Stage, and to abbreviate 


thias makes the like Relation of what had pe er ; 
In at the Soldier's Entertainment. Fhe Relation, likewiſe 
of Sejanat s Death, and the Prodigies before it, are res 
-markable; the one of which was hid from fight to-avoid = 
the Horror and Tumult of the Repreſcatation; the other. 
| | | tl ere be bes: 


they who have hinder d the: felicity duringithe four ARS} | 


not but ſuch Reaſons may be found, yet it is a Path — 3 

is cautiouſly: to be — and the Poct is to be ſure he 

convinces the Audience, that the Motive is _ ; 
he U 


in The Scoruful . Lady, ſeems to me a little forc d; for be- | 


higheſt degree of Couatouſueſe, (and ſuch the Poet has 
reſented him) the Account he gives for the ſudden 


Change is, that he has been... dup'd by the wild young _ 
Fellow, which in reaſon might render him — ; 


another r UM, and make . 2 . 
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Pere and coarſer Cloaths to get up again what he had loft: - 
But that he ſhould look on it as a judgment, and fo re- 
pent, we may expect to hear in a Sermon, but 1 ſhould 
never indure it in a Play. 


I paſs by this; neither will I ;nfit on the Care they 


Z take; that no Perſon after his firſt Entrance ſhall ever ap- 


pear, but the Buſineſs which brings him upon the Stage 


|  . ſhall be evident: Which Rule if obſery'd, muſt needs ren- 
der all the Events in the Play more natural: For there you 
ſee the Probability of every Accident, in the Cauſe that 
produc d it; and that which appears Chance in the Play, 
will ſeem ſo reaſonable to you, that you will there ſind it 
almoſt neceſſary; ſo thee. in the Exit of the Actor you 
have a clear account of his Purpoſe and Deſign in the next 
Entrance: (tho, if the Scene be well wrought, the Event 
will commonly deceive you) for there is nothing ſo ab- 
ſird, ſays Corneille, as for an e to n the 0 
5 only becauſe he _ no more to ſay, 


I ſhould no ſpeak of the wha of their Rhyine, f 


: the juſt reaſon I have to prefer that way" of writing in 
Tra 


x partly y 
their Farb. For our own, I doubt not but it will e- 
35 ceedingly beautifie them, and I can ſee but one Reaſon 
VPhy it ſhould not generally obtain, that is, becauſe our 
Poets write ſo ill in it. This indeed may prove a more 
: prevailing Argument than all others which are us'd to de- 
ſtroy it, and therefore I am only troubled when great 
and judicious Poets, and thoſe who are acknowledg'd 
ach, have writ or ſpoke againſt it; as for others, they 
RE 2 be anſwer d by that one Sensen of an ancient 

, Aut * 4 


before ours in Blank - Verſe; but becauſe it is 
recciv'd by us, and therefore not altogether pecu- 
them, I will ſay no more of it in relation to 


Sed ut primo ad conſequendes eos quios priores ducimus: 15 


3  cendimur, ita ubi aut preteriri, aut equari eos poſſe deſpera- | 

virus, ſtudium cum ſpe ſeneſcit: quod, ſcilicet, aſſequi non 

 poteſh, ſequi deſinit; eee eo in quo eminere non Laſſe- 
mus, aliquid in quo nitamur conquirimus. 


' Liſidetss concluded in this manner; and Neander aber a 
5 Ry 0 "POM 1 


—_—_ 
_—_ 


on 1 * 
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I I ſhall grant Liſideius, without much diſpute, a great 
part of What he has urg d againſt us; tor I acknowledge, 
that the French contrive their Plots more regularly, and 
obſerve the Laws of Comedy, and decorum of the Stage 
{to ſpeak generally) with more Exactneſs than the Eng- 
2 Farther, I deny not but he has tax'd us juſtly in 
ome 
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; Irregularities of ours which he has mention'd; yet, 5 
. after all, I am of Opinion, that neither our Faults nor 4 
L their Virtues are conſiderable enough to place them above 5 

8 25 3 „„ : 


For the lively Imitation of Nature being in the defi- 
nition of a Play, thoſe which beſt fulfil that Law, ought 

to be eſteem'd Superior to the others. Tis true, thoſe 
Beauties of the French Poeſie are ſuch as will raiſe Per? 
fection higher where it is, but are not ſufficient to give 
it where it is not: They are indeed the Beauties of a Sta- 
tue, but not of a Man, becauſe not animated with the 
Soul of Poeſie, which is imitation of Humour and Paſſi :. 

ons: And this Liſideius himſelf, or any other, however 
byaſs d to their Party, cannot but acknowledge, if he will 
either compare the Humours of our Comedies, or the 
Characters of our ſerious Plays, with theirs. He who wit 
look upon theirs which have been written till theſe laſlk 
ten Years or thereabouts, will find it an hard matter to 
pick out two or three paſſable Humours amongſt them. 
Corneille himſelf, their Arch-Poet, what has he produc'd, 
except The Liar, and you know how it was cry'd up in + 
France; but when it came upon the Engliſh Stage, 
though well tranſlated, and that part of Dorant acted 
with ſo much Advantage as I am confident it never re- 
ceiv'd in its own Country, the molt favourable to it would _ 
not put it in Competition with many of Fletcher's or 
Ben. Fohnſon s. In the reſt of Corneille's Comedies you 
have little Humour; he tells you himſelf his way is firſt 

to ſhew two Lovers in good, Intelligence with each o- 
ther; in the working up of the Play, to embroil them by 
{ome Miſtake, and in the latter end to clear it, and recon- | 
%%% MMM... ĩ ĩ I 5 

But of late Years Maliere, the younger Corneille, P” N 
vault, and ſome other, have been imitating afar off the 


2 


the juſt reaſon I have to prefer that way of writing in 
Tragedies before ours in Blank - Verſe; but becauſe it is 
: partly receiv'd by us, and therefore not altogether pecu- 


ARE idle a Wee _ 
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Fare and coarſer Cloaths to get up again what he had loft: - 

, But that he ſhould look on it as a Judgment, and fo re- 
pent, we may expect to hear in a ARS but [ ſhould 
never indure it in a Play. | 


I paſs by this; neither will I infit on the Care they 


N take, that no Perſon after his firſt Entrance ſhall ever ap- 


pear, but the Buſineſs which brings him upon the Stage 


| ſhall be evident: Which Rule if obſery'd, muſt needs ren- 
der all the f vents in the Play more natural: For there you 
fee the Probability of every Accident, in the Cauſe that 


c'd it; and that which appears Chance in the Play, 


will ſeem ſo reaſonable to you, that you will there find it 
almoſt neceſſary; ſo that in the Exit of the Actor you 
have a clear account of his Purpoſe and Deſign in the next 
Entrance: (tho', if the Scene be well wrought, the Event 
will commonly deceive you) for there is nothing ſo ab- 
ſurd, ſays Corneille, as for an Actor to. leave the e, 

| only becauſe he has no more to ſa # 


7. ; 
I ſhould now. ſpeak of the beauty of thive Rhyine, Ar 


to them, I will ſay no more of it in relation to : 


their Plays. For our own, 1 doubt not but it will ex- 
_ ceedingly beautifie them, and I can fee but one Reaſon 
hy it ſnould not generally obtain, that is, becauſe our 
Poets write ſo ill in it. This indeed may prove a more 
peevailing Argument than all others which are us d to de- 
ſtroy it, and therefore I am only troubled when great 
and judicious Poets, and thoſe who are acknowledged 
1 Ach. have writ or ſpoke againſt it; as for others, they 
— * be anſwer d by that one Sentence of an ancient 
5 Aut or. | 


Sed ut primo ad conſequendes eos ques priores FRG Ae 
cendimur, ita ubi aut preteriri, aut equari eos poſſe deſpera- 


dLimus, ſtudium cum e ſeneſcit: quod, ſeilicet, aſſequi non 
poteſt, ſequi deſinit; ; 8 eo in quo eminere non paſſu- ; 
mus, aliquid in quo nitamur conquirimus. | 


Liſideius concluded in this manner; and ad Neander aſter 0 | 


os 
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I fhall grant Liſideius, without much diſpute, a great 


part of What he has urg d againſt us; tor I acknowledge, 
that the French contrive their Plots more regularly, and 


| obſerve the Laws of Comedy, and decorum of the Stage 
Ito ſpeak generally) with more Exactneſs than the Eng- 
2 Farther, I deny not but he has tax'd us juſtly in 
ſom 


e Irregularities of ours which he has mention d; yet, 


after all, I am of Opinion, that neither our Faults nor 
their Virtues are conſiderable enough to place them above 


us 


For the lively Imitation of Nature being in the de- 


nition of a Play, thoſe which beſt fulfil that Law, ought 


to be eſteem'd Superior to the others. Tis true, thoſe = 


Beauties of the French Poeſie are ſuch as will raiſe Per? 
fection higher where it is, but are not ſufficient to give 
it where it is not: They are indeed the Beauties of a Sta- 
tue, but not of a Man, becauſe not animated with the 
Soul of Poeſie, which is imitation of Humour and Paſſi- 
ons: And this Liſideius himſelf, or any other, however 


beet thee Turtye e 


either compare the Humours of our Comedies, or the = 
Characters of our ſerious Plays, with theirs. He who wilt | 


look upon theirs which have been written till theſe laſt 


ten Years or thereabouts, will find it an hard matter to. 


pick out two or three paſſable Humours amongſt them. ; 


Corneille himſelf, their Arch-Poet, what has he produc'd, 
5; Except The Liar, and you know how it Was cry'd up in Wo 
France; but when it came upon the Engliſh Stage, 8 
though well tranſlated, and that part of Dorant acted 


with ſo much Advantage as I am confident it never re- 
_ ceiv'd in its own Country, the moſt favourable to it would 


not put it in Competition with many of Fletehers or 
Ben. Fohnſon's, In the reſt of Corneille's Comedies you 


have little Humour; he tells you himſelf his way is firſt 


\ 


to ſhew two Lovers in good, Intelligence with each o- : 5 : 
, ther; in the working up of the Play, to embroil them by 


ſome Miſtake, and in the latter end to clear it, and recon-, 


cile then : 
But of lateY 


ars Myliere, the younger Corneille, Qui- 


_ *ault, and ſome others, __ been imitating afar off the 


quick 


I % 
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quick Turns and Graces of the Engliſh Stage. They 
have mix'd their ſerious Plays with Mirth, like our 

Tragi- Comedies, ſince the Death of Cardinal Richelrer, 
which Liſtdeius, and many others, not obſerving, have 
commended that in them for a Virtue, which they them- | 
delves no longer practiſe. Moſt of their new Plays are, 

like ſome of ours, derived from the Spaniſh Novels. 

"There is {carce one of them without a Veil, and a truſly 
Diego, who drols-much after the rate of the Adventures. 

But their Humours, if I may grace them with that 
name, are ſo thin ſown, that never above one of them 
comes up in any A dare take upon me to find more 
variety of them in ſome one Play of Ben Fohnſon's, than 

Ain all theirs together: As he who has ſeen the Alchymiſt, 

the Silent Woman, or Bartholomew- Fair, cannot but ac- 


WES grant the French have performed what was poſſible 
on the ground-work of the Spaniſh Plays; what was 
plwleaſant before, they have made regular; but there is 
not above one good Play to be writ on all thoſe Plots; 
they ere too much alike to pleaſe often, which we need 
not the Experience of our own Stage to juſtifie. As for 
their new Way of mingling Mirth with ferious Plot, I 
do not, with Liſideius, condema the thing, though 1 
cannot approve their manner of doing it: He tells us, 
we cannot ſo ſpeedily recolle& our ſelves after a Scene 
of great Paſſion and Concernment, as to paſs to another 
of Mirth and Humour, and to enjoy it with any reliſh: 
But why ſhould he imagine the Soul of Man more hea- 
vy than his Senſes? Does not the Eye pais from an un- 
_ pleaſant Object to a pleaſant, in a much ſhorter time 
khan is required to this? And does not the Unpleafant- 
neſs of the firſt commend the Beauty of the latter? The 
old Rule of Logick might have convinc'd him, That 
Contraries when plac'd near, ſet off each other. A con- 
tinued Gravity keeps the Spirit too much bent; we muſt _ 
_ refreſh it ſometimes, as we bait in a Journey, that we 
may go on with greater caſe. A Scene of Mirth mix'd 
__ with Tragedy, has the ſame effect upon us which our 
 Mutlick has betwixt the Acts, which we find a Relief to 


Mirth in the ſame Subject deſtroy each other, and in the 


mean time, cannot but conclude, to the Honour of our 

Nation, that we have invented, increas'd, and perfected 
a more pleaſant way of writing for the Stage, than Wass 
ever known to the Ancients or Moderns of any Nation, 


which is Tragi- Comedy. 


And this leads me to wonder why Liſideius and many 
others ſhould cry up the Barrenneſs of the French Plots, 
above the Variety and Copiouſneſs of the Englih. Their 
Plots are ſingle, they carry on one Deſign which is 
puſn'd forward by all the Actors, every Scene in the Play 
contributing and moving towards it: Our Plays, beſides 
the main Deſign, have Under-Plots, or By-Concernments, 
of leſs conſiderable Perſons, and Intriegues, which are 
carried on with the Motion of the main Plot: As they 
ſay the Orb of the fix d Stars, and thoſe of the Planets, 
though they have Motions of their own, are whirl'd about 
by the Motion of the primum mobile, in which they are 
_ contain'd: That Similitude expreſſes much of the Engliſh 
Stage: For if contrary Motions may be found in Nature 
to apree; if a Planet can go Eaſt and Welt at the ſame 
time; one way by Virtue of his own Motion, the other 
by the force of the firſt Mover; it will not be difficult to 
imagine how the Under-Plot, which is only different, 
not contrary to the great Deſign, may naturally be con- 


ducked along wih it. 


Enugenius has already ſhewn us, from the Confeſſion 
of the French Poets, that the Unity of Action is ſuffici- 
ently preſerv'd, if all the imperfect Actions of the Play 
are conducing to the main Defign : But when thoſe pet- 
ty Intriegues of a Play are fo ill order'd, that they have 

no coherence with the other, I muſt grant that Liſideius 
has reaſon to tax that want of due Connexion; for Co- 
_ _ ordination in a Play is as dangerous and unnatural as in a 
State. In the mean time, he muſt acknowledge our Va= _ 
riety, if well order'd, will afford a greater Pleaſure to the 
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us from the beſt Plots and Language of the Stage, if the 
Diſcourſes have been long. I muſt therefore have ftron- 
ger Arguments ere I am convinc'd, that Compaſſion and 
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As for his other Argument, that by purſuing one ſin-⸗ 
gle Theme they gain an Advantage to expreſs and work 
up the Paſſions, I wiſh any Example he could bring 


from them would make it good: for I confeſs their 


Verſes are to me the coldeſt I have ever read: Neither 


5 indeed is it poſſible for them, in the way they take, ſo 
to expreſs Paſſion, as that the Effects of it ſhould appear 


in the Concernment of an Audience, their Speeches be- 


ing ſo many Declamations, which tire us with the 


length; ſo that inſtead of perſwading us to grieye for their 


imaginary Herocs, we are concern'd for our own trou- 


ble, as we are in tedious Viſits of bad Company ; we 


ere in pain till they are gone. When the French Stage 
 ___came to be reform'd by Cardinal Richelieu, thoſe long 
Harangues were introduc'd, to comply with the Gravity 
of a Churchman. Look upon the Cinna and the Pompey, 


they are not ſo properly to be called Plays, as long Dif = 


| courſes of Reaſon of State: And Polieude in Matters of = 


1 Religion is as ſolemn as the long Stops upon our Organs. 


they account it the Grace o 


Since that time it is grown into a Cuſtom, and their 
Actors ſpeak by the e e like our Parſons; nay, 

their Parts, and think them- 
ſelves diſparaged by the Poet, if they may not twice or 
thrice in a Play entertain the Audience with a Speech 


of an hundred Lines. I deny not but this may ſuit well 
enough with the French; for as we, who are a more {ful- 
len People, come to be diverted at our Plays; ſo they, 
who are of an aiery and gay Temper, come thither io 
make themſelves more ſerious: And this I conceive to 


be one reaſon, why Comedies are more pleaſing to us, 
and Tragedies to them. But to ſpeak generally, it can- 
not be deny'd, that ſhort Speeches and Replies are more 


apt to move the Paſſions, and beget Concernment in us, 
than the other: For it is unnatural for any one in a 
Guſt of Paſſion, to ſpeak long together, or for another, 


in the ſame Condition, to ſuffer him without 8 7 


tion. Grief and Paſſion are like Floods rais'd in little 
Brooks by a ſudden Rain; they are quickly up, and 
it the Concernment be pour'd unexpectedly in upon 


As, it overflows us: But a long ſober Shower gives 


them 
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| them leiſure to run out as they came in, without trou- 


bling the ordinary Current. As for Comedy, Repartee is 


dne of its chiefeſt Graces; the greateſt Pleaſure of the 
Audience is a Chace of Wit kept up on both ſides, and 
= Af{wiftly manag d. And this our Fore-fathers, if not we, 


have had in Flercher's Plays, to a much higher Degree of 
Perfection, than the French Poets can, reaſonably, hope 


There is another part of Liſideins his Diſcourſe, in 


which he has rather excus d our Neighbours than com- 


mended them; that is, for aiming only to make one 


Perſon conſiderable in {their Plays. Tis very true what 
hu has urged, That one Character in all Plays, even with- 
out the Poet's Care, will have Advantage of all the o- 
thers; and that the Deſign of the whole Drama will 


may be more ſhining Characters in the Play; many Per- 


ſons of a ſecond Magnitude, nay, ſome ſo very near, lo WM 


almoſt equal to the firſt, that Greatneſs may be oppos'd' 
to Greatneſs, and all the Perſons be made conſiderable, 


not only by their Quality, but their Action. Tis evi- 


dent, that the more the Perſons are, the greater will be 

the Variety of the Plot. If then the Parts are managed 
ſo regularly, that the Beauty of the whole be kept in- 
tire, and that the Variety become not a perplex'd and 


2 confus d Maſs of Accidents, you will find it infinitely 


Plays: As t 


| pleaſing to be led in a Labyrinth of Deſign, where you | 


ſee ſome of your way before you, yet diſcern not the 


End till you arrive at it. And that all this is pratica 


| ble, Ian e for Examples many of our Engliſh | 
e Maids Tragedy, the Alciymiſt, the Silent 


' Woman; I was going to have named the Fox, but that 


for there appear two Actions in the Play; the firſt natu- 
rally ending with the fourth Act; the ſecond forc'd from 


BY it in the fifth: Which yet is the leſs to be condemn'd 


in him, becauſe the Diſguiſe of Volpone, though it ſuited 


not with his Character as a crafty or covetous Perſon, 


agreed well enough with that of a Voluptuary: And by 
it the Poet gain d the end at which he aim d, the pu- 
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niſhment of Vice, and the Reward of Virtue, both which _ 


that Diſguiſe produc'd. So that to judge equally of it, it 


was an excellent fifth Act, but not ſo naturally proceeding 
from the former. | c 


— But to leave this, and paſs to the latter part of Liſdei- : 
uus his Diſcourſe, which concerns Relations, I muſt ac- 


knowledge with him, that the French have reaſon to 
hide that part of the Action which would occaſion too 


much tumult on the Stage, and to chuſe rather to have 


it made known by Narration to the Audience. Farther, 
I think it very convenient, for the Reaſons he has given, 


that all incredible Actions were remov'd; but, whether 
_ Cuſtom has ſo inſinuated it felf into our Country-men, 
or Nature has ſo form'd them to Fierceneſs, I know 
not; but they will ſcarcely ſuffer Combats and other Ob- _ 
jects of Horror to be taken from them. And indeed, 
the Indecency of Tumults is all which can be objefted _ 


0 againſt fighting: For why may not our Imagination as 
well ſuffer it ſelf to be deluded with the Probability ot 


it, as with any other thing in the Play? For my Part, I | 


can With as great eaſe perſuade my ſelf, that the blows _ 


are given in good earneſt, as I can, that they who ſtrike 


them are Kings or Princes, or thoſe Perſons which 
they repreſent. For Objects of Incredibility, I would be 


ſatisfied from Liſideius, whether we have any ſo remoy'd 
from all Appearance of Truth, as are thoſe of Corneille's 


Anaromede? A Play which has been frequented the moſt 


1 any he has writ. If the Perſeus, or the Son of an 


Heathen God, the Pegaſus and the Monſter, were not 
capable to choak a. ſtrong Belief, let him blame any Re- 


preſentation of ours hereafter. Thoſe indeed were Ob- 


jects of Delight; yet the Reaſon is the ſame as to the 
Probability: For he makes it not a Balette or Maſque, 


but a Play, which is to reſemble Truth. But for Death, 


that it ought not to be repreſented, I have, beſides the _ 
Arguments alledged by Liſideius, the Authority of Ben. 
Fohnſon, who has forborn it in his Tragedies; for both 


the Death of Sejanus and Catiline are related: Though in 2 
the latter I cannot but obſerve one Irregularity of that 


gteat Poet: He has remov'd the Scene in the 3 988 


— 
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om Rome to Catiline's Army, and from thence again to 
Rome; and beſides, has allow'd a very incenſiderable time 
after Catiline's Speech, for the ſtriking of the Battel, 
and the return of Petreius, who is to relate the event of 
it to the Senate: Which I ſhould not animadvert on 
him, who was otherwiſe a painful Obſerver of 79 - 
ro, or the decorum of the Stage, if he had not us d ex- 
tream Severity in his Judgment on the incomparable 
Shakeſp:ar for the ſame fault. To conclude on this Sub- 
ject of Relations, if we are to be blam'd for ſhewing too 
much of the Action, the French are as faulty for diſco- 
vering too little of it: A Mean betwixt both ſhould be 
| obſerved by every judicious Writer, ſo as the Audience 
may neither be left unſatisfied by not ſeeing what is 
beautiful, or ſhock'd by beholding what is either incre-= 
dible or undecent. I hope I have already prov'd in this 
- Diſcourſe, that though we are not altogether ſo : pundtuns?s 
al as the French, in obſerving the Laws of Comedy; yet 45 
our Errors are fo few, and little, and thoſe things where- 
in we excel them fo conſiderable, that we ought of 
right to be preferr'd before them. But what will Li- 
 deins ſay, if they themſelves acknowledge they are too f 
ſtrictly bounded by thoſe Laws, for breaking which he e ü 
haas blam d the Engliſh? I will alledge Corneille's Words. 
as [| find them in the end of his Diſcourſe of the three MK 
Unities; II eſt facile aux | ſpeculatifs d'eſtre ſeveres, ; cc. 
tis eaſy for ſpeculative Perſons to judge ſeverely; 8 
e but if they would produce to publick View ten or 
twelve Pieces of this Nature, they would perhaps give 
more Latitude to the Rules than I have done, when 
„ by Experience they had known how much we are 
« limited and conſtrain'd by them, and how many Beau 
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4 ties of the Stage they baniſh'd from it.” To illuſtrate 

a little what he has ſaid: By their ſervile Obſervations ii 
of the Unities of time and place, and integrity of Scenes, wy 
they have brought on themſelves that hank of Plot, and # 
narrowyneſs of Imagination, which may be obſerv'd in 

all their Plays. How many beautiful Accidents might | 
naturally happen in two or three Days, which cannot 
__ _ arrive with any 3 in the Compaſs of — 5 
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four Hours? There is time to be allowed alſo for matu- 
rity of Deſign, which amongſt great and prudent Per- 
ſons, ſuch as are often repreſented in Tragedy, can- 


5 not, with any likelihood of truth, be brought to paſs at 
ſo ſhorta warning. Farther, By tying themſelves ſtrict- 


I y to the Unity of Place, and unbroken Scenes, they are 
forc'd many times to omit ſome Beauties which cannot 


be ſhewn where the Act began; but might, if the Scene 
were interrupted, and the Stage clear'd for the Perſons 
to enter in another place; and therefore the French Poets 


dre often forc'd upon abſurdities: For if the Act begins 
in a Chamber, all the Perſons in the Play muſt have 
ſome Buſineſs or other to come thither, or elſe they are 


not to be ſhewn that Act, and ſometimes their Cha- 
Tiecters dre very unfitting to appear there: As, Suppoſe 
. it were the King's Bed- chamber, yet the meaneſt Man 
nin the Tragedy muſt come and diſpatch his Buſineſs 


there, rather than in the Lobby or Court-yard, (which 
is fitter for him) for fear the Stage ſhould be clear d, 


and the Scenes broken. Many times they fall by it into 


a greater Inconvenience; for they keep their Scenes un- 5 
broken, and yet change the Place; as in one of their 


neweſt Plays, where the Act begins in the Street. There 
| a Gentleman is to meet his Friend; he ſees him with 
ais Man, coming out from his Father's Houſe; they talk 
together, and the firſt goes out: The Second, who is a 


Lover, has made an appointment with his Miſtreſs; ſhe 
appears at the Window, and then we are to imagine 
the Scene lies under it. This Gentleman is call d away, 


md leaves his Servant with his Miſtreſs: Preſently her 


Father is heard from within; the young Lady is afraid : 


the Serving-man ſhould be diſcover d, and thruſts him 
into a place of ſafety, which is ſuppos d to be her Cloſet, 


. After this, the Father enters to the Daughter; and now 


the Scene is in a Houſe: For he is ſeeking from one 
Room to another for this poor Philipin, or French Diego, 


who is heard from within, drolling and breaking many 


a 2 miſerable Conceit on the ſubje& of his fad Condition. 


In this ridiculous Manner the Play goes forward, the 
Stage being never empty all the while: ſo _— the 


. 
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Street, the Window, the two Houſes, and the Cloſet, 
are made to walk about, and the Perſons to ſtand ſtill. 
Now what I beſeech you is more eaſie than to write a 
regular French Play, or more difficult than to write an : 
irregular Engliſh one, like thoſe of Fletcher, or of Shake 
Ip If they content themſelves, as Corneille did, with ome _ 
flat deſign, which like an ill Riddle, is found out ere 
it be half propos'd; ſuch Plots we can make every way 
regular as eaſily as they: But wheneer they endeayour 
| to riſe to any quick turns and counter-turns of Plot, as 
ſome of them have attempted, ſince Corneille's Plays have 
been leſs in vogue, you fee they write as irregularly as 
we, though they cover it more ſpeciouſly. Hence the _ 
| reaſon is perſpicuous, why no French Plays, when trans- 
| lated, have, or ever can ſucceed on the Engliſh Stage. 
For, if you conſider the Plots, our own are fuller of va- 
riety; it the Writing, ours are more quick and fuller of 
_ ſpirit: and therefore tis a ſtrange miſtake in thoſe who- i 
decry the way of writing Plays in Verſe, as if the E= 
gliſh therein imitated the French, We have borrowed * 
nothing from them; our Plots are weav'd in Engliſh 
| Looms: we endeayour therein to follow the variety and 
_ greatneſs of Characters which are deriv'd to us from 
| Shakeſpear and Fletcher: the copiouſneſs and well-knitting 
of the Intriegues we have from Fohnſoz; and for the 
_ Verſe it ſelf we have Engliſh Precedents of elder date 
than any of Corneille's Plays: (not to name our old Co- 
medies before Shakeſpear, which were all writ in verſe | 
of ſix feet, or Alexandrins, ſuch as the French now uſe) 
I can ſhew in Shakeſpear, many Scenes of rhyme toge- 
ther, and the like in Ben. Fohnſon's Tragedies: In Cati- 
ns and Sejanus ſometimes thirty or forty lines; I mean, 
| beſides the Chorus, or the Monologues, which by the 
Way, ſhew'd Ben. no enemy to this way of writing, e- 
| ſpecially if you read his Sad Shepherd, which goes ſome- 
| times on Rhyme, ſometimes on blank Verſe, like an 
Horſe who eaſes himſelf on Trot and Amble. You find 
him likewiſe commending Flercher's Paſtoral of the Faith- 
ul Shephergeſs; which is for the moſt part Rhyme, though 


| not refin'd to that Purity to which it hath ſince been 
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brought: And theſe Examples are enough to clear us from 

n ſervile Imitation of the F..... 
hut to return whence I have digreſs d, I dare boldly 

affirm theſe two things of the Engliſh Drama: Firſt, 


That we have many Plays of ours as regular as any of 1 
theirs; and which, beſides, have more variety of Plot 
and Characters: And ſecondly, that in moſt of the irre- 


gular Plays of Shakeſpear or Fletcher, (for Ben. Fohnſon's. 
are for the moſt part regular) there is a more maſculine. 
Fancy, and greater Spirit in the writing, than there is in 
any of the French. I could produce even in Shakeſpear's 


and PFletchers Works, ſome Plays which are almoſt ex- 
 adtly form'd; as The Merry Mixes of Windſor, and The | 
__ Scorr:ſul Lady: But, becauſe (generally ipeaking)Shakeſpear, 
who wriit fiſt, did not perfectly obſerve the Laws of 
Comedy, and Fletcher, who came rearer to Perfection, 
yet through Careleſſneſs made many Faults; I will take 


| the Pattern of a perfect Play from Ben. Fohnſon, who 


 wvas a careful and learned Obſerver of the Dramatick 


Laws, and from all his Comedies I ſhall ſelect The Si- 
leut Weman; of which I will make a ſhort Examen, ac- 
_ cording to thoſe Rules which the French obſerve. 
As Neander was beginning to examine The. Silent No- 
man; Eugenius, earneſtly regarding him, I beſeech you, 
Neander, ſaid he, gratifie the Company, and me in par- 
iicular fo far, as before you ſpeak of the Play, to give us 


2 Character of the Author; and tell us frankly your Opi- 


nion, whether you do not think all Writers, both French. 
and Ergliſh, ought to give place to hm? 


Il fear, replied Neander, That in obeying your com- 


muands, I ſhall draw ſome Envy on my ſelf, Beſides, in 


performing them, it will be firſt neceſſary to ſpeak ſome- 
what of Shakeſpear and Fletcher, his Rivals in Poeſie; and! 
cone of them, in my Opinion, at leaſt his Equal, perhaps 
J Eoin er ns 
10 begin then with Shakeſþzar ; he was the Man who 

of all Modern, and perhaps Ancient Poets, had the larg- 

eſt and moſt comprehenſive Soul. All the Images of 
Nature were {.1l| preſent to him, and he drew them not 
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laboriouſly, but luckily: When he deſcribes any thing, 
you more than ſee it, you feel it too. Thoſe who ac- 
cuſe him to have wanted Learning, give him the great- | 

er Commendation: he was naturally learn'd: he needed 
not the Spectacles of Books to read Nature; he look d in- 
wards, and found her there. I cannot ſay he is every | 
here alike; were he ſo, I ſhould do him injury to com- 
pare him with the greateſt of Mankind. He is many 
times flat, and inſipid; his Comick Wit degenerating in- 
to Clenches, his Serious ſwelling into Bombaſt. But he 
is always great, when ſome great Occaſion is pred to 
bim: No Man can fay he ever had a fit ſubject for his 
Wit, and did not then raiſe himſelf as high above the reſt 
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Ihe Conſideration of this made Mr. Hales of Eaton 
ſay, That there was no Subject of which any Poet ever 
Writ, but he would produce it much better done in SHhate- 
bear; and however others are now generally prefer d 55 
before him, yet the Age wherein he liv'd, Which had ” 
Contemporaries with him, Fletcher and Fohnſon, never 
caualkd them to him in their Eſteem: And in the laſt 
King's Court, when Bens Reputation was at higheſt, 
Sir John Suckling, and with him the greater Part of the 
Courtiers, ſet our Shakeſpear far above him. 


Beaumont and Fletcher, of whom I am next to ſpeak, 
had, with the Advantage of Shakeſpear's Wit, which was 
their Precedent, great natural Gifts, improv'd by Study. 

Beaumont eſpecially being ſo accurate a Judge of Plays, 
that Ben. Fohnſon while he liv'd ſubmitted all his Writ= 
ings to his Cenſure, and, tis thought, us d his Judg- 

ment in correcting, if not contriving all his Plots. What 
value he had for him appears by the Verſes he writ to 
him; and therefore I need ſpeak no farther of it. The 
| firſt Play that brought Fletcher and him in Eſteem, was 
their Philaſter; for before that, they had written two 
or three very unſucceſsfully : As the like is reported of 
Ben. Fohnſon, before he writ Every Man in his Humour. 
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Their Plots were generally more regular than Shale 


pbear's, eſpecially thoſe which were made before Beau- 


mont Death; and they underſtood and imitated the Con- 


verſation of Gentlemen much better; whoſe wild De- 


baucheries, and quickneſs of Wit in Reparties, no Poet : 
before them could paint as they have done. Humour, 


vrhich Ben. Fohnſon derivd from particular Perſons, | 


they made it not their Buſineſs to deſcribe: They repre- 


| ſented all the Paſſions very lively, but above all, Love. 


I I] am apt to believe the- Exgliſh Language in them arriv'd 
do its higheſt Perfection; what words have ſince been 
taken in, are rather Superfluous than Ornamental. Their 


1 5 Plays are now the moſt pleaſant and frequent Entertain- 


ments of the Stage; two of theirs being acted through 


. the Year for one of Shakeſpear's or Fohnſon's: The Rea- 5 
lion is, becauſe there is a certain Gayety in their Comedies, 


and Pathos in their more ſerious Plays, which ſuits gene- 


E rally with all Mens Humaure,: Shabafow's Languege is - 
| likewiſe a little obſolete, and Ben. Fohnſo's Wit comes 


mort of theirs. 


| As for Fohnſon, to whoſe Character 1 Cate 
ved, if we look upon him while he was himſelf, (for 


3 his laſt Plays were but his Dotages) I think him the 


moſt learned and judicious Writer which any Theater 
| ever had. He was a moſt ſevere Judge of himſelf as 


well as others. One cannot ſay he wanted Wit, but ra- 


| ther that he was frugalof it. In his Works you find | 


little to retrench or alter. Wit and Language, and Hu- 


mour alſo in ſome meaſure, we had before him; but 


ſomething of Art was wanting to the Drama till he 
came. He manag'd his Strength to more advantage than 


any who preceded him. You ſeldom find him making 
Love in any of his Scenes, or endeavouring to move 


the Paſſions; his Genius was too ſullen and Saturnine to 


| do it gracefully, eſpecially when he knew he came after | 


thoſe who had performed both to ſuch an height. Hu- 
mour was his proper Sphere, and in that he delighted 
moſt to repreſent Mechanick People. He was deeply 

_ converſant in the Ancients, both Greek and Latin, and he 
borrow'd boldly from them: There is ſcarce a Poet or 
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Hiſtorian among the Roman Authors of thoſe Times, 
whom he has not tranſlated in Sejanus and Catiline. ut 
he has done his Robberies ſo openly, that one may ſee 
he fears not to be taxed by any Law. He invades Au- 
thors like a Monarch, and what would be Theft in other 
Poets, is only Victory in him. With the Spoils of theſe: _ 
Writers he ſo repreſents old Rome to us in its Rites, Ce- 
= remonies, and Cuſtoms, that if one of their Poets had 
written either of his Fragedies, we had ſeen leſs of it 
than in him. If there was any Fault in his How 
*twas, that he weav'd it too cloſely and labouriouſly, in 
his Comedies eſpecially : Perhaps too, he did a little too: 
much Romanize our Tongue, leaving the Words which 
| he tranſlated almoſt as much Latin as he found them: 
Wherein though he learnedly followed their Language, 
he did not enough comply with the Idiom of ours. If 
I would compare him with Shakeſpear, I muſt acknow- 
| ledge him the more correct Poet, but Shakeſpear the 
Frome Wit. Shakeſpear was the Homer, or Father of our 
Dramatick Poets; Fohnſon was the Virgil, the Pattern of 
elaborate Writing; I admire him, but I love Shakeſpear, 
To conclude of him, as he has given us the moſt corre 
Plays, ſo in the Precepts which he has laid down in his 
_ Diſcoveries we have as many and profitable Rules for 
porioſing the Stage as any wherewith the French can 
Having thus ſpoken of the Author, I proceed to the 
Examination of his Comedy, The Silent Woman 


| Examen of the Silent Woman. 


I 0 begin firſt with the length of the Action; it is fo 
far from exceeding the Compaſs of a Natural Day, that it 
takes not up an Artificial one. *Tis all included in the _ 
Limits of three Hours and an half, which is no more 
than is required for the Preſentment on the Stage. KA 
Beauty perhaps not much obſerv'd; if it had, we ſhould 
not have look'd on the Spaniſh Tranſlation of five Hours 
with ſo much Wonder. The Scene of it is laid in Lon- 
don; the Latitude of Place is almoſt as little as you can 
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62 An Ess AN of Dramatic Poeſe. 
imagine: For it lies all within the Compaſs of two 
Houſes, and after the firſt Act, in one. The Continuity 


of Scenes is obſerv'd more than in any of our Plays, ex- | 


cept his own Fox and Alchymiſt. They are not broken 
above twice or thrice at moſt, in the whole Comedy; 
and in the two beſt of Corneille's Plays, the Cid and 


Cinna, they are interrupted once. The Action of the Wl 


Play is intirely one; the End or Aim of which is the 
ſettling Moroſe's Eſtate on Dauphine. The Intrigue of it is 


the greateſt 


1 ng moſt noble of any pure unmix'd Come- 
dy in any Language: You ſee it in many Perſons of va- 


5 rious Characters and Humours, and all delightful: Aas 5 


| firſt, Moroſe, or an old Man, to whom all Noiſe, but his 


__ own talking, is offenſive. Some, who would be thought | 
Trriticks, ſay this Humour of his is forc'd: But to re- 
move that Objection, we may conſider him, firſt to be 


naturally of a delicate hearing, as many are to whom all "i 
ſharp Sounds are unpleaſant; and ſecondly, we may at- 


tribute much of it to the peeviſhneſs of his Age, or the | 


1 8 way ward Authority of an old Man in his own Houſe, 


where he may make himſelf obey'd; and to this the 
Poet ſeems to allude in his Name Moroſe. Beſide this, 1 
am aſſur'd from divers Perſons, that Ben. Fohnſon was 


actually acquainted with ſuch a Man, one altogether as 
ridiculous as he is here repreſented; Others fay it is not 


enough to find one Man of ſuch an Humour; it muſt 


de common to more, and the more common the more 
natural. To prove this, they inſtance in the beſt of co» | 
mical Characters, Falſtaff: There are many Men reſembling _ 
him; Old, Fat, Merry, Cowardly, Druuken, Amorous, _ 
Voain and Lying. But to convince theſe People, I need 
but tell them, that Humour is the ridiculous extrava- 
geance of Converſation, wherein one Man differs from all 
others. If then it be common, or communicated to 


: many, how differs it from other Mens? Or what indeed 


| eauſes it to be ridiculous fo much as the Singularity of 


it? As for Falſtaff, he is not properly one Humour, but 
2 Miſcellany of Humcurs or Images, drawn from ſo 
many ſeveral Men: That wherein he is ſingular, is his 
Wit, or thoſe things he ſays, prater expectatum, unex< - 
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pected by the Audience; his quick Evaſions when you! 
imagine bim 3 which as they are extreamly di- 
verting of themſelves, ſo receive a great addition from 
his Perſon; for the very fight of ſuch an unweildly old 
= debauch'd Fellow, is a Comedy alone. And here having 
a place ſo proper for it, I cannot but enlarge ſomewhat 
upon this Subject of Humour into which I am fallen; 
Ihe Ancients have little of it in their Comedies; for the 
b y<:Xcloy of the old Comedy, of which Ariſtophanes 
== was chief, was not ſo much to imitate a. Man, as to 
make the People laugh at ſome odd Conceit, which had' 
commonly ſomewhat of unnatural or obſcene in. -it.. 

Thus when you ſee Socrates brought upon the Stage, 

you are not to imagine him made ridiculous by the I- 
mitation of his Actions, but rather by making him per⸗ 
form ſomething very unlike himſelf: Something fo 
| childiſh and abſurd, as by comparing it with the Gravity 

of the true Socrates, makes a ridiculous Object for the- 
Spectators. In their new Comedy which ſucceeded, the 
Poets ſought indeed to expreſs the fe-, as in their 
Trajedies the 748©- of Mankind. But this n9©- con- 
tain'd only the general Characters of Men and Manners;. 
as old Men, Lovers, Serving-men, Courtezans, Paraſites, 
and ſuch other Perſons as we ſee in their Comedies, all. 
which. they made alike: That is, one old Man or Fa- 
ther / one Lover, one Courtezan ſo like another, as if 
the firſt of them had begot the reſt of every ſort: Ex © 
homine hunc natum dicas. The ſame Cuſtom they ob- 
ſ:rv'd likewiſe in the Tragedies. As for the French, 
tho they have the word humeur among them, yet they: 
have ſmall uſe of it in their Comedies, or Farces; they 
being but ill Imitations of the ridiculum, or that which 
ſtirr'd up Laughter in the old Comedy. But among the 
Engliſh tis otherwiſe: Where, by Humour is meant ſome _ | 
extravagant Habit, Paſſion, or Affection; particular (ass 
I faid before) to ſome one Perſon: By the Oddneſs of _ 
which, he is immediately diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt ot 
Men; which being lively and naturally repreſented, moſt 
frequently begets that malicious Pleaſure in the Audi- 
ence which is teſtified by Laughter : As all things which _ 
e a eee 
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| are Deviations from Cuſtoms are ever the apteſt to pro- 
duce it: Though by the way this Laughter is only ac- 
eidental, as the Perſon repreſented is Fantaſtick or Bi- 7 


Zarre; but Pleaſure is eſſential to it, as the Imitation of 


_ What is natural. The Deſcription of theſe Humours, drawn 
from the Knowledge and Obſervation of particular Per- 
ſins, was the peculiar Genius and Talent of Ben. Fohnſon; 
... - te Whole n oo nnd tf nns 
Beſides Moroſe, there are at leaſt, nine or ten different 
Characters and Humours in the Silent Woman, all which 
' Perſons have ſeveral Concernments of their own, yet 
all usd by the Poet, to the eonducting of the main De- 
ſign to Perfection. I ſhall not waſte time in com- 
mending the writing of this Play, but I will give you 
my Opinion, that there is more Wit and Acuteneſs of 
Fancy in it than in any of Ben. Fohnſors. Beſides, that 
be has here deſcrib'd the Converſation of Gentlemen in 
the Perſons of Trxe-Wit, and his Friends, with more 
|  Gaiety, Air, and Freedom than in the reſt of his Come- 
dies. For the Contrivance of the Plot, tis extream ela- 
borate, and yet withal eaſie; for the Adi, or untying 
it, tis ſo admirable that when it is done, no one of the 
Audience would think the Poet could have miſgd it; 
and yet it was conceal'd ſo much before the laſt Scene, 
that any other way would fooner have enter'd into your 
Thoughts. But I dare not take upon me to commend 
the Fabrick of it, becauſe it is altogether ſo full of Art, 
that I muſt unravel every Scene in it to commend it as 
IJ ought. And this excellent Contrivance is ſtill the more 


to be admir'd, becauſe tis Comedy where the Perſons 


are only of common Rank, and their Buſineſs private, not , 


elevated by Paſſions or high Concernments, as in ſerious 


PlöKẽys. Here every one is a proper Judge of all he ſees; 


nothing is repreſented but that with which he daily 
_- 93 So that by conſequence all Faults lie open to 
©. diſcovery, and few are pardonable. Tis this which Ho- 
mae ä ̃ 'w 8 


Trrelditur ex medio quits res arceſſit, habere 
Su doris minimum, fed habet Comadia tanto © 
Flus oneris, quanto Venia minus. 


„ „ 0 


But 


Zut our Poet, who was not ignorant of theſe Difficulties, 


has made uſe of all Advantages; as he who deſigns a 
large Leap, takes his riſe from the higheſt Ground. One 
of theſe Advantages, is that which Corneille bas laid down 
as the greateſt which can arrive to any Poem, and which 
he himſelf could never compaſs above thrice in all his 


Plays, viz. the making Choice of ſome ſignal and long- 


expected Day, whereon the Action of the Play is to de- 
pend. This Day was that deſign'd by Dauphine, for the 
ſetling of his Uncle's Eſtate upon him; which to compaſs 
| he contrives to marry him: That the Marriage had been 
plotted by him long beforehand, is made evident, by 
what he tells True-Mit in the ſecond Act, that in one 
Moment he had deſtroy'd what he had been raiſing ma- 


| Bartholomew-Fair, he gives you the Pictures of Numps 


and Cokes, and in this, thoſe of Daw, Lafoole, Moroſe, 


and the Collegiate Ladies; all which you hear deſcrib'd 


before you ſee them, So that before they come upon 
the Stage you have a longing expectation of them, 

| Which prepares you to receive them fayourably ; and 
when they are there, even from their firſt appearance you 

are fo far en enge with them, that nothing of their 


Humour is loſt to you. . 


l will obſerve yet one thing further of this admirable 
Plot; the Buſineſs of it riſes in every Act. The ſecond 
is greater than the firſt; the third than the ſecond, and 
ſo forward to the fifth. There too you ſee, till the ve- 
ry laſt Scene, new Difficulties ariſing to obſtru& the 
Action of the Play; and when the Audience is brought 
into deſpair that the Buſineſs cannot naturally be effected; 
then, and not before, the Diſcoyery is made. But chat 
the Poet might entertain you with more Variety 
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s another Artifice of the Poet, which I can- 95 
not here omit, becauſe by the frequent practice of it in 
his Comedies, he has left it to us almoſt as a Rule; that 
is, when he has any Character or Humour wherein he 
would ſhew a Coup de Maiſtre, or his higheſt Skill; he 
recommends it to your Obſeryation, by a pleaſant De- 
ſcription of it before the Perſon firſt appears. Thus, in 


4 ' * 5 x 


dar maculis, 
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all this while, he reſerves ſome new Characters to: ſhow 
you, which he opens not till the ſecond and third Act. 
In the ſecond, Moroſe, Daw, the Barber and Otter; in 
the third, the Collegiate Ladies: All which he moves af- 
terwards in By-walks, or under-Plots, as Diverſions to 
the main Delign, leſt it ſhould grow tedious, though 
they are ſtil] naturally join'd with it, and ſomewhere or 
bdther ſubſervient to it. Thus, like a skilful Cheſs-player, 
by little and little, he draws out his Men, and makes his 
Pavvns of uſe to his greater Perſons. 1 


If this Comedy, and ſome others of his, were tranſ⸗ 


Alated into French Proſe (which would now be no won- 
der to them, fince Moliere has lately given them Plays 
dodut of Verſe, which have not diſpleas d them) I believe 
the Controverſie would ſoon be decided betwixt the 
two Nations, even making them the Judges. But we 
need not call our Heroes to our Aid; Be it ſpoken to 
the Honour of the Englyh, our Nation can never want 
in any Age ſuch, who are able to diſpute the Empire of 
Wit with any People in the Univerſe. And though the 
Fury of a Civil War, and Power, for twenty Fears to- 
gether, abandon'd to a barbarous Race of Men, Enemies 
of all. good Learning, had buried the Muſes under the 
Ruins of Monarchy; yet with the Reſtoration of our 
Happineſs, we ſee reviv'd Pocke lifting up its Head, and 
___ already ſhaking off the Rubbiſh which lay ſo heavy on it. 
We have ſeen fince his Majeſty's Return, many Drama- 
tick Poems which yield not to thoſe of any foreign Na- 
tion, and which deſerve all Laurels but the Enghiſp. I 
will ſet aſide Flattery and Envy: It cannot be deny'd but 
wie haye ſome little blemiſh either in the Plot or Wri- 
ting of all thoſe Plays which have been made within 
_ theſe ſeven Years: (and perhaps there is no Nation in 
the World fo quick to diſcern them, or ſo difficult to 
pardon them, as ours:) yet if we can perſuade our 
| ſelves to uſe the Candour of that Poet, who (though 
the moſt ſevere of Criticks) has left us this caution by 
which to moderate our Cenſuree s 


—— Ui plurs nitent in carmine, non ego paucis Offen- 
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If in conſideration of their many and great Beauties, 
we can wink at ſome flight and little ImperfeRtionsz; 
if we, I fay, can be thus equal to our ſelves, I ask no 
favour from the French. And if I do not venture upon 
any particular Judgment of our late Plays, tis out of 


the Conſideration. which an ancient Writer gives me; 


Vivorum, ut magna admiratio, ita cenſura diſicilis: betwixt 
the Extreams of Admiration and Malice, 'tis hard to 
judge upright of the living. Only I think it may be 
permitted me to ſay, that as it is no leſs ning to us to 
yield to ſome Plays, and thoſe not many of our own 
Nation in the laſt Age, ſo can it be no addition to pro- 
nounce of our preſent Poets, that they have far ſurpaſs d 
all the Ancients, and the Modern Writers. of other Coun- 


A 


This was the ſubſtance of what was then ſpoke on 
that occaſion; and Liſideius, I think, was going to reply, 
when he was prevented thus by Crites: I am confident, 
ſaid he, that the moſt material things that can be ſaid, 
have been already urg d on either ſide; if they have not, 
I muft beg of Liſideius that he will defer his Anſwer till 
another time: for I confeſs I have a joint Quarrel to 
you both, becauſe you have concluded, without any 
Reaſon given for it, that Rhyme is proper for the Stage. 
| h been among us 


1 will not diſpute how ancient it 
to write this way; perhaps our Anceſtors knew no bet- 


ter till Shakeſpear's time. I will grant it was not alto- 
gether left by him, and that Fletcher and Ben. Fohnſon 
us d it frequently in their Paſtorals ; and ſometimes in 
other Plays. Farther, I will not argue whether we re- 
ceiv'd it originally from our own Countrymen, or from 
the French; for that is an Inquiry of as little Benefit as 
theirs, who in the midſt of the late Plague were not lo 
ſollicitous to provide againſt it, as to know whether we 
had it from the Maglignity of our own Air, or by tranſl 
5 I have therefore only to affirm, 
That it is not allowable in ſerious Plays; for Comedies 


portation from Ho 


I find you already concluding with me. To prove this, 


I might ſatisfie my ſelf to tell you, how much in vain 


it is for you ta ſtrive againſt the Stream, of the Peoples 


Incli- 
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Inclination; the greateſt part of which are prepoſſeſid 


oo ſo much with thoſe excellent Plays of Shakeſpear, Fletcher, 


and Ben zſon, (which have been written out of 


Rhyme) that except you could bring them ſuch as were 
written better in it, and thoſe too by Perſons of equal 
Reputation with them, it will be impoſſible for you to 
gain your Cauſe with them, who will ſtill be Judges. 
This it is to which in fine all your Reaſons muſt ſub- 
mit. The unanimous Conſent of an Audience is 
a 233 that even Julius Ceſar (as Macrobius reports of 
i 


m) when he was perpetual Dictator, was not able to 
ballance it on the other fide. But when Laberius, a Ro- 


man Knight, at his Requeſt contended in the Mime with 
another Poet, he was forc'd to cry out, Etiam favente me 
Vicus es Laberi. But I will not, on this occaſion, take the 


Advantage of the greater Number, but only urge ſuch 

Reaſons againſt Rhyme, as I find in the Writings of 
_ thoſe who have argu'd for the other way. Firſt then, 
I am'of Opinion, that Rhyme is unnatural in a Play, 


85 becauſe Dialogue there is preſented as the Effect of ſud - 


den Thought. For a Play is the imitation of Nature, 
and ſince no Man, without Premeditation, ſpeaks in 


5 Rhy me, neither ought he to do it on the Stage; this 


hinders not but the Fancy may be there elevated to an 
higher Pitch of Thought than it is in ordinary Diſcourſe: 


For there is a probability that Men of excellent and quick 
Parts may ſpeak noble things ex tempore: But thoſe 
Thoughts are never fetter d with the Numbers or Sound 


of Verſe, without Study; and therefore it cannot be but 


Vnnatural to preſent the moſt free way of ſpeaking, in 
that which is the moſt conſtrain'd. For this Reaſon, 


ſays Ariſtotle, *Tis beſt to write Tragedy in that kind of 
_ Verſe which is the leaſt ſuch, or which is neareſt Proſe: 


1 And this amongſt the Ancients was the Iambique, and 
with us is blank Verſe, or the Meaſure of Verſe kept 


exactly, without Rhyme. Theſe Numbers therefore are 


125 fitteſt for a Play; the others for a Paper of Verſes, or 2 


Poem; blank Verſe being as much below them, as 
Rhyme is improper for the Drama. And if it be ob- 
fected, that neither are blank Verſes made 'exrempore, 
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yet as neareſt Nature, they are ſtill to be preferr d. But 


there are two particular Ex io s whic many beſides 5 
my ſelf have had to Verſe; by which it will appear yet 
more plainly, how improper it is in Plays. And the 

Ws firſt of them is grounded on that very reaſon for which 
ſome have commended Rhyme: They ſay thequickneſs of 


Repartees in argumentative Scenes receives an Ornament 


from Verſe. Now what is more unreaſonable than to 
imagine, that a Man ſhould not only imagine the Wit, 
but the Rhyme too upon the ſudden? This nicking of 
him who ſpoke before both in ſound and meaſure, is ſo 
great an Happineſs, that you muſt at leaſt ſuppoſe the 
Perſons of your Play to be born Poets, Arcades omnes (“ 
cantare pares & reſpondere parati, they muſt have arrived 
to the degree of quicquid conabar dicere, to make Verſes 
almoſt whether they will or no: If they are any thing 
below this, it will look rather like the Deſign of two, 


than the Anſwer of one: It will appear that your Actors 


hold Intelligence together, that they perform their Tricks 
like Fortune-tellers, by Confederacy. The hand of Art 


will be too viſible in it againſt that Maxim of all Profe(- 


ſions; Ars eft celare artem, That it is the greateſt Per- 
fection of Art to keep it ſelf undiſcover d. Nor will it 


ſerve you to object, that however you manage it, tis 


till known to be a Play; and conſequently the Dialogue bY 
of two Perſons underſtood to be the Labour of one 


Poet. For a Play is ſtill an Imitation of Nature; we 


| know we are to be deceiv'd, and we defire to be ſo; but 


no Man ever was deceiv'd but with a probability of Truth, 
for who will ſuffer a groſs Lie to be falten d on him? 


Thus we ſufficiently underſtand that the Scenes which 4 | 


repreſent Cities and Countries to us, are not really ſuch, 


but only painted on Boards and Canvaſs: But ſhall that 
excuſe the ill Painture or Deſignment of them? Nay, 


rather, ought they not to be labour'd with ſo much the 
more Diligence and Exactneſs to help the Imagination, 
ſince the Mind of Man does naturally tend to truth? and 
therefore the nearer any thing comes to the Imitation of 
it, the mare © pleaſes. ᷣðͤ nndedty hen 7 7 


N 


de anſwer d, 


- 
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Thus you ſee, your Rhyme is uncapable of expreſli 
the 9 Thoughts naturally, and the loweſt it r 


not with any grace: For what is more unbefitting the 
Majeſty of Verte, than to call a Servant, or bid a Door 


be ſhut in Rhyme? And yet you are often focc'd on this 
miſerable Neceſſity. But Verſe, you ſay, Circumſcribes 
gaaquick and luxuriant Fancy, which would extend it ſelf 
coo far on every Subject, did not the labour which is 
requir'd to well turn'd and poltſh'd Rhyme, ſet bounds | 
to it. Vet this Argument, if granted, would only prove, 
that we may write better in Verſe, but not more natu | 
rally. Neither is it able to evince that; for he who | 
 ___ wants Judgment to confine his Fancy in blank Verk, | 
may want it as much in Rhyme; and he who has it, 
wWoill avoid Errors in both kinds. Latin Verſe was 28 
great a Confinement to the Imagination of thoſe Poets, 
as Rhyme to ours: And yet you find Ovid ſaying too 
much on every ſubject. Neſcivit (ſays Seneca) quod ben: 
ceſſit relinquere: of which he gives you one famous Inflance | 


in his Deſcription of the Deluge. 

| Omviia ponius erat, deerant quoque litora ponts. 

Now all was Sea, nor had that Sea a Shore.” Thus 
| Ovid's Fancy was not limited by Verſe, and Virgil necd- 


| ed not Verſe to have bounded his. 
In our own Language we ſee Ben. Fohnſon confining 


himſelf to what ought to be ſaid, even in the Liberty of 
blank Verſe; and yet Corneille, the moſt judicious of the 


French Poets, is ſtill yarying the ſame Senſe an hundred 


Wuapys, and dwelling eternally on the ſame Subject, though 


confin'd by Rhyme. Some other Exceptions I have to 


Verſe, but fince theſe J have nam d are for the moſt part 


| already publick; I conceive it reaſonable they ſhould firſt 
It concerns me leſs than any, ſaid Neander. (ſeeing be 
had ended) to reply to this Diſcourſe ; becauſe when J 


ſhould have prov'd, that Verſe may be natural in Plays, 
yet I ſhould always be ready to confeſs, that thoſe we 
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I have written in this kind, come ſhort of that Perfection 
which is requir d. Vet ſince you are pleas d I ſhould un- 


dertake this Province, I will do it, though with all ima- 


mit. But be 


ap be alſo us'd, and content my 
in 


| ginable reſpe& and deference, both to that Perſon from 
from whom you have borrow'd your ſtrongeſt Arguments, 
and to whoſe 8 when I have ſaid all, I finally fub- 
ore I proceed to anſwer your Objections, I 
muſt firſt remember you, that I exclude all Comedy from 
my Defence; and next, that I coy not but blank Verſe. 
ſelf only to aſſert, that 
in ſerious Plays, where the Subject and Characters are 
oreat, and the Plot unmix d with Mirth, which might 


allay or divert theſe Concernments which are produc'd, 


Rhyme is there as natural, and more effedu than blank = 


Verie. 


And now having laid down this as a Foundation, to 
begin with Crites, I muſt crave leave to tell him, that 


ſome of his Arguments againſt Rhyme reach no farther 
than from the Faults or Defects of ill Rhyme, to con- 


clude againſt the Uſe of it in general. May not I con- 
elude againſt blank Verſe by the fame Reaſon? If the 


words of ſome Poets who write in it, are either ill 
choſen, or ill placed, (which makes not only Rhyme, 
but all kind of Verſe in any Language unnatural; ) Shall 

| I, for their vicious Affectation, condemn thoſe excellent 
Lines of Fletcher, which are written in that kind? Is 


— 


there any thing in Rhyme more conſtraind than this 
Line in blank Verſe? I Hea vin invoke, and ſtrong reſiſtance 


make; where you ſee both the Clauſes are plac'd unnatu- 


rally; that is, contrary to the common way of ſpeaking, 


and that without the Excuſe of a Rhyme to cauſe it: 


Yet you would think me very ridiculous, if I ſhould 


accuſe the Stubbornneſs of blank Verſe for this, and not 1 


rather the Stiffneſs of the Poet. Therefore, Crites, you 
muſt either prove that words, though well choſen, and 
duly plac d, yet render not Rhyme natural in it ſelf; or 


that however natural and eaſie the Rhyme may be, yet 


it is not proper for a Play. If you inliſt on the former 


Fart, I Would ask you what other Conditions are re- 
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72 AnEs8av of Dramatick Poefie; 
quir d to make Rhyme natural in it ſelf, beſides an E- 
lection of apt Words, and a right Diſpoſition of them? 

For the due Choice of your Words expreſſes your Senſe 
naturally, and the due placing them adapts the Rhyme 
to it, If you object, that one Verſe may be made for 
the ſake of another, though both the Words and Rhyme 
be apt: I anſwer, it cannot poſſibly fo fall out; for ei- 


ther there is a Dependance of Senſe betwixt the firſt 


UL. ine and the ſecond, or there is none: If there be that 
connection, then in the natural Poſition of the Words, 
the latter Line muſt of neceſſity low from the former: 
If there be no Dependance, yet ſtill the due ordering of 
Words makes the laſt Line as natural in it ſelf as the o- 
ther: So that the Neceſſity of a Rhyme never forces a- 
ny but bad or lazy Writers to ſay what they would not 
 _ otherwiſe. Tis true, there is both Care and Art re- 
quir d to write in Verſe; A good Poet never eſtabliſhes 
the firſt Line, till he has ſought out ſuch a Rhyme as 
may fit the Senſe, already prepar'd to heighten the ſe- 
cond: Many times the cloſe of the Senſe falls into the 
middle of the next Verſe, or farther off, and he may of- 
ten prevail himſelf of the ſame Advantages in Engliſh 
which Virgil had in Latin, he may break off in the He- 
miſtich, and begin another Line; Indeed, the not obſer- 
ving theſe two laſt things, makes Plays, which are writ 
in Verſe, ſo tedious: For though, moſt commonly, the 
Senſe is to be confin'd to the Couplet, yet nothing that 
does perpetuo tenore fluere, run in the ſame Channel, can 
plweaſe always. Tis like the murmuring of a Stream, 
Which not varying in the Fall, cauſes at firſt Attention, 
dat laſt Drowyſineſs. Variety of Cadences is the beſt Rule, 
If then Verſe _ be made natural in it ſelf, how 
becomes it unnatura 
the Repreſentation of Nature, and no Man in ordinary 
Converſation ſpeaks in Rhyme. But you foreſaw, when 
you ſaid this, that it might be anſwer' d; neither does 
any Man ſpeak in blank Verſe, or in Meaſure without 


in a Play? Von ſiy the Stage is 


Rhyme, 
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Rhyme. Therefore you concluded, that which is neat- 
eſt Nature is ſtill to be preferr d. But you took no no- 
tice, that Rhyme might be made as natural as blank 
= Verſe, by the well placing of the Words, gc. ' all the 
| Difference between them, when they are both correct, 
is the Sound in one, which the other wants; and if ſo, 
the Sweetneſs of it, and all the Advantage reſulting from 
it, which are handled in the Preface to the Rival Ladies, 
will yet ſtand good. As for that place of Ariſtotle, where 
he ſays Plays ſhould be writ in that kind of Verſe which 
is neareſt Proſe; it makes little for you, blank Verſe be- 
ing properly but meaſur'd Proſe. Now Meaſure alone 
in any modern Language, does not conſtitute Verſe; _ 
_ thoſe of the Ancients in Greek and Latin, conſiſted in 
quantity of Words, and a determinate number of Feet, 
But when, by the Inundation of the Goths and Vandals 
into Itahy, new Languages were introduced, and barba- 
rouſly mingled with the Latin (of which the Tralian. 
Spani ſh, French, and ours, (made out of them, and the 
Teutonic) are Dialects:) a new way of Poeſie was pra 
Ctis' d; new, I ſay, in thoſe Countries, for in all proba- 
| bility it was that of the Conquerors in their own Na- 
tions: At leaſt we are able to prove, that the Eaſtern 
People have us'd it from all Antiquity, Vid. Dan. his De- 
fence of Rhyme. This new way conſiſted in Meaſure or 
Number of Feet and Rhyme. The Sweetneſsof Rhyme, 
and Obſervation of Accent, ſupplying the place of 
quantity in Words, which could neither exactly be ob- 
ſerv'd by thoſe Barbarians who knew not the Rules of 
it, neither was it ſuitable to their Tongues as it had 
been to the Greek and Latin. No Man is tied in Modern 
Peoeſie to obſerve any farther Rule in the Feet of his 
Verſe, but that they be diſſyllables; whether Spondee, 
 Trochee, or Iambique, it matters not; only he is obliged 
to Rhyme: Neither do the Shave, French, Italian, or 
Germans, acknowledge at all, or very rarely, any ſuch. 
kind of Poeſie as blank Verſe amongſt them. There- 
fore, at moſt, tis but a Poetick Proſe, a Sermo pedeſtris, 
and, as ſuch, moſt fit for . 8 where I acknow- 
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1 ledge Rhyme to be improper. Farther, As to that Quo: 
250 of Ariffoets our Chuplet Verſes may be Geary, a | 
near Proſe as blank Verſe it ſelf, by uſing thoſe Advan- 
tages I late'y nam'd, as Breaks in an Hemiſtich, or run-- 
ning the Senſe into another Line, thereby making Art 
and Order appear as looſe and free as Nature; or not ty- 
ing our ſelves to Couplets ſtrictly, we may uſe the Bene 
fit of the Pindarick way, practis d in the Siege of Rhodes; 
Where the Numbers vary, and the Rhyme is diſpos d 
careleſly, and far from often chyming. Neither is that 
bother Advantage of the Ancients to be deſpis'd, of chang- 
ing the kind of Verſe when they pleaſe with the change 
| of the Scene, or ſome new Entrance: For they confine 
not themſelves always to Iambiques, but extend their 
Liberty to all 4 85 Numbers, and ſometimes even to 
Hexameter. But I need not go ſo far to prove that 
W Rhyme, as it ſucceeds to all other Offices of Greek and 
= Latin Verſe, ſo eſpecially to this of Plays, fince the 
C.uſtom of Nations at this Day confirms it, the French, 
| Tralian, and Spaniſh Tragedies are generally writ in it, 
and ſure the univerſal Conſent of the moſt civiliz'd Parts 
of the World, ought in this, as it doth in other Cuſtoms, 
JJ £, Me oy an Credo 
But 1 you may tell me I have propos d ſuch a 
Way to make Rhyme natural, and conſequently proper 
to Plays, as is unpracticable, and that I ſhall ſcarce find 
ſix or eight Lines together in any Play, where the 
"Words are ſo plac'd and choſen as is requir'd to make it 
natural. T anſwer, No Poet need conftrain himſelf at all 
times 10 it. It is enough he makes it his general Rule; 
for I deny not but ſometimes there may be a Greatneſs 
in placing the Words otherwiſe; and ſometimes they 
may ſound better, ſometimes alſo the variety it ſelf is 
"Excuſe enough. But if, for the moſt part, the Words be 
plac'd as they are in the negligence of Proſe, it is ſufh- 
cCient to denominate the way practicable ; for we eſteem _ 
that to be ſuch, which in the tryal oftrer ſucceeds than 
miſſes. And thus far you may find the Practice made 
good in many Plays; where you do not, remember om 
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that if you cannot find fix natural Rhymes together, it 
will be as hard for you to produce as many Lines in Blank 


| £ | Verſe, even among the greateſt of our Poets, againſt” 
which I cannot make ſome reaſonable Exception. == 


And this, Sir, calls to my remembrance the beginning 


of your Diſcourſe, where you told us we ſhould never 


5 find the Audience fayourable to this kind of Writing, 
till we could produce as good Plays in Rhyme, as Ben. 
Fohnſon, Fletcher, and Shakeſpear, had writ out of it. But 


ie is to raiſe Envy to the Living, to compare them with 


the Dead. They are honour'd, and almoſt ador'd by us, 


as they deſerve; neither do I know any fo preſumpru@- 


ous of themſelves as to contend with them. Yet give 
me leave to ſay thus much, without Injury to their Aſhes, - 


that not only we ſhall never equal them, but they could = 


never equal themſelves, were they to riſe and write a- 


gain. We acknowledge them our Fathers in Wit, but Ty 
they have ruin'd their Eſtates themſelves before they came 


to their Childrens Hands. There is ſcarce an Humour, 


a Character, or any kind of Plot, which they have not 


us d. All comes ſullied or waſted to us: And were they 


to entertain this Age, they could not now make ſo plen= 
teous Treat ments out of ſuch decay d Fortunes. This 


therefore will be a good Argument to us either not to 
write at all, or to attempt ſome other way. There is no 


Bays ro be expeBted in their Walks ; Tentands via of 9u% 


me quoque poſſim tollere humo. 1 . 
This way of writing in Verſe, they have only left free 

to us; our Age is arriv'd to a Perfection in it, which 
they never knew; and which (if we may gueſs by what 
of theirs we have ſeen in Verſe, as the Faithful Shepher- 
defs, and Sad Shepherd:) tis probable they never could 


have reach d. For the Genius of every Age is different: 
And though ours excel in this, I deny not but that to 
imitate Nature in that Perfection which they did in 


Profe, is a greater Commendation than to write in Verſe _ 
exactly. As for what you have added, that the People 

are not generally inclin'd to like this way; if it were true, 
it would be no wonder, _= betwixt the ſhaking off = a 
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It has been formerly urg'd by you, and confeſs'd by 
me, that ſince no Man ſpoke any kind of Verſe extem- | 

_ pore, that which was neareſt Nature was to be preferr d. 
lu anſwer you therefore, by diſtinguiſhing betwixt what | 
s neareſt to the Nature of Comedy, which is the Imita- 
tion of common Perſons and ordinary Speaking, and 
What is neareſt the Nature of a ſerious Play: This laſt is | 

indeed the Repreſentation of Nature, but *tis Nature 

wrought up to an higher Pitch. The Plot, the Cha- 
racters, the Wit, the Paſſions, the Deſcriptions, are all 

_ exalted above the level of common Converſe, as high as 
the Imagination of the Poet can carry them, with pro- 
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eld habit, and the introducing of a new, there ſhould be 
difficulty. Do we not ſee them ſtick to Hopkins and 
Sternhold's Palms, and forſake thoſe of David, I mean 
Sanchs's Tranſlation of them? If by the People, you un- 
derſtand the Multitnde, the 5s Toa at, tis no matter what 
they think; they are ſometimes in the right, ſometimes 
in the wrong; their Judgment is a meer Lottery, Eft 
ubi plebs refte putat, eſt ubi peccat. Horace ſays it of the 
Vulgar, judging Poeſie. But if you mean the mix'd Au- 
dience of the Populace, and the Nobleſs, I dare confident, 
ly affirm, that a great Part of the latter ſort are already 
| favourable to Verſe; and that no ſerious Plays written 
ſince the King's Return, have been more kindiy receiv d 
by them, than the Siege of Rhodes, the Muſtapha, the In- 
dan Queen, and Indian Emperor. e. 


But II come now to the Inference of your firſt Argu- 
ment. You ſaid, that the Dialogue of Plays is preſented 
zãs the Effect of ſudden Thought, but no Man ſpeaks 
ſuddenly, or extempore in Rhyme: And you inferr'd 
from thence, that Rhyme, which you acknowledge to 
de proper to Epique Poeſie, cannot equally be proper to | 
Dramatick, unleſs we could ſuppoſe all Men born fo | 
much more than Poets, that Verſes ſhould be made in 


to image to us the Minds and Fortunes of Noble Per- 
ons, and to pourtray theſe exactly; Heroick Rhyme is 
NOT nad ng OTE I 
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hut ſetting this Defence aſide, your Argument is al- 
moſt as ſtrong againſt the uſe of Rhyme in Poems as in 

= Plays; for the Epick way is every where interlac'd with _ 
Dialogue, or diſcourſive Scenes; and therefore you muſt _ 
either grant Rhyme to be improper there, which is con- 
trary to your Aſſertion, or admit it into Plays by the ſame _ 
Title which you have given it to Poems. For though 
Tragedy be juſtly preferr'd above the other, yet there is 

a great Affinity between them, as may eaſily be diſcover-a _ 
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neareſt Natifre, un being the nobleſt Kind of mode 


Vere. 


Tndignatur enim privatis, & prope ſocco = 1 


Danis carminibus, narrari cæna Thyeſts, (ſays Horace.) 


And in another place, 


Effutire leveis indigna tragadia verſus. 


Blank Verſe is acknowledg'd to be too low for a Pos 
em; nay more, for a Paper of Verſes; but if too low for 
an ordinary Sonnet, how much more for Tragedy, which 
is by Ariſtotle, in the diſpute betwixt the Epick Poeſie 
and the Dramatick, for many Reaſons he there alledges, 


ed in that Definition of a Play which Liſideius gave 


us. The Genius of them is the ſame, a juſt and lively 
Image of Human Nature, in its Actions, Paſſions, and 
Traverſes of Fortune: So is the End, namely for the De- 
light and Benefit of Mankind. The Characte s and Per- 
ſons are ſtil] the ſame, viz. the greateſt of both Sorts, _ 
only the manner of acquainting us with thoſe Actions, 
Paſſions and Fortunes is different. Tragedy performs it 
viva voce, or by Action, in Dialogue, wherein it exceis 
the Epick Poem, which does it chiefly by Narration, 
and therefore is not ſo lively an Image of Human Na- 
ture. However, the Agreement betwixt them is ſuch, 
that if Rhyme be proper for one, it muſt be for the o- 
ther, Verſe, tis true, is not the Effect of ſudden TERS? a 


"4 
DS 
44 


— > _ 


eo — T...... nc Ne en cane 


— — — 


— . aan 2 


IT. 


———— 
3 4 
- I - > 


XAT" <0 
2 =: 


DN 
* 
5 
% 
F 
Ah. 
B 
* 
2 
be 
11 
LY 
* 
* 
[2 


, _ a wal 
rr XX —— _ — — — 5 — 
r www ̃ ̃— ft. oc TOO 
— # 3 HP — * — 8 e 9 r ER $64; — 


3 


8 
— 
ee 


* u, 
J - "I = — AY N p 4 
2 2 P 8 2 L a 2 
Fon ed —— N = — - . ” — * 5 5 — * — 
— — — 5 "==> 3 . urn Son 1 = 
— — . — — RN 5 r — ia Gs 4 
— >a ————— 4 2 ** ” — L a> 264 ISS” — 
— — ” 4 — — * — 5 * = 
n Rr — ge "= — — — — 


— — 
— — 
—— 
— 


* 
—.— 
n 
: 


a> BD 
— 
«EO 

SO 

— mo 


A 
K 
4 3 * — 


2 

— — — SS 

3 — — 
* 2 


78 An E SAY of Dromatick Poe. 


but this hinders not that ſudden Thought may be repre- 
ſented in Verſe, ſince thoſe Thoughts are ſuch as mult be 
higher than Nature can raiſe them without Premeditation, 


| eipecially to a continuance of them even out of Verſe, 


and conſequently you cannot imagine them to have been 


Ludden either in the Poet, or the Actors. A Play, as I 


have ſaid, to be like Nature, is to be ſet above it; as Sta- 
tues which are plac 


3 


portion. 


| Perhaps 1 have inſiſted too long on this Objection; but 


the clearing of it will make my ſtay ſhorter on the reſt. 


Tou tell us, Crites, that Rhyme appears moſt unnatural 


5 in Repartees, or ſhort Replies: When he who anſwers, 
lit being preſum'd he knew not what the other would 


ijincompleat, and ſupplies both the Sound and Mezſure of 
it. This, you ſey, looks rather like the Confederacy of 


two, than the Anſwer of one. 


© This, 1 confeſs, is an Objection which is in every Man's 


Mouth who loves not Rhyme: But ſuppoſe, I beſeech 


you, the Repartee were made only in Blank Verſe, might 


not part of the ſame Argument be turn'd againſt you? 
For the Meaſure is as often ſupply'd there as it is in 
Rhyme. The latter half of the Hemiſtich as commonly 
made up, or a ſecond Line ſubjoin'd as a Reply to the 
former; which any one Leaf in Fohnſon's Plays will ſufh- 


ciently clear to you, You will often find in the Greek W 


Tragedians, and in Seneca, that when a Scene grows up 


into the warmth of Repartees, (which is the cloſe fight- 


ing of it) the latter part of the Trimeter is ſupply'd by 


7 


Fault in them by any of the Ancient or Modern Criticks. 


The Caſe is the ſame in our Verſe as it was in theirs; 
| Rhyme to us being in lieu of Quantity to them. But if 


no Latitude is to be allow'd a Poet. you take from him 
Not only his Licence of 


quidlibet audendi, but you tie him 


up in a ſtraighter compats than you would a Philoſopher, 
| This is indeed Muſas colere ſeveriores : You would have 


him 


d on high are made greater than the 
Life, that they may deſcend to the Sight in their juſt Pro- 
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him follow Nature, bur he muſt follow her on Foot: 


| = You have diſmounted him from his Pegaſus, But you 


tell us, this ſupplying. the lait half of a Verſe, or ad- 


joining a whole Second to the former, looks more like 
te dein of two, than the anſwer of one. Suppoſe we 
= acknowledge it: How comes this confederacy to be more 


diſpleaſing to you than in a Dance which is well con- 


triv'd? You ſee there the united deſign of many Perſons 
to make up one Figure: After they have ſeparated them- _ 


ſelves in many petty Diviſions, they rejoin one by one | 
into a groſs : The Confederacy is plain amongſt them; 


for Chance could never produce any thing ſo beautiful, 
and yet there is nothing in it that ſhocks your ſight. I 


ev 


acknowledge the Hand of Art appears in Repartee, as of 1 

neceſſity it muſt in all kind of Verſe. But there is allwv 1 
the quick and poinant brevity of it (which is an high I 

mitation of Nature in thoſe ſudden Guſts of Paſſion) to 

_ mingle with it: And this join'd with the Cadency 

and Sweetneſs of the Rhyme, leaves nothing in the Soul 

of the Hearer to deſire. Tis an Art which appears; but 

it appears only like the Shadowings of Painture, which 

being to cauſe the rounding of it, cannot be abfent: but 

while that is confidered they are Joſt: So while we at- 

tend to the other Beauties of the Matter, the Care and 
Labour of the Rhyme is carried from us, or at leaſt 

 drown'd in its own Sweetneſs, as Bees are ſometimes 

buried in their Honey. When a Poet has found the Re- 

partee, the laſt Perfection he can add to ir, is, to put it 

into Verſe, However ge 

ever apt the Words in which tis couch'd, yet he finds 
_ himſelf at a little unreſt, while Rhyme is wanting: He 
cannot leave it till that comes naturally, and then is at 

From Replies, which are the moſt elevated Thoughts of 

= Verſe, you paſs to thoſewhich are moſt mean, and Wich 

are common with the loweſt of houſhold Converſation, 


the Thought may bez how- 


In theſe, you fay, the Majeſty of Verſe ſuffers. You in- 


_ Rane in the calling of a Servant, or: commanding a Door 
to be ſhut in Rhyme. vo. vices, is a good Obfervati» 
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on of yours, but no Argument: For it proves no more 
but that ſuch Thoughts ſhould be wav'd, as often as 
may be, by the Addreſs of the Poet. But ſuppoſe the 
are neceſſary in the Places where he uſes them, yet there 
is no need to put them into Rhyme. He may ** =— 
them in the beginning of a Verſe, and break it off, as 
_ unfit, when ſo debas'd for any other uſe: Or granting the 
worſt, that they require more room than the Hemiſtich 
will allow; yet ſtill there is a Choice to be made of the 
© beſt Words, and leaſt vulgar (provided they be apt) to ex- 
preſs ſuch Thoughts. Many have blam'd Rhyme in ge- 
neral, for this Fault, when the Poet, with a little Care, 
might have redreſs'd it. But they do it with no more 
juſtice, than if Exgliſi Poeſie ſhould be made ridiculous 
for the ſake of the Water-Poet's Rhymes. Our Lan- 
guage is noble, full, and ſignificant; and I know not why 
= Fe who is Maſter of it, may not cloath ordinary things in 
it as decently as the Latin; if he uſe the ſame diligence in 
oO ĩ %% (((( 


| Deletius wertorum Origo of! Eloquentie, | 


It was the Saying of Julius Ceſar, one ſo curious in 
his, that none of them can be chang'd but for a worſe, | 
One would think «lock the Door was a thing as vulgar as 
could be ſpoken, and yet Seneca could make it found high 


Ser wide the Pulace c 


hut I turn from this Exception, both becauſe it hap- 
pens not above twice or thrice in any Play that thoſe vul- 
gar Thoughts are us'd; and then too (were there no other 
Apology to be made, yet) the neceſſity of them (which 
is alike in all like kind of writing) may excuſe them. For 
jf they are little and mean in Rhyme, they are of Conſe- 
PP ˙ ß 


e EGA ref Dromatick Pot. 81 


| neſs, and precipitation, with which they are ſpoken, makes 


us rather. mind the Subſtance than the Dreſs; that for 


= which they are ſpoken, rather than What is ſpoke. For 


they are always the Effect of ſome haſty Concernment, 


and ſomething of Conſequence depends on them, 
Thus, Crites, I have endeavour d to anſwer your Ob- 
jections; it remains only that I ſhould vindicate an Ar- 
gument for Verſe, which you have gone about to over- 
throw, It had formerly been ſaid, that the eaſineſs of 


Blank Verſe renders the Poet too luxuriant; but that the 


labour of Rhyme bounds and circumſcribes an over-fruit- 
ful Fancy. The Scene there being commonly confin'd to 


the Couplet, and the Words fo order'd that the Rhyme 


| naturally follows them, not they the Rhyme. To this 


you anſwer'd, That it was no Argument to the Queſtion 
= in hand, for the Diſpute was not which way a Man may 
= write beſt; but which is moſt proper for the Subject on 


which he writes. 


- Firſt, give me leave, Sir, to remember you, that the 


Argument againſt which you rais d this Objection, was 
= only ſecondary: It was built on this Hypotheſis, that to 
= write in Verſe was proper for ſerious Plays. Which Sup- 


. that Diſcour 


poſition 2 granted (as it was briefly made out in 
E, 


by ſhewing how Verſe might be made ; 


natural) it aſſerted, that this way of writing was an help 5 


to the Poet's Judgment, by putting Bounds to a wild o- 


ver- flowing Fancy. I think therefore it will not be hard 15 


for me to make good what it was to 2 on that 
Suppoſition. But you add, that were this let paſs, yet 
he who wants Judgment in the liberty of his Fancy, 8 


= may as well ſhew the defect of it when he is confin'd 
to Verſe: For he who has Judgment will avoid Errors; 


©: oro 


| and he who has it not, will commit them in all kinds of 


This Argument, as you have taken it from 2 moſt - 


cute Perſon, ſo, I confeſs, it carries much weight in it. 
But by uſing the word Judgment here indefinitely, you 


ſeem to have put a Fallacy upon us: I grant he who has 
Judgment, that is, fo r fo ſtrong, or rather ſo 
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infallible a Judgment, that he needs no Helps to keep it 
always pois'd and upright, will commit no Faults either, 
in Rhyme or out of ir. And on the other extream, he Mi 
who has a Judgment ſo weak and craz'd, that no Helps 
can correct or amend it, ſhall write ſcurvily out of Rhyme, WR 
and worſe in it. But the firſt of theſe Judgments is no 
where to be found, and the latter is not fit to write at 
all. To ſpcak therefore of Judgment as it is in the beſt 
Poets: They who have the greateſt Proportion of it, 
want other Helps than from it within. As for Example, 
you would be loath to ſay, that he who is indued with a: 
ſiound Judgment has no need of Hiſtory, Geography, or 
Moral Philoſophy, to write correctly. Judgment is in- 
dieed the Maſter-workman in a Play: But he requires ma- 
ny ſubordinate Hands, many Tools to his Aſſiſtance. 
And Verſe I affirm to be one of theſe: *Tis a Rule and 
Line by which he keeps his Building compact and even, 
Which otherwiſe lawleſs Imagination would raiſe either 
irregularly or looſly. At leaſt if the Poet commits Errors 
with this Help, he would make greater and more with- _ 
out it: Tis (in ſhort) a flow and painful, but the ſureſt 
kind of working, Ovid, whom you accuſe for luxurian- 
cy in Verſe, had perhaps been farther guilty of it, had 
be writ in Proſe, And for your Inſtance' of Ben, Fohn- 
ſon, who, you ſay, writ exactly without the help of 
| Rhyme; you are to remember tis only an aid to a luxuri- 
ant Fancy, which his was not: As he did not want Ima- 
gination, ſo none ever ſaid he had much to ſpare. Nei- 
ther was Verſe then refin'd ſo much, to be an help to 
that Age, as it is to ours. Thus then the ſecond Thoughts 
being uſually the beſt, as receiving the matureſt digeſtion 
from Judgment, and the laſt and moſt mature Product of 
_ thoſe Thoughts being artful and labour'd Verſe, it may 
wWoell be inferr'd, that Verſe is a great help to a luxuriant 
Far cy; and this is what that Argument which you op- 
er Ren Er k ⁵ĩðâ2yv on ak: 
Neander was purſuing this Diſcourſe fo eagerly, that 
 Ewgenius had call'd to him twice or thrice ere he took 
notice that the Barge Rood Rill, and that they were a : 


5 Liſideius to ſome pleaſant A 
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the Foot of Somerſet-Stairs, where they had appointed it 
to land. The Company were all ſorry to ſeparate ſo ſoon, 


tho' a great part of the Evening was already ſpent; and 

5 ſtood a-While looking back on the Water, upon which the £ 
Moon- beams play d, and made it appear like floating 
Quick ſilver: At laſt they went up thro' a Crowd of 

== French People, who were merrily dancing in the open 
Air, and nothing concern'd for the noiſe. of Guns, which 
= Hhadallarm'd the Town that Afternoon. Walking thence 


together to the Piazza, they parted there; Eugenius and 
ppointment they had made, 
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r would be a great Impudence 
in me to ſay much of a Comedy, 


| N the Town my Judges z and the 
greater part condemn'd it. Ati 

do not think it my Concernment to de- 
fend it, with the ordinary Zeal of a Poet 


E which has had bur indifferent 
>» Succeſs in the Action. Imade 


ter which 


for his decryd Poem. Though Corneille = 


is more reſolute in his Preface before his 


IE Pertharite, which was condemn'd more 


univerſally than this. For he avows boldly, 


That, in ſpight of Cenſure, bis Play was 
well and regularly written; which is 


| more than 1 dare fay for mine. Yet it was 
receiv'd at Court; and was more than once 
the Divertiſement of His Majeſty, by his 
own Command. But IT have more Mode- 


ſty than to aſcribe that to my Merit, which 


was His particular Act of Grace. It was: 


the firſt Attempt | made in Dramatic Poe- 
try; and, I find ſince, a very bold one, to 
begin with Comedyz which is the moſt. 


CCCP 
difficult part of it. The Plot was not 
Originally my own: But ſo alter'd by I 
me, (whether for the better or worſe, I 
| know not) that, whoever the Author 
| was, he could not have challeng'd a Scene 
of it. I doubt not but you will ſee in it, 
the Uncorrectneſs of a young Writer: 

Which is yet but a ſmall Excuſe for him, | 
who is ſo little amended ſince. The beſt 
Apology I can make for it, and the trueſt, 
is only this; That you have ſince that time 
received with Applauſe, as bad, and as un- 


correct Plays from other Ven. 


| Wheni it was s fr Adted, 


F s it not 8 to RS 4 Poet boy | 
WE 1 He comes to ast you, how you like the Play? 2 
c You have not ſeen it yet! alas tis true, 
But now your Love and Hatred judge, not You. : 8 
And cruel Factions (brib d by Intereſt) come, 
Not to weigh Merit, but to give their Doom. 
Our Poet therefore, jealous of th Event. 
And (though much þ laneſs takes) not „ 
Has ſent me, whither you, fair Ladies, too 
| Sometimes upon as ſmall Occaſions go, 8 
And from this Scheme, drawn for the Hour r and de oy 
Bid me Inquire the Fortune of his Fa. _ 


F The Curtain drawn ſtores, two Aﬀtologers; ; the | 
e e is preſented to them, 9 


| Firſt Aſtrol. reads. 4 Figure of the 3 Bodies bs | 
their ſeveral Apartments, Feb. the th. half an Hour * 1 
Three after Noon, from whence you are to Judge the Succeſs 5 

of a new Play called the Wild Gallant, * 5 

21: Aſtrol. Ih muſt judge of it, we, or theſe Gentlemen ? 
Hell not meddle with it, ſo tell your Poet. Hers are in this 
Fo the 4 Mathematicians in , fo hls Nur 3 85 

I )jſey will roſe flue the Due ion e er they part. 

RW: Aft. Yet let us judge of bo Rules of Art. 

„ Juplier, the Aſcendants Lord diſgrac d. 
In the, twelfth Houſe, and near grim Saturn pac'd, 
| | Denote ſhort Life #7t0 the Play : — U Rh 
2 Aft — Jove yet, 1 


2 bis . fer 


„„ nere, 
Under his omn Roof, caunot take much wrong. 
1 Aſt. Why then the Life's not very ſhort, nor long; 

2 Aſt. The Luck not very good. nor very ill, 
5 Prolo. That 15 10 ay, 715 as "tis taken ſtull. : „ 
1 Aſt. But, Brother, Ptolemy the Learned ſays, --.:--:-..M 

5 the . Houſe * whence we judge of Plan. 

Venus the Lady of that Houſe I fud | 

Is Peregrine, your Play is ill deſygn'd, 

It ſhould have been but one continued Song, 

Or at the leaſt a Dance of three Hours long, 
2 Aſt, But yet the greateſt Miſc/ief does remain, _ 
The twelfth Apartment bears the Lord o, Spain; 


2 


Il hence I conclude, it is your Author's Lot, 
Prolo. Our Poet yer Protection hopes from you, . AE 
But Bribes you not with any thing that's new, 


Nature is old, which Poots imitate, © 
Aud for Wit, thoſe that boaſt their own Eflate, 
Forget Fletcher and Ben before them went, 
Their Elder Brothers, and that vaſtly ſpent : 
So much "twill hardly be repair d again, 
Nor, tho ſupply d with all the Wealth of Spain: 
© This Play is Enghth, and the growth your own; 
| of ſuch it yields to Engliſh Plays aloe. „ 
Hie could have wiſh'd it better for your ſakes, 
But that in Plays he finds you love 40 e. 1 
Beſides he thought it was i. vam to mend © 
I hat jon are bund in Honour to defend, 
That Engliſh Wit (Howe er deſpis d by fore) 
Tie Engliſm Valor fill may overcome, 
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FA *Till One and Twenty keeps his Maidenhead, 
= * (Pleas'd with ſome Sport which he alone does find, 
And thinks a ſecret to all e oO: 
Till mightily in love yet half afraid, 
He firſt attempts the gentle Dairy-maid, 
Succeeding there, and led by the Renown ' 
Of Whetiton's Park, he comes at length to Im m, ö. 
Where enter d. by ſome School. fellom or Friend. 
He grows to break Glaſs Vin doms in the end: _ 
His V.:lour too, which with the Watch began. 
Proceeds to Duel, and he kills his Mn. 
By ſuch degrees, while Knowledge de did want, 
Sur unfledg d Author writ a Wild Gallant. 
He thought him monſtrous lewd (I lay my Lifey 
Becauſe ſuſpected with his Landloyits Wifes © 
But ed his Knowledge of the Im Began, _ -. 
He thinks him now a very civil Man: 
And, much aſham'dof what he was before, 
Has fairly play d him at three Wenches more. 
Is ſome amends his Frailties to confeſs . 
Pray pardon him his want of Wickedneſs: - 
Hes towardly, and will come on apace; _ 
His frank Confeſſion ſhows he has ſome grace, 
Tou baulk'd him when he was a young Beginner, 
And almoſt ſpoil d a very hopeful Simmer: 
But, if once more you ſlight his weak Endeavour; 


Fer ought Iknow, he may turn Tail for ever. 


1 A s ſome raw Squire. by tender Mother bred, 
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| Dramatis | 


* 


Mir. Loveby, the Wild Gallant. 


1 f ü Burr, 9 of Sir Timorous, 4 | : 
k - f ns 


| Dram: ati s Perſonas, 


MEN 


: Lond Nonſuch, an old rich humorous Lord. 
Juſtice Trice, his Neighbour. 


. Sir Timorous, a baſhful Knight. 
Failer, 


* 9 f 


w 0 M E N. = 
| 199 nn Lord Nonſuch his s Danger |. 


Madam Iſabella, her Couſin. 
__ SHOE the Taylor 8 Wife. 


” Serjeants Bay to Loveby, Servants, a Baud 1 | 
and 11. ny W arch and erg 


| SCENE LONDON. | 


THE 


ART SCENEL 


: Failer entring 10 N ; who is putting on bis 
I Pr bs Coat. 8 


5 Finn 
Ar! Not ready yet, Man? th 50 5 
| Burr, You do not conſider my vonige 

from Holland laſt Night. 
| Fail, Piſh, a meer Ferry; ; get up, get Os 
== up; my Coulin's Maids will come and 

; Blanket thee anon : Art thou not aſhamed 5 
to lye a- bed ſo long? 


Burr, 1 may be more athamed to riſe; and o you'll 


_ thy, dear Heart, if you look yon. my Cloaths: the beſt s 


is, my Buff-coat will cover all. 


Fail. | gad, there goes more cunning than one would 
think, to the putting thy Cloaths together: Thy Doub- 
oy and Breeches are 8 and Gh ellins to one ano- 


ther; 


94 a he Witp 1 


3 ther; and the Stitches of thy Doublet are ſo far aſunder, 


that it ſeems to hang together by the Teeth. No Man 
could ever gueſs to whot part of the Body theſe Frag- 
ments did belong, unleſs he had been acquainted with 'em 
as long as thou haſt been. If they once loſe their hold, 
they can never get together again, excepr by chance the 


FE iis, Rigs hit the Tallies of one another, He that gets into thy 
Dioublet, muſt not think to do't by Storm; no, he mult 
8 win it Inch by Inch, as the Turk did Rhodes. : 


Burr. You are very merry with my Wardrobe: But il 
1 am provided of a better, 1 am reſoly d to receive all Viſits 


LF : In this Truckle-bed. 


FPlͤ⸗«il. Then will I firſt ſcotch the Wheels of it, that i it 

ET. may not run; thou haſt Cattle enough in it, to carry it 

Jaun Stairs, and break thy Neck, tis got 8 a Yard nearer 
5 we Door — : CE Ing 

1 Enter Boy. 


e "Bay: Sir, Mr. Bibber your Taylor $ below, and 4 deres to 
1 ſpeak with you. 


Fail. He's an honeſt Fellow, and a faſhionable, he tal 
= ſet thee forth I warrant thee. | 
| Me I, but where's the Money for this dear Heart? 

Fai 


Fail. Do you not know Will. Bibber's Humour? of 
Burr. Pr'ythee, what have I to do with his Humour? 


FPaail. Break but a Jeſt, and he'll beg to truſt thee for a 
Suit; nay, he will contribute to his own Deſtruction; 

and give thee occaſions to make one: He has been my 
Aͤlrtificer theſe three Years; and, all the while, I have 
5 upon his favourable. Apprehenſion: Boy, conduct 
him up. I. 


e x But, ha am 1 the better for this? I neer made | 
5 Jeſt in al e Life. ; 
: Fail. A Mo Clinch will terre che turn; a camiche, 
22 Quarterquibble, or a P unn. 
Burr. Wit from a Low-CountrysSkfier! One that has 
1 convert d Wich none : but Gull Dutch theſe ten Vi 
I | | LE W t 


8 Well, but what think W of 2 put in- 
. to a Suit of Cloaths, without Mony ? [4 de, 
Bur. You ſpeak of Miracles. | 


7e WII S GALLAxr. 3 "0 


| What an unreaſonable Rogue art thou? Why, I tell thee, = 
Pris as difficult to me, as to pay him ready Money. i 
Fail. Come, you ſhall be rubd for your own good; lis I 


Won, And, upon the firſt Opportunity, ſtart you up, and I 
ſurprize him with a Jeſt. 1 5 
Burr. Well, I think this impoſlible to be done: But, 3 
however l'll attempt. [Lies down, Faller comers macs 
Fail, Huſht! he's coming up. | 1 5 
„ ie Bibber. 5 
Bib. Morrow Mr. Failer: What, 1 warrant you think 4 
I come a Dunning now? 0 
| Fail, No, 1 vow to Gad, Will x: bans a better Opinion | 
of thy Wit, than to think thou would ſt come to fo Ute I 
tle Purpoſe, _ 


my Morning's-draught in Sack with you. | | 
"Fall will not Ale ſerve thy turn, Mill? 5 
Bib. T had too much of that laſt Night; IT was a | little 5 | 

diſpuis'd, as they ſay. . 


Fail. Why Glguisd: Hadſt "cake put on 2 __ . | 


Bibber. | 
Bib. Well; in | ſhort, I. was drunks. damnably drunk ; 


terly drunk, and that I hate of all things in Nature. 


Burr, Riſing. ] And of all things in Nature Lore i it 8 
beſt : 


Bib. Art thou there faith; and LPS old Boy ? TIT 
Burr. Becauſe when: Lam OY . 1 can cy | 

my ſelf. | 1 
Bib. Ha, ha, Ba | 7. WEE 
Fail. This Porter wile fad His to you, will, you 


be $ an honeſt Fellow, and loves the King. 


Mi * Ie dal be my Suit © bim, chat 1 mer 
rrſt bim. OY 55 


Fail. 


down; I'll throw the Cloaths over you to help Meditati - E 


Bib Pretty well 1 that: No, no ; my Buſineſs is to drink on 


or waſh'd . Face n Thole are thy. D ilguiſes, tt 


with Ale; great Hogen Mogen bloody Ale: I was I 


muſt truſt him for a Suit of Cloaths, as bad as tis: Come, 8 


CY Le Wits Savin 


Fail, Burr, make haſte and dreſs you; Sir Thmoron 
Prin hereto Day: you know him. 

Burr. I, I, a good honeſt young Fellow; but no cor 
| Jurer 3 he and J are very kind. 

f Fail. I gad we two have a conſtant Revenne' out of 
him: He would now be admitted Suitor to my Lady 
|  Conftance Nonſuch, my Lord Nonſuch his TOs] 3 Our 


To Neighbour here in Fleerſtreet. 


Burr. Is the Match in any forwardneſs? 

| Fail, He never ſaw her before Yeſterday, and will not 

be brought to ſpeak to her this Month _ 

Burr. That's ſtrange, _ | | 

Fail. Such a baſhful Knight did 1 never r ſee; bur we 

muſt move for him. 

Biß. They ſay here's a great Dianer to be made to 
Day here, at you Couſin Trice 8, on Purpoſe for * Ex 


1 terview, 1 


Burr. What, he kreps up his old Humour fill? 
| Fall, Yes certain; he admires eating and drinking well 
; 0 much as ever, and meaſures 9 N e * the 
goodneſs of his Palate. . 

15 5 Burr. Who Dines here beſides? | 

Fail. Fac. Loveby, 

Bib. O, my Gueſt. 5 
Burr. He has ever had the repute of 2 a brink 
. rited Fellow. 
| Fail. He's one of your Dar Hearts, a e ER 
Burr. I love him the better for't: The beſt Heraldry 
of a Gentleman is a Clap derivd to Ain, from three 


_— 


e Generations: What Fortune has he? | 
Fail. Good Fortune at all Games; bur no Eſtate: He 
had one; but he has made a Devil on't long ago: He's 


a bold Fellow, I vow to Gad: A Perſon that * Com- | 


| pany with his Betters; and commonly has Gold in's 
Pockets. Come Bibber, I ſee thou longeſt to be at thy 


| IL. Morning's Watering: ha try what Credit [ have with the 


Butler. 
Burr. Lon me away my noble Feſtus and new Cuſtomer, 


— 


— —— 3 —— 
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Feil Now will he drink till his Face be no bigger than 


a Three- pence. I Exeunt. 
Enter Loveby and Boy followed by Frances, Bibber's 4 


Lov. Nay, the Devil take 6h." Geet Landlady, hold 5 
thy Tongue : Was t not enough thou haſt ſcolded me from 
y Lodging, which, as long as I rent it, is my Caſtle; 
bi to follow me here to Mr, Trice's, where I am invited; 
and to diſcredit me before Strangers, for a FG; paltry, 


= Sum of Mony? 


Franc. I te you truely, Mr. Loveby, my Husband and 


I cannot live by Love, as they ſay; we mult have where- 
withal, as they ſay; and pay for what we nes and ſo SIT 


ſhall you, or ſome ſhall ſmoak fort 


Lov. Smoak! why a piece of hun Beef in Holland is = - 
not more ſmoak d, than thou haſt ſmoak'd me already. 
Thou know't I am now faſting ; let me have but fair 


a when 1 have lined my Sides with a good Dinner, 


l engage upon Reputation to come home _ andthou 1 


ſhalt Ar at me all the Afternoon. 

Franc. Tl take the Law on you. 

Lov. TheLawallows none to fold in their own a Cauſes: 
What do'ſt thou think the Lawyers take our Mony for? 

Franc. I hope you intend to deal by my Husband like = 

2 Gentleman, as they ſay? 17 

Lov, Then I ſhould beat him moſt unmercifully, and 3 

not pay him neither. 1 

Franc. Come, you think to fobb me off with your 

ſets as you do my Husband; but it won't be: Yonder - 

he comes, and Company with him, Husband, Hucband; 15 

why William I ſay! 

Enter Bibber, Burr, and Failer, « a the other end. 

Tov. Speak ſoftly, and I will Katte the. 


Franc. You ſhall not ſatisſie me, Sir; pay me for BETS : 1 5 


| you owe me, for Chamber-rent, and Diet, and many 2 7 
good thing beſides, that ſhall be nameleſs. 
Lov. What a Stygian Woman's this to talk thus? Hold F 
bag, til they x gone, or w Cuckold thy Hus- 


Vor. L. e E 8 : Fran, 


o8 The e ee +6 


Franc. You Cuckold him——yould you durſt Cuck- 


5 ” him. I will not hold my Tongue, Sir. 
Bib. Yonder's my Gueſt; what oy you, Gentlemen 
__ Shall call him to go down with us! 
Tov. 1 muſt make a looſe from her, there's no other 
way. Save ye, Mr. Failer; is your Couſin Trice ſtirring 
- 2 * wah me quickly, Sir, is your Couſin Trice yet 
in 
Fall Fll go and ſee, Sir. Sure the Man has 2 mia to 
beat me; but I vow to gad I have no mind to be beaten 
: by him. Come away Burr. Will, you'll follow us. 
Bib. II be with you immediately 
[ Exeunt Bur. & Failer, 
"om Who was that with Failer, Wi ll? 
Bib. A Man at Arms, that's come from Holland. 
Tov. A Man out at Am thou mean ft, Will, 
Bib. Good 1 faith. 
Franc. Ay, Ay; you 1 run n queſting vp and down fr 
= your Gambols, and your Jeſts, William; and never mind 
the main Chance, as they ſay: Pray get in your Debts, 
and think upon your Wife and Children. 
TLov. Think upon the Sack at Cary - Howe, with the 4. 
1 Vier flavour, Mill. Hang a Wife; 7 is ſhe, but alaw- 
ful kind of Manſlayer? Every little Hug in Bed, is a de- 


: gree of murderin thee : And for thy Children, fear em 


l Jet © 'em ſhall be Taylors, and they ſhall 
truſt; and thoſe thy Cuſtomers get for thee ſhall be Gen- 
tlemen, and they ſpall be truſted by their Brethren; and 0 


8 D thy Children ſhall live by one another. 


Bib. Did you mark t hat, Frances ? There was Wit now; 
8 be calfd me Cuckold to my Face, and yet for my Heart 
I cannot be angry with him; I perceive you love Frances, 
Sir; and I love her the better for your ſake; ſpeak truly, 
do you not like ſuch a pretty brown kind of Woman? 
„ Taps Þ do I'faith, Wil, your fair Women haye 1 no Sub- 


5 ſlance in em, they ſhrink 1th! wet | 
Frauc, Well, you may be undone if you will, Hugband? 


1 hear there are two or three Actions already out W 
1 5 him: Tou may be the laft if you [: cs 5b. 


2 


the. 


5 4 ” IR 
2 * 
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ww : . a - 
— — — 4 —ũ 2 ODA 5 
£ - 


"WL 


2. WII p n 99 


Bib. is true ſne tells me; I love your Wit N Sir; 
but I muſt cut my Coat according to my Clo tu. 

Franc. Sir, we'll come by Gur ae We cn Ld you . 
put us off from Week to Week thus. 1 5 N 

Lov. Nay, but good Landlady 


or make the Jack go? then Pll hear you. 


prating, Frances; or Þll put you out of your Pater n, | 
with a forrow to you. 5 
Franc. 1 did but lay the Law open to him, as they eye 


had uſed me, Husband! 


his Bill for Lodging. I 
Lov. Honeſt Will, and fs he 4 yz I thank thee lice 2 


thee fort. 


could not forbear my Jeſt, I do not intend to loſe by you 


ther Lodging; ; fay I gave you warning 
Tov. Againſt next Quarter, Landlord? * 
Bib. Of an Hour, Sir. £7 
| Lov. That's ſhort warning, Will Bn . 
Bib. By this Hand you ſhall up into the Garret, huts 3 
the little Bed is; III k ay + beſt Room tO 2 better Paye 
maſter; you know the . Sir? | = 
- _w I, he knows it by a good Token, dend. 
ov. 1 ſweat to think of that Garret, Will; chou arỹt 
not ſo unconſcionable to put me there: Why tis a kind 1 
of little eaſe, to cramp thy rebellious Prentices in. 1 


A penny Looking · glaſs cannot ſtand upright in the Win- 5 


diſpos d under the Bed, and the Comb-caſe will hang 


D 1 bus n 


Franc. Will good Landlady ſet on "the Pot, as they 172 7 


Bib. Now ſhe's too much on t other Hand; Hold your - 


whereby to get our Mony in: But if e I by 


Bib. Has he us d you, Frances ? put fo much more into == | 


| Bibber, being ſober, and when Lam drunk, I will kiſs : 
Bib. Thank me, poet [pay me my Mony, Sirz thoogh " 37 
if you pay me-not the ſooner, I muſt Rn] e 1855 


have ſeen an Uſurer's Iron Cheſt would hold two on't: 
dow, that and the Bruſh fills it: The Hat-caſe muſt be 5 


down from the Ceiling to the Floor. If I chance to "I 


100 e Wits 1 ; 


fore I can n get out: And if I chance to ſpill the Chamber pos, 
5 It will over- flow it from top to bottom. | 


Bib. Well, for the Deſcription of the Garret, Pll bate 


you ſomething of the Bill. 

ov. All, all, good Will; or to ſtay thy Fury tl my 
| Rents come up, I will deſcribe thy little Face. 3 
Bib. No, rather deſcribe your own little Mony; Iam 
8 ſure that's ſo little, it is not viſible. 

Tov. You are ith'right, I have not a Croſs at preſent, 
as J am a Sinner; an you will not believe me, Tl turn my 
Pockets inſide outward Ha! What's the meaning 


of this, my Pockets heavy? Has my ſmall Officer 785 in 
Counters to abuſe me? 
buy this good Light! Sirrab, Varlet, how came 1 by 
55 Gold? Ha! oY 
„ What Gold do you mean, Sir? The Devils piece 
8 you had this Morning: In theſe laſt three Weeks, I have 
| almoſt forgot what my Teeth were made for; laſt Night 


5 good Mrs. Bibber here took pity on me, and crumm d me 


A2 a Meſs of Gruel, with the Children, and I popt and popt 
my Spoon three or four Times to my Mou » before I 
| c.ould find the way tot, | 
Lov. 'Tis ſtrange, how I ſhould. come by i much 
271 [ Aſide.] Has there been no * about my Cham- 


this Morning, Landlady? 


os _ O Yes, Sir; I forget to tell. you that: This Morn- 
ing a ſtrange Fellow, as ever Eyes beheld, would needs 
come up to you when you were aſleep; but when he 
- came down again, he ſaid, He had not wak'd you. 
Iov. Sure this Fellow, who-cer he was, was ſent by 
YER Fornide to miſtake me into ſo much Mony. — Well 

this is not the firſt Time my Neceſſities have been 
' ARfrangely ſupply'd: Some Cadua or other has a Kindneſs 
| for me, that's certain: [ Aſide.] = 
| from henceforward I'll. keep my wit for more refin d 

Spirits; you ſhall be paid wh Pete thy, Moa 5 


Ty for you. . | . 1871 
BB, . Lag Sir, 1 


- How now! yellow Bo 5 


Well, Monſ. Bibber, 


2 
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Tov. What's your Sum? tell it out: Will the Mony 


burn your Fingers? Sirrah, Boy, fetch my Suit with the 
Gold ſhe at Sleeves from Tribulation [Gives him 
Gold. Exit Boy.] Mr. Taylor, I ſhall turn the better Bill- 
mam and 1555 that little Coxcomb of 5 if you do 
not anſwer me what I owe you. ne 
Bib. Pray, Sir, trouble not 1778270 ff; 3 tis ; nothing; 25 
Peck now tis not. Ws 
Tov. How nothin , Sir? 3 | | + EE 
Franc. And't pleaſe your Worſhip, it was s ſeventeen. 
Pounds and a Noble, Yeſterday at Noon, your Worſhip 


knows: And then your Worſhip came home ill laſt 


Night, and complain'd of your Worſhip's Head: and-I 


fent for three Diſhes of Tea for your good — - = 


and that was Six Pence ma, and pleaſe 9285 e 4 
Honour. 1 | 
Lov. Well; then's se ;zohteen Phnom; tell em. 
Bib. I fay, Frances, ieee ont 
Ez 1 Ed W at, is al your W of Neceſſity © come 60 
t 8 


go home, and fetch him ? . Bag of 


Bib. Now 1 ſee he will pa y, he ſhall not pa , ge, LO 
orty Pounds, 


Fl lend it him, and the Leaſe of the Houſe too; he _ — 


want for nothing. 
Tov. Take the Mony, or Tl leave your Houſe. 
Bib. Nay, rather than diſpleaſe his Werd, ke WE 
[ She 1558 & it, 


Howe $0, v; £0 home quietly and ſuckle my God. 
fon, Frances. | [Exit Frances. 


Bib. If you are for the Cellar, Sir, 5 you know the 


Way. 238 Exit Bibber. | 


Lov. No, my fr Viſit ſhall be to my Miſtreſs, the 


Lady Conſtance Nonſuch: She's diſcreet, and how the Dev 


vil ſhe comes to love me, I know not; yet I am pret- 


ty-confident ſhe loves me: Well, no Woman can be __ 5 


than you know what will give her leave to be. 
7 Enter ook Conſtance, and Madam Iſabells. 
. W is not chat your Servant ach, 


vr = — 
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ben 'Tis ſhe; there's no being ſeen, till 1 am better 
6 habited=—— e [Exit Loveby, 
Conſt. Let him go, and take no Notice of . Poor 
| Rogue! He little thinks I know his Poverty. 
D 10 yo, 1 And leſs, that you lapply it by an unknown 
1 a 
Conf. &y, ad falſified my Father's Keys t to dpi it. 
Ia. How can you anſwer this to your Diſcretion? 
. Who could ſee him want ſhe loves? . 
5 Enter Setſtone. 
; I/a. O here's Mr. Sesſtone come, your Jeweller, Madam, 
Conſt. Welcome Serſtone, haſt thou Ps * Viſit 


1 happily, and without Diſcovery? _ 


Set. As you would wiſh it, Madam: I went up to his 


bp | Chamher without Interruption ; and there found him 
9 drowning his Cares, and aciiying his Hunger, with Sleep; 


which Advantage I took, and undiſcovered by him. left 
the Gold divided in his Pockets. £ 
Conſt. Well, this Mony will furniſh him I hope, that 
we may have his Company again. 
Set. Two hundred and fifty good Pounds, Madam! 
Has your Father miſs d it yet? 
Conſt. No; if he had, seid tee ol heard ante be 
fore now: But, pray God Monſieur Loveby has no other 
| Haunts to divert him now he's ranſom d: What a kind of 
Woman is his Landladß ? 
Set. Well enough to ſerve a Taylor; or to kiſs when 
de comes home drunk, or wants ys but far — 


5 0 create omar in your Ladyſhip. 


Enter Servant. 


£ 5 Serv. Madam, juſtice Trice — your Ladyſhip s kr. | 
| euſe, that he has not yet perform'd the Civilities of his 
| Hour to you; he is diſpatching a ketle Buſineſs, about 
Ge WKY he is earneſtly employed. 
OConſt. He's Maſter of need [ Exit Servant. : 
5 IIa. We ſhall ſee him anon, with his Face as red as if 
it had been boil'd in Pump-water: But, when comes this 
Mirror of * *r is to e you for your 


© Cons 


: Servant? 
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Cant. Oh, 'tis well thought on; Fath thou-know'ſt 


my Affections are otherwile diſpos'd ; he's rich, and thou ': 
want'ſt a Fortune; atchieve him if thou can'ſt; tis but 


trying, and thou haſt as much Wit as any Weach in- 85 


England. Fo 

Iſa. On Condition you ll take it for a Courteſi e to be I 
rid of an Aſs, I care not if I marry him: the old Fool, 
your Father, would be ſo importunate to match you with 
a young Fool, that partly for GENE ſake oh am content 
to take him. 

Conſt. To take him! then you make fare on't. 


+ As ſure, as if the Sack Poſſet were alread . 


But, vrhat means wilt thou uſe to get! im? 
72 Tl bribe Failer, he's the Man. 


_ Conſt. Why, this Knight is his Inheritancez be livesup- 5 = 
on him: Dofſt thou think he'll ever admit thee to govern 


him? No, he fears thy Wit too much: Beſides, he has 
already received an hundred Pound to make the Match ; 


between Sir Timorous and me. 


Ta. 'Tis all one for that; I ocean you ks fell me the | 


: Fee-fim ple of him. 


Ser. Yo our Father, Madam. 5 : | 
Ester Nonſuch. e 
Iſs. The Tempeſt is riſen; I ſeeit it hi Fave; an outs Ts 


and blows yonder, as if two of the Winds were been . 
| ge and downwards in his Belly, | 


Ser. Will he not find your falſe Keys, Helm? 
> I hope be will have more Humanity * to fark 


0 vou are come after 1 us betimes, Sir. 1 Ge: 
Non. Oh Child! I am undone; r am 1 Fink 8 


id d; 1 hae utterly loft all Stomach to my Pinner. 


Conſt. Robb'd! good my Lord how, or of what? 
Non. Two hundred ar fifty ounds in fair Gold o out * 


of my Study : An hundred g f it I was to have paid a BE 
Courtier this Afternoon for a Bribe. 4 


Ser. I proteſt, my Lord, I had as much ado to get chat 5 4 


Parc of Gold for your Lordhip=——= 


By = * 


: | | we raiſed on Men of Qual WP OOO: 
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Non. You muſt get me as much more againſt to Mor- 
5 row,; for then my Friend at Court is to pay his Mercer. 
1/a. Nay, if that be all, there's no ſuch haſte; The 
| Countiers are not ſo forward to pay their Debts 
Conſt. Has not the Monkey been in the Study? He may 
have carried it away, and dropt it under the Garden- 


5 window: The Graſs is long enough to hide it. 


1 8 _ Fl! go ſee immediately. 


EO Enter Failer, Burr, Timorous, . 
| Fail. This is the Gentleman, my Lord. 
Non. He's welcome —_—_ | 
Fail. And this the Particular of his Eſtate. : 
Non. That's welcome too. 


f 


ZZZ beſides the Land here mentioned, be has 
| EO : Wealth in Specie. = - 


Non. A very fine ES Gentleman. 


Um. Now, my Lord, I hope there's 1 no o great neal 1 5 
| Wooing: 1 ſuppoſe my Eſtate will 1 8 8 for me; yet, if i 


: you pleaſe to put in a word. 
Non. That will I inſtantly, 


Tim. I ho ops I ſhall have, your « good word NY Madam: 7 
for me, [To Iſabella. 


; : to your Cou 
_ 1a, Any thing within my Power, Sir Timorous.. 


Non. Daughter, here's a Perſon of Quality, and one 1 
. that loves and honours you exceedingly L 
©: Nay, $000 my Lord! you, diſcover All at firſt by 


: daſh, 
Non. Let me "done, Sir; have not 1 the 3 o- 


ver my own Daughter? Conſtance, here's a Knight! in lore © 
b with you, Child. WE Th 
Conſt. In love with me, my Lord! it is not poſſible. 5 


Non. Here he ſtands that will make it good, Child. 


Im. Who I, my Lord? I hope her Trung: has a bet- 


_ ter Opinion of me than ſo. 


| Non. What, are not you in love with my Dau ohter? ru. . 
1 *. ſworn yout told meſo but even now: 1 
5 0 Man. 


Im. If your Ladyſpip will believe al * that 


U cat Words for f 
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| Non. He told it me with his own Mouth, Child: 1 III 

eat Words for no Man; that s more than ever 1 told him 8 

Jer. 

Tail vou told him ſo but juſt x now; fie, Sir ame. 
Non. He ſhall have no Daughter of mine an he were 

a thouſand Knights; he told me, he hop'd1 would ſpeak 


for him: Ill eat no Man's Wes that's more than ever 


1 told him yet. | 
Iſa. You ana. not i keep ſuch a pudder about eating is 
Words; you ſee he has eaten em already for you. ; 
Non. Tl make him ſtand to his Words, and be tall 


| not marry my Dau hter neither: B this good . 
will 8 5 Exit * 1 ch. 


and fifty Pounds in't. „„ [Jo 1 


Conſt, "Tis an ill Day to him, he has to two hundred Rot: 


Burr, He ſwears. at the rate of: two ; thouſand Pounds = 


1 Year,. if the Rump Act were till in being. 


Fail. He's in Paſſion, Man; and beſides, he has ban _ 


| great Fanatick formerly, and now has got a habit of 
| Swearing, that he may be thought a Cavalier. 
Burr. What Noiſe 1 is that? 1 think | hear F. your Couſin ” 


Trice s Voice. 
[Exit Fail. 


Fail. I'll go ſee— D 5g | 
Jſa. Come Sir hw ba not e "Tis but 


| Rows”. 
3 Faller. 


an old Man's nee * ""_ thus nal 70 4 


Fail fo) OY follow me quickly; and if..y you 40 not. . 


be . — be upon * Head: 


The 8 0 E N 2 FRO and Trice i is doomed playing at 
Tables by himſelf, with Spectacles on, a Bottle and Par- 

ES; Lo oy ws 000 return ns * * ee * 
im. 7 


| [Exeunt o ones. = 


5 Trice. 8 and 8 My locus I hs here, Sur OS 
: my Cater here, Sir: Now for you, Sir: But faſt Ill 


ink to Jou, 1 * my Faith In do you Reaſon, 
E 7 rg "0. 
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Sir: Mine was thus full, Sir: Pray mind your Play; Sir: 
a — Sine Ace I have thrown: Pll play em at length, Sir. 
N Will you, Sir? Then you N made a blot, 
5 Sirz PI try if J can enter: J have hit * 3 
2 Sir? : | play ” fair a5 you, e or 


n give 


3 Gentleman the Lie, Sir. — [Throws down the Table: 


I [They all laugh and "_—_— ihemſelves 
J Is this your ſerious Buſineſs? = 
- Trice, O you Rogue, we you there? You are welcome 
: Huſwife, and ſo are you dee Fa tol de re tol de re la. 
(Clap * Back. 
In Pr ile be not & nde; Trice, {Es #5 
Dy ice. Huſwife Cenſtance, I'll have you into my Lada, 
and ſhew you my Proviſion: I have Cockles, dainty fat 


A Cockles that came in the Night; if they had ſeen the Day, 


5 1 would not have given a Fart for em. 1 Waun n 
Cf. He bas as good, 1 warrant you. 

Dice. Nay, that's a Lie. I could fit nd: cry ber kim 
ſometimes, he does not know what tis to eat a good 
Meal in a whole Year: His Cooks are Aſſes: 1 have: a — 
£  leare Diſh of Ruffs ro Dinner, eu 

_ Conſe. To Dinner! 15 
5 Trice. To Dinner! why by Sup} per they had been paſt 
_ * their prime. mu tell thee th Sr or” em: 1 L 2 
* — . 


Euer Servant. 

"How: Sir, Dinner s upon the Table. 

Trice, Well, well; I have a Friend, as I MF 5 

Serv. Dinner ſtays, * tis Ones — aher Sure . 

I he will hear now. | 5 

Dice. I have a Friend, as 4 told you= MM 

5 La. believe he's your Friend, you are Fu d to ben | 

15 wh him 2 

N Away; away; Th tell you the Story be- 
tween the Courſes, 60 you to the Cook in) 7 


4 


1 ſab 


| Sir, 
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Arab; and bring me Word what we haye to Supper, be- 


fore we go to Pinter; I love to have the Satisfaction of 
* ow he. TEE) 5 e omnes. 


a na * K „ eil 
l 5 Fo 1 
x l 2 \\ 
05 a TR | 
i = . 
: ©) N * 2 4 2 | 
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ACT ll. SCENE 'Y 


Enter, as From 5 Trice: Timorons, F ale, dn 


Burr, Conſtance, Iſabella. 


Tie 8 peak thy Conſcienee; was it not well ares, 26 


Sirrah ? Te 
Im. What think you of the Park, afier our r plentcous . 


Entertainment, Madam? 


J. I defie the Park, and all its Works. 
Cut. Come, Mr. D wi ell walk in your » Ganlek - 


[Exeunt all but Failer and Burr; = 


| Fail. 0, one thing I had almoſt forgot to tell my 7 


| One of us two muſt ever be near Sir Timorous. 


Burr. Why? 5 
Fail. To guard our Andere in bim d the 3 : 
e 


Enter Bibber with a ; Bottle, 9 
Bib. By this Hand, I have a-light upon the beſt Wine Peg 


- in your Couſin's Cellar; drink but one Glaſs to me, to 5 8 
5 thew I am welcome, and I am gone. | | 


3 Here then, boneſt Will, tis a Cup of Forbearance 1 5 
to thee. ; 


Fail. Come away; what ig't, iu: 5 . 
Bib. "Tis way you chriſtened 1 it, a Cup of Forbearance | 


a; who, I doubt, has Deſi 1gns upon him. 
1 do not fear her Wit, but her Sexz ſhe carries a TR; 5 
5 ing Argument about her. | 


ä - Thank you, Sir, m pledge you=—now | here's w - 
925 you a ain, 1 


_ — 3 r 
_ _ _ OV = 4G 3 N err =. - 


— — 
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2 Fal. 0 by, l drank that to thee, Wi a, that thou ſhouldit - 
: d Bib. And I drink this to you, Sir; benceforwad rl 
forbear working for you. 
Fail. Then ſay I: Take a little Bibber, and throw him 
n the River, and if he will Truſt never, then there let him 5 
h lie ever. 5 
F ſay t: Take a little Faller, and throw hing 5 
1 to = Jaylor; and chere let him lie, till he has paid his 2 
Taylor. | 
Burr. You are very ſmart upon one another, Gentle- 
: Fail. This is ; nothing between 4s; 1 uſe to tell kim of Ez 
his Title, Fiery facias; and his Setting-Dog, that runs in- 
to Ale-houſes before him, and comes queſting out * = 
. if any of the Woots his Cuſtomers be within. ZE 
Bib. I faith*tis true; and 1 uſe to tell him of his two. i” 
Capon's Tails about his Hat, that are laid ſpread Eagle 
wiſe to make a Feather; I would go into the Snow at 
any time, and in a Quarter of an Hour J would come in 
with a better Feather upon my Head; and ſo farewel, 
Sir; I have had the better on you hitherto, and for this 
time l am reſolved to keep it. [Exit Bibber. 
Fail. The Rogue's too hard for me; but the 8 oat 
; is, I have wy Revenge upon his Purſe, 8 


Enter Iſabella. 


8 th, Came not Sir Iimorous this way, Gentlemen? He | - 
: left us in the Garden, and ſaid he would look out my = 
| Lord Nonſuch, to make his Peace with him, | 


Fail. Madam, I like not your caring after Sir n. 
rows: 1 ſuſpe& you have ſome De 


ign upon him: You 
Ko wa fain undermine your . and N him your ” 
el oy 
„„ Suppoſe I ſhould deſig Ien it; what are you the . 
| Worſe for my good Fortune? Shall I make a Propoſition 
to you? I know you two carry a great ſtroke with 
him: Make the Match between us, and propound to 
your ſelves what Advantages you can reaſonably hope: You 
mall chouſe him of n * and Ls and In 
"es =_— | - Burr, 


5 5 bim out for the weaker Veſſel. 
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hr, And if he will not t be chous d, ſhall we os him 
out on'e? f 
I/. For that, as you can 
| Fail, Give us a Handſel o the : Bargain; ; let us enjoy 

po and *tis a Match. 
Ia. Grammarcy I faith Dogs; I le a good Offer, how | mw 
Cer the World goes: But you would not be ſo baſe 1 || 
wrong him that way? 1 
Fail. I vow to gad but 1 would, Madam: In a Horls 3 ql 
[ 


or a Woman I may lawfully cheat my own Father: Be- 3h 


ſides, I know the Knight's Complexion; he would be - . "i 

| ſure to follow other Women; and all that. 1 
Ia. Nay, if he fought with the Sword, he ſhould give. "1 
8 me leave to fight with the Scabbard. Wi 
Burr. What fay you, Madam? Ist a Barg ain? . 
Ia. Tis but a Promiſe; and J have learnt a . wil 
Trick for performing any thing. [4ide.] Well Gentle- | SA 
men, when I am married III think upon you; y ou'll | BY 
grant there's a Neceſſity I ſhould Cuckold him, if it were FO 
t to prove my ſelf a Wit. 5 1 1 
Frlail. Nay, there's no doubt youll Cuckold bm 8 104 
5 all that; for look you, he's a Perſon fit for nothing elſe; bY; 
but I fear we ſhall not have the 2 ffing of the Florns; bo. 
we muſt have Livery and Seiſin fore- hand of you, or 18 
I proteſt to gad we believe you not. 2 wi 


88 


III. J have paſt my Word, ist not ſufficient? What > 
0 you think, I would tell a Lie to fave ſuch a paltry 
- thing 45a Night's go tir you py 
5 [To Burr! 
Fall. Now will ſhe attemp Burr; Tgad, the has found ey 
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II. I have no Kindneſs for that Failer, well ſtrike him 5 
Po out; and manage Sir TIimorous our ſelves. 85 

Burr. Indeed we won't, hs = 
J.. Failer Sa Rook, and beſides, he s ſuch A eee 


5 Fellow 


Burr. I am ten times FRY Fr 1 (FD 8 
If Leave it, and him that tau he. it you: vou have | 
| virtuous inclinations, and I w id not lere * ruin 


be ” your” 


8 110 % Wram stine 


ur elf, He that ſerves many Miſtreſſes, ſurfeits on . 
Diet, and grows dead to the whole Sex: 1 tay Folly 
in the World next long Ears and braying. - 
Burr. Now I'm fare you have a mind to mez when a 
Woman once falls Preaching, the next —_ is erer al 


” ay » lication. 


orbexr your Rudencſh——- 3 . 
1 > nts Then I am ſure you meant to Jilt me: You de- 
cline Failey becauſe he has Wit; and you think me fuch 


an Afs, that you may pack me off ſo ſoon as you are 


married; no, no, * not venture Certainties for Uncer- | 
tainties. N = 
tan bold 50 > loogers Mr. Failer, what & you 
_ think this Fellow was ſaying of you? | 3 2 


Fail. Of me, Madam? 


3 Ifa. That you were os of the a Canned . 


1 8 Chriſtendom, though you went for one of the dear Hearts: 19 


5 ſeyen Years, drunk and ſober, 
g 1 Quarrel upon you. 


I ̃ bat your Name had been upon more Poſts than Pay- 
Bills: And that he had been EE with you theſe 
yet could never 1 


Burr. Do you believe this, deer Heart? 15 a Fa 
Ia. If you deny it, TH take his Swords and force you 


as and ies 7 5 
Fla. I vow to gad, this will not do, Madam: vou 15 
lihmnall not ſet us at Variance ſo eaſily; neither ſhall you have > 

Sir Timorous, | 


| 1 Feen. 


I.. No! then merk my Words: gli marry him in ſpight 
- of y ou; and which is worſe, you ſhall both work =y 5 

Ende; and I'll diſcard you for your Pains, : 
Fail. You ſhall not touch a Bit of him: II 


"hg Hutbles from you gad; ; they ſhall be his Keygen 


ur. She ſhall cut an Atome ſooner than divide mn LI 
T0 Burr and fle. 
1 . Enter Conſtance. 3 
| | Cm. 1 * given 'em the lip in the Garden, to @-- 
come and oyer-hear thee; No Fat overgrown Virgin of 
195 MF ever 2 deaf ſo or e, ed 
80 ; e ps | 


In „WII p Dann rr 


- 7 Methinks now this ſhould worte thee exceed- 
in . 
sex is not ſo ay put e out * conceit "wot our own. 

Beauties. - 


Conſt. Thou haft loſt the Opinion of thy Honeſty, and 


|: got nothing in Recompence: Now that's ſuch an Over- 17 5 


ſight in a Lady. 
Iſa. Tou are decei vd; they think me too Virkuous for 9 
their Purpoſe; but I bare yer Mother way t to "yy nd you N 


lde me. | 

Enter 5 new bhabited. 7 
_ Conf. Mr. Lovely, welcome, welcome: : Where hare ; 
5 you been this Fortnight? - 25 
ov. Faith, Madam, out of Town to fre a little th = 
| that's fallen to me upon the Death of a Grandmother. 


Cont, You thank Death for the Windfal, Servant: But — Pl 


why are you not in Mourning for her? N 
ov. Troth, Madam, it came upon me ſo ſuddenly, 1 5 
| had: not time: "Twas a Fortune utterly unexpeRed by : 
+ | 


Iſa. why, was your Grandmother fo young you could = 


: not look for her Deceaſe? 1 
| Lov. Not for that neither; but I had many other Win- 
red whom ſhe might haye left it to, only he heard I liv'd 
5 Won faſhion, and ſpent my _— in the Eye of the 
| Wor 5 
1 Vou forge theſe things pi ettily 5 but L have heard 5 
you 6. as poor as a decimated Cava alier, and wards not one 
5 foot of Land in all the World. | 
Lov, Rivals Tales, Rivals Tales, Madam. FER 
Conſt. Where lyes your Land, Sir? Fg EC e 
Toov. PIl tell you, Madam, it has upon ita very far A 
. Manor Houſe; from one ſide you bavein proſpect aka? 


ing Garden. 


3 Ja: Who was bagd there! not your Grandmother, 1 | 
5 0 In the midſt of it you hive 1 Foutitlin:: Tou 
have ſeen that at 3 ; It will ſerye to give 
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pvp5ou a ſligbt Image of it. Beyond the Garden you lock 4 
=  toa River through a Perſpective of eee and be- fhal 
Pond the River you ſeea Mead ſo flowry: SOS 1 ( 
4 ſhall never be at quiet, till we two make Hay there. 8 Lo 
1 Conſt. But where lyes this Paradiſe? | Ro 
4 Lov. Pox on't; I am thinking to ſell it, it has hack « a hu 
3 Villanous unpleaſant. Name, it would have ſounded ſo . 
1 15 harſh i in aLady's Ear. But for the Fountain, Madam=— ol 
Conf. The Fountain's a poor Excuſe, it will not hold Pic 
F Water; come, the Name, the Name: | 1 
1 Lov, Faith it is come fo lately into my Hands, that] 8 Pa 
3 | have forgot the Name ont. 5 1 
II. That's much, now, you ſhould. forget the Name, MW 1, 
—_ Ber yet could make ſuch an exact Deſcription of the = T. 
3 Lov. If you will needs knove, the Name's Bawhy, ve * 
. Sure this will give a ſtop to their Curioſity, = n 
I.. At leaſt youll tell us in what County it lyes, that oy 
=. my Couſin may ſend to enquire about it; come, this it 
1 ſhall not ſerve your turn, tl us any Town that's near 
1 5 Ee 5 
1 Tov. Till be fomewhat too far to. fend; ir hes in — 8 
9 5 the very North of Scotland. 2 ” 
RAE 4 IIa. In good time, a Paradiſe i in the Highlands ist not =» 
FT: T2 = D 
'N Conſt. It ſeems you went Poſt, Servant : In roth you are 6 1 
1 Þ a Rank Rider, to go to the North of Scotland, ſtay and 4 
= take Poſſeſſion, and return again, in ten Pays time. 1 
1 IIa. I never knew your Grandmother was a Scotch 1 
'| Woman : Is ſhe not a Tartar too ? Pray whiſtle for her, 


and let's ſee her Dance; Come whiſt Grannee! 
|. Conft.. Fie, fie, Servant; what no Invention in you? all 
_ this while a ſtudying for a Name of Jour Manor? come, = 
come, where lyes it? tell me. p- 
Tov. No Faith, I am wiſer than 657 III diſcover my _ 
Seat to no Man; fo I ſhall have ſome damn d Lawyer 
| keep a prying into my Title to defeat me of it. 1 
OCuonſt. How then Nt I be einen ery is ſuch a a 
BE ng} in ape? 


4 2 8 
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ſhall have it: Enquire into my Mony, there's the Tryal. 


Conſt. Since you are ſo fluſh, Sir, you ſhall give me a : 


Locket of Diamonds of three hundred Pounds. 


Iſa. That was too ſevere; you know he has but two 
hundred and fifty Pounds to beſto p. [ Tb Her. 

Lov, Well you ſhall have it, Madam: But I cannot hig- 
gle, 1 know) you Il fay it did not coſt above two hundred 


Pieces. 


Parcel of melted 
lov. Little Gentlevroman, you are ſo keen 


Il wait upon you with it. 


mean to proſecute your Plot, to ſee him this Evening? 


Conſt. Yes, and that very 0 if wy Father know Be 


r lam undone. | - 5 : 
Enter Setſtone. DER 


Ia. di heard him oy this * he bad appointed. Bu- | 


| kineſs. 7. 


Ser, Why that was it, Madam; according to your Or- : 


der I put on a Diſguiſe, and found him in the Temple- 


Walks: Having drawn him aſide, I told him, if he ex- 
_ pected Happineſs, be muſt meet me in a blind Alley I 
nam'd to 1.045 on the back-ſide of Mr. Trice's Houſe, juſt 
at the cloſe of Evening; there he ſhould be farisfied from i 


. whom he had his ſupplies of Mony. 
Conſt. And how did he receive the Surgmons?. 


Ser. Like a bold Hector of Troy ; without the leaf Beds Op 
or ſcruple: But, the jeſt on't was, he . nceds believe IS 
1 that [ was the Devil. 5 5 


Conſt. Sure he was afraid to come then. - 5 


Ser. Quite contrary; he told me I need ot be fo my; 1 
to acknowledge my ſelf to him; he knew I was the De- 
vilz but he had enut ſo much Civility, as not to preſs 


his Friend to a farther Diſcovery than he was pleaſed. I 
| ſhould tee [ had to do with a entree! ; and wy Cour- 


| tolls” 


the W1LD Gartany, + 
en rell me what Jewel you would wear, and you 2 


Ja. Vil be hanged if he does not preſent you with RS 
Flints ſet in Gold, or Norfolk Pebbles. l 
Ma- | 
dam, this Night I have appointed Buſineſs, to morrow 
Exit Loveby, 
1ſa. By that time he has bought his Locket, and paid 
15 Landlady, all his Mony will be gone: But, do you 
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ES 1 never knew any thing ſo humourſome.- 
rant you, Sir Timorous, Tl ſpeak for you. 
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teſie 1 ſhould confer on 'him he would not be unthankfal 


for he hated Ingratitude of all things. 


Conſt. *Twas well carried not to diſ-abuſe him: 1 laugh 


| to think what ſport I ſhall have anon, when I convince 
him of his Lies, and let him know I was the Devil to 
whom he was beholden for his Mony: Go Serftone; and in 
| the fame Diſguiſe be ready for him. Exit Setſtone. 


* Iſa. How dare you truſt this Fellow? 
_ Conſt. I muſt truſt ſome body; Gain has | made him 


To mine, and now Fear will keep him Faithful. 
2 them, Burr, Failer, Timorous, Trice, and Nouſbch. 


Fail. Pray, my Lord, take no picque at it: Tis not : 
ir 


2 5 ven to all Men to be confident: 1 gad you ſhall ire 
= Timorous will redeem all upon the next occaſion. hs 


Non. A raw mieking Boy. 7 
Ia. And what are you but an old Boy of of five a "RY 
Wa- 


Non. Would'ſt thou have me be Friends with kin! we 


5 | thy fake he ſhall only add five hundred a Year to her Join- 
SE * and Ill be ſatisfied: Come you hither, Sir. 


A Trice and Nonſuch and Timorous talk 
privately; Burr with Failer i Conſtance 

TV | 
Conſt. You'll not find your account in this Trick to get 


| Failer beaten; *tis too I and open. 
e Ja. 1 warrant you *twi 
0 my Revenge and your Intereſt will go on 14 


paſs upon Burr for a time: 80 5 


Fail. Burr, there's Miſchief a brewing, I know it by 


their whiſpering I vow to gad: Look to your ſelf, their 
 Defign's on you; for my part I am a Perſon that am a- 


bove em. 


Tim. to Trice. But then you muſt bent for me, Mr. 


"De and you too, my Lord. 


Non. If you deny't again, I'll beat you; look tot Boy, 
© Trice. Come on; TI. make the Bargain. 
WA You were ever in a Fleſh Market, 
' Trice, Come you little Harlotry; what Satisfaction can 


: 1 We me for 3 nar 1 the Nu c came 


55 in? w | ; 
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5 | | 1 
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Why left you to em, that ever invite yourown | 


ply to the 5 Part of all your Feaſts. | | 
Trice, I have brought you a Knight here Haſwife, : 

with a plentiful Fortune to furniſh. out a Table; and, 
you be an W in 


what would you more? | Wo 


TRA 


Ia. out Mind's e ever vpon your r Belly, 


Trice. No: tis ſometimes upon yours: But, what Gyn : 
thou to Sir Timorous, little Conſtance ? . 
Cor, Won yon have me married to that King M> 

| dass Face? . 

Trice, Midas me no Midas he's a Wit; he underſtands 

: aß and drinking well: Poeta . the Heathen * - 


er could tell you that. 
| Cai .Come on, Sir? what s your Will with me? 


== Why, Madam.” Fs could only with we were a 5 
5 little better acquainted, that we OT not __ at one 
another ſo. N 


Oynſt. If the Fool puts forward Iam undone, 0 
Im. Fool! Do you know me, Madam? 


Conſt. You may ſee I know you, becauſe I all you (by Ee 
| your Name. . 
Fail. You muſt endure theſe Rebukes with] Paticnce, 5 
Sir Timbrous. = _ 
| Conſt, What, are you planet Rruck? Look you, my he. 
wm Lord, the Gentleman's Tongue- ty c. 

Non. This is paſt enduring, 5 
3 Tis not! hing. my Lord; Courage, Sir Th "Ry 
00 15 
Ne 187 1 tis is paſt enduring; that's more than ever 1 165 
told ou yet: vo 2255 come | to make a Fool of 2 N 

: you ter?! 


If. "Why Lord— 


| Trice. Let's N the Cold Man, ad N hint. 


Ja. Now Coufin—— [Exennt Ia. Trice, Burr, . 
Conſt. Well, Mr. Failer, I did not think you of all 
» the reſt would haye endeavoured a __ 1 much * 


. 


\ 
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muy Inclination, as this Marriage: if you had been acquaint 
ed with my Heart, I am ſure you would not. 


Fail. What can the Meaning of this be? you would 


net have me believe you love me; and yet how other- 


wiſe to underſtand you ul vow to gad I cannot On 


hend. 

TVS Conſt. 1 did not fy eu youy but if I ſhould take a 
Fancy to your Perſon and Humour, I hope it is no Crime 

dq tell it you: Women are ty'd to hard unequal Laws: 
The Paſſion is the fame in us, and yet we are debarr'd the 
Freedom to expreſs it. You make poor Grecian Beggars 
of us Ladies; our Defires muſt have no e but 
only be faſtned to our Breaſts, | 

| Fail, Come, come; I gad I know the whale Sexof you: . 
Tour Love's at beſt but a kind of Blind-manz-buff, Catche 
ing at him that's next in your Way. f 
Conſt. Well, Sir, I can take nothing ill from you; when L 
1 tis too late you'll ſee how unjuſt you have been to me 
I have ſaid too much already- 
Fail. Nay, ſtay ſweet Madam, I vow to gad my For- 
tune s better than I could imagine. 5 
Cionſt. No, pray let me go, Sir; perhaps I was in jeſt, 1 
— "a Really, Madam, I look upon you as a Perſon ot. 
fuch worth, and all that, that I vow to gad I honour 
you of all Perſons in the World; and though I am a Per- 
Jon that am inconſiderable in the World, and all that, Ma- 


dam, yet for a Perſon of hare Warp 0 Laqellency: 5 
Would 85 


Cuanſt. What wed you, Sir? 


Ila. There's Failer cloſe in Talk with my Couſin; he's 


ſlliciting your Suit, I warrant you, Sir Timorons :. Dobut 
_ obſerve with what Paſſion he courts for you. 
Burr. I do not like that kneading of her Hand though. = 
I. Come, you are ſuch a jealous Coxcomb; I war- 
— rant you ſuſpect there's ſome Amour between em; there 
- can n be nothing i in t, it is ſo open; Frey n 5 


[I going. 


Faͤail. Sacrifice .my Life ing Fortunes, T vo to 0 gud, 5 
Madam. 5 
Enter Iſabella, Burr, and Ti morous, at a diſtance from them. 
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"Dir: But, how come you ſo officious, Madam; you, 
that ere now had a Den upon Sir Timorous for your 
A 
Ia. I thought you had a better Opinion of my wit, 
than to think I was in earneſt, My Couſin may do what 
ſhe pleaſes, but he ſhall never pin himſelf upon me, aſſure 
E Him, 

Conſt. to Fail. Sir Timorons little knows how dangerous 5 
2 Perſon he has employed in making Love: 2 

[ Aloud. N 


Burr. How's this! Pray my Lady Conſtance, what's the 
Meaning of that you ſay to Failer? _ _ 
Fail. What luck was _ that he ſhould over-hear you! ! 
Pax on't! STS ** 

Conſt. Mr. Bury. 1 owe you not that Sati faction; ; what 
ö you have heard you may interpret as you FR. - 
Tim, The Raſcal has betray d me. | 
Ia. In earneſt, Sir, I do — like .. Sk 
Fail. Dear Mr. Burr, be pacify'd; you are a Perſon 1 
have an Honour for; and this change of Affairs ſhall not = 
be the worſe for you, I gad Sir. 805 
| Conſt, Bear up reſolutely Mr. Failer ; and maintain my 57 
: Favours, as becomes my Servant. 3 JE 
Burr. He maintain em! go you Fudas! wil teach you 5 
what” tis to play faſt and looſe wich a Man 0 
OS [ic lam 5 


"Them. Lay it on, Joe; - Wi 
Iſa. Spare him not, Burr. hy 
Conſt. Fear him not, Servant. ITS 5 
Fail. Oh, oh; would no body were on ny Sides here _ 
Lam prais'd, I vowto gad, into WE the Ons of the 

© Rainbow. | 3 5 | 
Conſt. But, e dis for . 


Burr. As you like this, proceed, Sir; 3 but, come not „ 


near me to Night, while Imi in wrath. 


[ Exemnt Burr and Timoroos: 0 


. Cl. Come, Sir; how fire: you after: your fore 9 5 
You bore it with a moſt heroick Patience. ; 

— Brave Man at arms: * weak co Balthazer ! 5 | 

Fail. 
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Fail. 1 hope to gad, Madam, you'll confider the Merit 
of my. Sufferings. 1 would not have been beaten. row 
but 8 obey that Perſon in the World — 
d 2 Heaven reward you for t: 1 never wal. 

Fail. How, Madam! To 
Iſa. Art thou ſuch an Aſs 2s not to perceive cons art 


| abuſed? This Beating I contriy'd for you: You know 
upon what Account; and have yet another or two at 


Courſe. 


your Service; Yield up: the Knight in time, tis your beſt 


Fail. Then, does not your Ladyſhip love n me, Madam? 
- Conſt. Yes, yes, I love to ſee you 
Iſa. Well, methinks now you have had 2 1250 Bargain 


BE. on't: You have loſt your Cully, Sir Timorous; and your 
Friend Burr, and all to get a poor Beating: But by) {ee it 755 
2 mended * next time for you. 


Echt Conſtance, and IGabella Laughing 5 
8 Fail. I am ſo much amaz 'd, 1 vowy to gad, J do not un- 
4 derfland my own Condition. ¶ Exit Failer. 


8 5 , un Loveby ſolus, i in the dark, his Sword drawn; gropmng 


: out his. | 
Lov. This i is the Time and Place be pointed: me; and 


' tis certainly the Devil I am to meet; for no mortal 


Creature could have that Kindneſs for me, to ſu pply my = 
Neceſſities as he has done, nor could have done it in ſo 


8 ſtrange a manner: He told me he was a Scholar, and had 
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been a Parſon in the Fanatick's Times; a ſhrewd Suſpi - 


cion it was the Devil; or at leaſt a Limb of him. If 
the Devil' can ſend Churchmen on his Errands, Lord 


have mercy on the Layety!! Well, let every Man ſpeak 


as he finds, and give the Devil his duey I think him a 
very honeft and well-natur'd Fellow: And if I hear wy i 
Men ſpeak Ill of him, (except it be # Parſon that 
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his Living by it) I wear a Sword at his Service: Vet 
for all this I do not much care to ſee him. He does 


not mean to hook me in for my Soul, does he? If he 


does, I ſhall deſire to be excus d. But what a Rogue am 
I. to ſuſpect a Perſon that has dealt ſo much like a Gentleman 
: by me? He: cames'to * * ag | 


* 
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baden that it might not be perceiv'd: Let it be as 
'twill, Ill ſeem to truſt him, and then if he have any thing 
of a Gentleman in him, he will ſcorn to deceive me, as 
much as I would to cozen bim, if I were the en md | 


be Ja Loveby, 
Enter, Failer at Pother end of the Stage. "ns 
Fail. What will become of me to Night! I am TY 


in the Condition of an out-lying Deer, that's beaten from 
his Walk for offering to Rutt: Enter F dare not for 


Burr. 


cho art. 


Fail. There he i is, watching for me: 1 muſt venture to 
run by him; and when I am in, I hope my Couſin Trice | 
will defend me: The Der would not lie abroad in ſuch. I 


a Night. 


_LovT thought 3 it was the Devil bein he namn's him- 3 
Tg [Failer goes 10 run off, and falls into Loveby's Arms, 
Tov. Honeſt Sathan! well encounter'd! I am forry 
with all my Heart it is ſo dark: Faith J ſhould be very 
lad to ſee thee at my Lodging; rr ythee let's not be ſuch _ 
trangers to one another for the time to come; and, what 
haſt t 1 under thy Cloak there little e TI war- . 


rant thou haſt brought me ſome more Mony. 
Fail Help. * Thieves, Thieves! Gy. 


: faken! I muſt of 
Fail, Thieves! Thieves! 


' Enter Trice, Burr, Tim grous, 5, widreſ d. 
A. Where! where! © 


ere eee comes in. 


Fail. One was here juſt now; and it ſhould be Lovely 5 


by his Voice, but I haye no Witneſs, 
Trice. It cannot be; he wants no 99 4 


Burr. Come, Sirrah ; Ill take pity on 1 you to Night „ 5 


; you ſhall lie in the Truckle-bed. q 
Trice, Pox o this Noiſe, it bas diſturt'd. me from ſuch 
Xx OG ONT , omnes. 
my e er. 


Lov. I hear a Voice, but nothing do ſees ſpealc what 5 . 


Loveby let's ; him go. 
Low: This i is Failer E Voice: How the Devil was! I mi- 


(Exit Loveby: 5 
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him. Le | 
— © But i in part of Recompence you yl have the Pleaſure 
= of putting him on farther Streights. O, theſe little Mil 
Chiefs are Meat and Drink to me. 
"Conſt. He ſhall tell me from whence he has his Moch: 

55 4 am reſoly'd now to tr ry him to the utmoſt, 
3 omething for him to do, which 
* I he could not poſlibly perform. 
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ACT Il. SCENE T 


| Enter Conſtance, and Iſabella. 


Sl. E 4 W AS ill Luck to have the Meeting ele laſt 
. juſt as en was N towards 


_ Ta. I would deviſe 


Conſt. As I live vonder he comes with the Jewel 1 


5 = Hand he promis d r 'ythee leave me alone with 
. Speed the Plough; if T can make no Sport, I'll hin- 
— ter none: Il to my Knight, Sir Timorous; ſhortly you 

: thall hear News from Dameras. [= I * 


Enter Loveby. 


45 "So Look you „Madam, here's the 3 do me . | 
; Favour to accept it, and * a "er n 
deliver d with it. F 
Conſt. Believe me a very fair Jewel: But, hy will you ff 
5 be at this needleſs Charge? What Acknowledgment 0 you 

| expect? You know I will not marry you. 25 
Lov. How the Devil do I know that? 1 do not con- | 
1 7 wy my ſelf, under Correction, ſo inconſiderable a fer 
Cu. You'll alter your partial Opinion, when Teal you | 
15 0 is not a flaſh of Wit fires me; nor is it a gay Outlide c can” 
| ſeduce me to Matrimony. Ef 
| +Lov, I am neither Fool, nor deform d fo much as to be 
deſpicable. | What Go l want? e * 


can 
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Conſt. A good Eſtate, that makes every thing handſome: 5 


nothing can look well without it. 
Lov. Does this Jewel expreſs Poverty? 


Con. I conjure you by your Love to me, tell me one e e 
Truth not minc'd by 1 Invention: How came you by . 


this Jewel? 


Lov. Tis well I have a Voucher; pray 4 your own 


Jeweller Serſtone, if I did not buy it of him. 


Conſt. How glad you are now, you can tell a Truth ſo : 
near a Lie: But, where had you the Mony that purcha- 


ſed it? Come,— 
bles — 
| Lov. Umph— 


without Circumſtances and oma 


do that may hs a Secret. : 


Conſt. Say it be one; yet he that loy'd indeed, coul 1d not. = 


keep it from his Miſtreſs = 
lov. Why ſhould you be thus importunate? | 


Conſt. Becauſe I cannot think you love me, if you will : = 
not truſt that to my a —. 8 OY wo 


all the World befide. 
Lov. You urge me deeply 


Cong. Come, ſweet: Servant, you ſhall tell me, x am ure 5 


. folv'd to take no denial : Why do you __ | 
Lov. If I be blaſted, it muſt out. 


1 eyer. 


Conſt. This is a fine Secret. 


loox. Why then if you will needs know; ris from the 5 
Devil; I have Mony from him, what, and when I pleaſe. 
Conft. Have you ſeal'd a e and given my "_ 8 


Soul for Mony? 
Lov. No ſuch thing intended « on my part. | 
Conſt. How then? 55 


| ſhould have ſpoke with him uſt Night, but that a croſs 
8 Chance hinder d it. 


Conſt. Well, my Opinion i is, ſome great Lady that i is 
in Love with you,” ; Bn you ſill; ; ng you tell me 


Conf. Either tell me, or reſolve to take your Leave for : 15 


lov. Then know I have wy Means, I know not bow. | | 


Lov, I know not yet what Conditions he'l propals: 3 
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ACT m. SCENE L 


42561 Euer Conſtance, and Iſabella. 
cant. ? WAS in Luck to have the Meeting W lit 


Night, Juſt as Serftone was — towards 


8 bim. 


= 1 am reſolv'd now to tr ry him to the utmoſt, 
II. I would deviſe ſo 
be could not poſſibly perform. 


Conſt. As I live yonder he comes with the Jewel i in 
: his Hand he promis d me; pr 'yehee leave me alone with 5 


15 Speed the Plough; if I can make no Sport, Tl hin. 
1 as none: I'll to my Knight, Sir Timorous; ſhortly you 
* ſhall hear News from Dametas, n wenn. , 
7 ey PIES Loveby. = 
=” 3 you, Madam, here's the 3 do me . | 
Tones 8 to accept it, and ſuppoſe a very good Compliment | 
deliver'd with lit. 15 
| Conf, Believe me a very fair Jewel: But, why will you | 

be at this needleſs Charge? What AcknowJedgment do you 


- expect? You know I will not marry you. 


LI Lov, How the Devil do I know that? I do not con- 0 
ceive my ſelf, under Correction, ſo inconſiderable a Fer- - 


” fon. 15 


ſeduce me to Matrimony. 


Love I am neither Fool, nor deform d 0 much to be - 


cn. 


deſpicable What 90 want? 


IIa. But in part of Recompence you'll have the Pleaſure 
A of putting him on farther Streights. O, theſe little Mif- | 
RE Chiefs are Meat and Drink to me. . 
| Conſt. He ſhall tell me from whence he has his Mony: ; 


mething for him to do, which | 


Counſt. Youll alter your partial Opinion, when: 1 tell you ; 
- is not a flaſh of Wit fires me; nor is it a gay Outſide c en 
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Conf. A good Eſtate, that makes every ching handſome „ = 


nothing can look well without it. ” 
' Lov. Does this Jewel expreſs Poverty? 


Con. 1 conjure you by your Loye to me, tell me one 
Truth not minc'd by your Invention: How came you by | 


this Jewel? 


Lov. Tis well I have a Voucher; pray "ok your own . 


Joweller Setſtone, if I did not buy it of him. 


Conſt. How glad you are now, you can tell a Truth fo 
near a Lie: But, where had you the Mony that purcha- 


-without Circumſtances and Pream- Fo 


ſed it? Come, 
bles —— | 
ſas Umph— 


-— es that may Þ a Secret. £ 


Conſt. Say it be one; vet he that lor d indeed, could not . 


x keep it from his Miſtreſs 
lov. Why ſhould you be thus importunate? 


Conſt. Becauſe I cannot think you love me, if you WY 
not truſt that to my CES which you . em k . 


: al the World befide. | 5 
Lov. Vou urge me deeply - — 


Cong. Come, {weet: Servant, you ſhall tell we, I 10 am re- | 


. 050 to take no denial: Why do you high? 
Lov. If I be blaſted, it muſt out. 


| Conſt, Either tell me, or reſolve to take your Leave for . : 


; ever. 3 


Lov. Then know 1 have my Means, I know not how: ”— 


Conſt. This is a fine Secret. 


_ Lov, Why then if you will needs r 3 *tis Gen the. 
Devil; I have Mony from him, what, and when I pleaſe. 
Conf. Have you ſeal'd a 8 and Siren oy you ; 


1 Soul for Mony? 


Lov. No ſuch thing intended on my part. . 


OConſt. How then? 3 


Lov, I know not yet what Gn he'll ER ” 


5 ſhould have ſpoke with him laſt Night, but that a reds. 
Chance hinder'd it. 


Conſt. Well, my Opinion | is, ſome great Lady that i is . 
in Love with vou, e you Kill; and you tel me 
ER F I a 
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an incredible Tale of the, Devil, woe to ſhadow Jour 
a og | . 


Nan when he's a Writing ? — 
morous ? Vou may ſtan 
_ not read Written Land, 


N of A Na 5 
and will leave the fighting -part to the 7 P ledger. 5 
Do not I know theſe Fellows ? You, ſhall as foon — 
ſuade a Maſtiff to faſten on à Lion, as one of thoſe to 
meat with a — above their own: They know | 


Lov. Deviſe ſome means to try me. 1 | 
Conſt. I take you at your Word; you Nhat ors 1 | 
ly to beſtow on me, whatever you ſhall gain this un- 
known way; and for a Proof, becauſe you tell me you. 


can have Mony, what, and when you pleaſe; bring 
a hundred Pounds ere Nich ht. — 1 * 


I. do marry him for 
a Wit, Pl ſee what he an do; be ſhall have none from 
me. IL. de, To 
_ Lov. You oyerjoy we, webe 20u. fhall have it an 
ou twice as much. | 
. How's this! 


W 


eee 


i . pes 8 85 | 
| Buoy, What + makes Ta. yonder?. He 8 writing ſome- , 


Tim. 6) 80 ſee. 5 TK over him. : S 
Ty. Have you no more Manners 1 to 2 5 
Oh, is't vou, r T 


4. ill; now, L think, on , ve * 


Furr. Nou are very familiar with Sir Timorous: 
Tov. So Lam with his Companions, Sir, 
Burr. Then there's hopes you and, I may be better ac- 
wainted: I am one of his Companionsçgs«. 
Lov. By what Title, as you are an Aſs, Sir? 
3 No = Love * 7 Cilla 5 5 = 
©, I nee not, zam; alas t e is. on 0 
e Rag till he has brought it to an eh he 


vel. 
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. well enough who they can bent, and who. can n beat 


them. in 
: Enter Paller « at a 4 iBance. 8 
Fail. Yonder they are; now would I 3 for "ER 


* reaſonable Sum, that I were Friends with Burr : 1. Iam | 


| not, I ſhall loſe Sir Timorous. 
Conſt. O, eren have 1 d you! let x me run into | 


1 your Arms. 


Fail. | renounce my Lady cane. 1 vow | to 0 gad 1 
renounce her. | 
Tim, To your Task, Burr. 
Enter Nonſuch and label. ; | 

| Conſt. Hold, Gentlemen; no ſign of Quarrel, . 
Non. O Friends! I think I ſhall £9 mad with Grief: * . 

have loſt more Mony. 7 

_ _ Lov, Would J had it: That's all the n I wiſh my | 
be, Gl: Your Servant, Madam; 185 about the Buſineſs — 
5 [Exit Loreby. = 
Von. What! does he take no pity on me? N 

5 | On Pr'ythee moan him, Iſabella, < 
II. Alas, alas Poor Uncle! could they find in their Hearts - 
3 to rob him! | 


Nox. Five hundred Pounds out of poor fix thouſand 8 


| Pounds a Year! I and mine are undone for ever. 
Fail. Your own Houſe you think is clear, my Lord? 5 
i RT; I dare anſwer for all there, as much as for old 
Burr. Oh W he would but think: that Loveby had it! 
Fail. If you'll be Friends with me, 111 al Wn, 1 cn 
= perſwade bim to. 9 
Burr. Here's my Hand, 1 willdear Heut. Ft 
| __ Fail, Your own Houſe being clear, my L I am apt 7; 
to ſuſpect this Loveby for ſuch a rere: Did you mark 
_ how abruptly he went out? 


Non. He did indeed, Mr. Fal: But, why, ſhould" 1 : 


ſufpoct him? his Carriage is fair, and his Means great: 
Hie could never live after this rate, if it were not. 
Fuail. This ſtill renders him the more = ſuſpicious: He 1 8 
: has no > Land, to my gr al . gk 


1240 Tur Wir vp GALLANT. 


Burr. Well ſaid, Miſchief. [Alide. 
Conſt. My Father's credulous, and this Rogue has found 
; the blind fide of bim; would Lævecy heard him! 
[Þ Label : 
=o Fall. He has no Means, and he loſes at play: So that for 
my part, I proteſt to gad, I am reſolv'd, he picks Locks 
for his Living. . 
Burr. Nay, to my Knowledge, he picks Locks. 
Tim. And to mine. 
Fiail. No longer ago than laſt Night he met me in | the 
8 dark. and offer'd to dive into my Pockets. „ 
Non. That's a main Argument for Suſpicion. 
Fal. IJ remember once when the Keys of the Euche- 
— were loſt in the Rump; time, he was ſent for upon 


Wi e an Extremity, and i gad he opens me all the Locks . — 
—_ the Blade-bone of a Breaſt of Mutton. 5 


Non. Who, this Lovely? 7 . 
Fail. This very Loveby: Another time, a we had 3 


- Bs. up very late at Ombre in the Country, and were 5 
| hungry towards Morning, he plucks me out (I vow to 


| gad I tell you no Lie) four ten-penny Nails from the N 
PDairy-Lock with his Teeth, fetches me out a Meſs of 
Milk; and az me em in 1 gala WA his He. 1 8 


e 1 


5 e upon the bare 


5 Non. What (All I 0 in this Caſe? My Comfort i is, my 5 

; Gold s all mark d. 55 

Conſt. Will you fab x a Gentleman of Loveb/ 1 
epo 


Failer? = | 
Non. Hold thy Tongue, 1 charge thee; upon my Bleſ : 
bung hold thy Tongue. I'll have him apprehended before. g 
bee fle s; come along with me, Mr. Failer. 5 5 
Frlail. Burr. look well to Sir Timorous; m be with you ne 


: W inſtantly. 


¶Exeunt Nonſuch and Failer, Conſtanee lat 
. A Word, Sir een, 


Burr 


rt of fuch a Raſcal as this i 


| Co Fl watch you by your Favour. Ts af ew. Tm >: 
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Burr. [Gets behind.] She ſhall have a Courſe at the 
Kail and come up to him, but when ſhe is juſt ready | 
to pinch, he ſhall give ſuch a looſe from her, ſhall breaks - 
her Heart. 
8 = Burr there ſtill, and watching us? There's certain» Es 
* ome Plot in this, but TI turn it to my o] advan = EE 


Tim. Did you mark Burr's Reticemour, Madam? ORE 


Tim, In what can | he be guilty? 
| a 85 You muſt needs know it; be Courts your Mi 5 
Im Is he too in u love with: my Lady Conſtance ? ? 
| Ta. No, no: but, which is worſe, "he Courts me. 
Lim. Why, what have 1 to do wil vou? You know 1 


1 1 care not this for you. 


Ia. Perhaps ſo; but be thought you did: And 1 good 

| Ren „ | 
im. What Reaſon, am? PS 

IIa. The moſt convincing in the World: He knew my | 
Couſin Conſtance never lov'd you: He has heard her ſay, 


Ia. Ay; his Guilt it ſeems makes Um, ſhun = Com- - ; 
per” 1 OE 


you were as invincibly ignorant as a Town-ſop judging. 
a new Play: As ſhame-fac'd as a great over-grown School- _ 
boy: In fine, good for nothing. but to be worm'd out t of | 


DE Jour Eſtate, and ſacrificd to the God of 2 
Um. Was your Couſin ſo barbarous to 2 this? 
Ia. In his hearing. 


Tim. And would he let ms neces i in my Cale: to 1 J CEE 
Iſa. For that I muſt excuie him; he never thought you 


: could love one of my Coulin's Humour: But took your 
Court to her, only as a Blind to your Affection for me: 


And being poſſeſſed with that Opinion, he thought him- W 
ſelf as worthy as you to marry me. „ 
Im. He is not half ſo worthy ; ; and fo vi tell him, in ©. 

PE a fair way. : 


Burr. 1 a Bo | entring.] Sirrah, Boy, deliver this Note: 
to ann Habe aj but be! not known l am ſon near. 
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me; ſeem ſtill to have Defigns upon him; it will 
_ fffetion the the better to thy Servant Burr. 
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Boy. 1 warrant you, Sir. 5 
2 Now Fortune, all I defire of . is, TY Sir | 


= Bio may ſee it; if he once be brought to believe 
there is a Kindneſs between her and mes ir wilt ruin at : 
ber Projects, 3 


3 to the Boy. From whom? 

Boy. From Mr. Burr, Madam, 
1 abella reads. Theſe for Madam 2 | 
Dear Rogue, ” 
Sir Timorous knows nothing of 0 our Kindneſs, nov 1 for 


de * 55 


I. Alas, poor Woodcock, doſt hes ao a Birding ? ; 


Thou haſt Cen ſet a Sprindge to catch thy own Neck. 
Look you here Sir Timorous ; here's ſomething to con- 

| firm what I have told you. | [Gives him the Letter, 
II. D, e, a, re, dear, r, o, g, u, e, ro-gue. Pray Ma- 

- dam, read it: This written Hand is ſuch a dam d pe- 

5 dantick thing, I could never away with it. 


Iſa. He would fain have robbed you of me: | Lord, 7 | 


05 Lord! to fee the Malice of a Man. 


| Tims. She has perſwaded me fo damnably, chat I begin 1 85 


to think ſhe's my Miſtreſs indeed. 
-- Your Miftreſs? why, I 1 hope you are not Gs Ai . 
that at this time of Day. 1 was Your Miſtreſs Hom the 1 
5 firſt Day you ever ſaw me. 55 


Im. Nay, like enough you were i but 1 vow to 


5 gad now, I was wholly ignorant of my own Affection. 


Iſa. And this Rogue pretends he has an intereſt in me, 


meerly to defeat you: Look you, Jook you where he 
; ſands in ambuſh, like 2 Jeſuit behind a Quokery to ſee 5 
bo his Deſign will ... : 


' Tim, 1 ſee the Rogue: vow ende 3 id in my Heart | 


8 10 marry you in ſpight to him; what think you on 0 in 
05 2 fair Way? 


Iſa. 1 have brought bim about as 1 mould with and 


row I'll make my own Condition { 4ffde.} Sir Timo- 
rous, I wiſh you well; but he I marry muſt promiſe me 
to lire at Lena: 1 cannot abide to * in the Country, 


like 


Rs Soul abour me. 
Im. Why, Pl bear you company. 


IIa. 1 cannot endure your early Hinthog - niches g 


there; to have my Sleep diſturbed by break of Day, 


with heigh Fowler, Fowler, there Venus, ah Beauty ! and 
then a Serenade of deep-mouth'd Currs, to anſwer the 
Salutation of the Huntſman, as if Hell were broke looſe 
about me: And all this to meet a Pack of Gentlemen 
|  Salvages to ride all Day like mad Men, for the immor- 
tal Flame of being firſt in at the Hare's Death: To come 
upon the Spur after a Trail at four in the Afternoon to 
deſtruction of cold Meat and Cheeſe, with your lewd _ 
Company in Boots; fall a drinking till Supper time, be 


5 Ih With GaiLawt. 35 ty. 
| Hike a wild Beaſt in the Wilderneſs, \ with no Clicſtian 


carried to Bed, rop d out of your Cale, and be good for £ 
= nothing all the Night after V 
Aim. Well, Madam, what is it you would be at? you - --,- 


e all find me reaſonable to all your Propoſitions. _ . 
Ia. I have but one Condition more to add; for I will 15 


be as reaſonable as you; and that is a very poor e to 8 — | 


baue all the Mony in my Diſpoſing. 
Im. How, all the Mony? 


. Ia. Ay, for I am ſure I can Hoſwife it aer f for your DE 4 
: - pans not but that I ſhall be willing to dene you 5 4 
with Pocket-Mony, or fo, ſometimes. | 1 


Tim. This is ſomewhat hard. 


I.. Nay, if a Woman cannot do that, I hall think you : : 
555 have an ill Opinion of my Virtue: Not truſt yor” o a 


Fleſn and Blood, Sir Imorous ?: 
Im. Well, is there any thing more behind? 


:* IS; Nothing more, only the Choice of my own Com- = 

3 pany, my own Hours, and my own Actions: Theſe — 

trriSſſes granted me, in 4ll things of moment, 1 am 2 your 5 ; 
_ moſt obedient Wife and Servant Iabella. : 


Tim. Ist a Match then? 


1/4, For once I am content it hall; but tis to  redeerh 9 5 
that way, SO 


you from thoſe Raſcals Bury and Failey — 


Sir Timorons, for fear of Pes, Pl meer you at the 
Garden · door 1325 55 ea Timorous, 


V 
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1 1 have led all Women the Way, if 0 dare but 
follow me. 


And now march off, if 1 can n ſcape but ſpying, | 1 : % 

With my Drums beating, and my Colours flying. [Exir | | | 

A So, their Wooing's at an end; thanks to my Wit, 4 

©; 4 BOP FRICY- ©. . f 

5 Full. © Burr! whither is it Sir Timorous and Madam 95 1 

. 1abella are gone together? 5 ( 

Burr. Adore my hs Boy; they are parted never to | 4 
meet again. 


Flail. I ſaw em meet "watt" now at. the Guides door: 
So ho, ho, ho, who's wichin there! Help 1 * 5 
* N 

| Enter + Nenn and two Servants. 8 3 

Non. What's the Matter??? % "2 

85 Fail. Your Niece Tabells has nalen n er Time - 

Non. Which way took they ? 5 

Fail. Follow me, I'll ſhew you. 

Non. Break your N ecks after bim, you x idle Valet. 5 
N 5 = 
. Enter Loveby: Lubes s Collar ee Band 22880 
»., Hat on the Inble, as new riſing from * | 

Lov, Boy! how long have I ſlept, Boy? . 
1 | Enter Boy. 
1 9 . Two Mi and a half, * | 
= 1 What's a-Clock, Sirrah? 
Boy. Near four, Sir. 
| Fg Why there's it: I have promiſed my Lady con- 
ftance an hundred Pounds ere Night; I had four Hours 
to perform it in when I engaged to do it; and I have 
ſiept out more than two of them: All my Hope to get 
this Mony lies within the Compaſs of that Hat there. 7 
— I lay dowy I made bold a little to prick my 
Finger, and write a Note in the Blood of it, to this 
ſame Friend of mine in t'other World, that uſes to . 
oy me; the Devil has now had above two Hours to 
perform it in; all which time I have ſlept to give him 


; the better n. Time enough for a en, 
| 1 | of 


of his Agility to fetch it from the Eaſt. Indies, out of 
one of his Temples where they worſhip him; or if he 
were lazy, and not minded to go ſo far; 'twere but 
ſtepping over Sea, and borrowing ſo much Mony out 


of his own Bank at Amſterdam ! hang't, what's an hun- 
dred Pounds between him and me————— Now does 


my Heart go pit a pat, for fear I ſhould not fiad the 


Mony there: I would fain lift it up to ſee, and yet lam 
ſo fraid of miſſing: Yet a Plague, why ſhould I fear he'll. 
fail me; the Name of a Friend's a ſacred thing; ſure hell! 
conſider that ; ———o— Methinks this Hat looks as if it 
ſhould have ſomething under it: If one could ſee the 
_ yellow Boys peeping underneath the Brims now: Ha! 
# Looks under round about.] in my Conſcience I think ! 
do. Stand out o'th' way, Sirrah, and be ready to gather 
up the Pieces that will fluſh out of the Hat as I rake it 


- "Boy. What, is my Maſter mad trow? 


Ca ani, [Loveby ſnatchkes up the Hat, looks in it haſtily and 


ſees nothing but the Paper. 


Man ſerv'd fo as l am: ¶ Throws his pray onda Ground, ] 

| | undred Piece: 
Well, it ſhall be more out of thy way than thou imagin' ik. 
Devil; III turn Parſon, and be at open defiance with 
thee; I'll lay the wickedneſs of all People upon thee, 
though thou art never ſo innocent; I'll convert thy Bawds 
and Whores; I'll Hector thy Gameſters, that they ſhall _ 
Not dare to ſwear, curſe or bubble; nay, I'll ſet thee out 

fo, that thy very Uſurers and Aldermen ſhall fear to have 


Io break the Bands of Amity for one 


| to do with thee, | 


Enter Frances, thruſting back Iſabella and Timorous. 
Franc. How now, what's the matter? 


I. Nay, ſweet Miſtreſs, be not ſo hard-hearted; all 
Il deſire of you is but harbour for a minute: you cannot 
„ DNP‚—: ¾—‚Äᷓ̃ 20-9 "DAAnIs  -- 


Lov. Now the Devil take the Devil: Ah Plague! was ever 


[A Noiſe within of Iſabella aud Frances.” 


8 92 ; Frans 
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Franc. A Gentlewoman! 1 thought ſo; my Houſe af. 
fords no Harbour for Gentlewomen: You are a Company 
of proud Harlotries; Pll teach you to take you a 11 0 


mens Wives with a wannion to you. 


Lov. How's this! Madam Iſabella! =. 


Ta. Mr. Lovely ! how happy am [ o meet with you. 
in my Diſtreſs! _ E 


Lov. What's the matter, Madam? „F nano. 
Je. III tell you, if this Gentlewoman will give me 


Fran. No Gentle woman, 1 will not- give you hve: g 


they are ſuch as we maintain your Pride, as they ſay. 


5 Tilabella and Loveby whiſper.] Our Husbands truſt you, 
and you muſt go before their Wives. I am 8 


SGood- man never goes to any of your Lodgings, but he 
e home the worſe for it, as they ſay. 


Lov, Is that all! pr'ythee good Landlady, for my fake . 


. entertain my Friends. 


Franc. If the n 8 Worſhip had come alone, :; 


3 it t may be I — haue entertained him; but for your 7 
Minion! 


Enter Nonſu ch, Failer, Burr, and Officers: 00 within, 
„ Heres eps; ©. | 
"pail My Lord; arreſt Sir Timorous upon a Promiſe of 


— Marriage to your Daughter, and we'll witneſs i it. 


Tim. Ws, what a ſtrange thing of you's this, Madam 5 
ring a Man into trouble thus! _ . 
Fail. You are not yet married to . 


Tim. Not that I remember. me 
1. Well, Faller, I ſhall find a time to > reward your | 


1 Diligence. 25 


Lov. If the Knight pak have own'd his Action, I 


ſmould have taught ſome of you more Manners, then to 4 
come with Officers into my L 


odging. 5 
Franc. bm glad with all my Heart this Miox i is pre- 


| vented of her Deſign: The Gentleman had got a great 
Catch of her, as they ſay. 


try would have given him but little thank for't, to ſee 


His old Father in the Coun- 


bim bring down a line bred Woman, with a Lute, an 
| a 
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a Dreſſing- box, and a handful of Mony to her Por- 
Tha. Good Miſtreſs Whatdeelack! I know your Quar- 


rel to the Ladies, do they take up the Gallants from the e 
Tradeſmens Wives? Lord, what a grievous thing it is for 


a ſhe Citizen to be forced to have Children by her own 
m——_—_ «²˙ open 

2 85 Franc. Come, come, 
I ſquorn your Harlotry-trick that 1 do, fo I do. 

I. Steeple-hat your Husband never gets a good Look 


| when he comes home, except he brings a Gentleman to 

Dinner; who if he caſts an amorous Eye towards you. 
then, Truſt him good Husband, ſweet Husband truſt him 

| for my ſake: Verily the Gentleman's an honeſt Man, 

' I read it in his Countenance: And if you ſhould not be gt _ 

| home to receive the Mony, I know he will pay the Debt 


to me. Is't not fo, Miſtreſs? _ 


Enter Bibber in Slippers, with a Skein of Silk about his Neck. 8 
Franc. Will you ſee me wronged thus, under my π.ꝗm 


— . 


Roof, as they ſay, William? 


II. Nay, tis very true, Miſtreſs: You let the Men with Mi] 
old Compliments take up new Cloaths: I do not mean _ 1 


your Wife's Cloaths, Mr. Merchant - Taylor. 


© "Db, Good i Faith a notable ſmart Gentlewoman ! 
II.. Look to your Wife, Sir, or in time-ſhe may un- 
do your Trade: For fhell get all your Men-Cuſtomers | 


to her ſelf, 


Bib. And 1 ſhould be hang'd, I can forbear no longer. 
Ie plucks out his Meaſure, and runs to Ifabella, 


Tr jj og Yo 
Va. How now! what means Prince Pericles by this? 


Bib. [On his Knees.) I muſt beg your Ladyſhip e en to 
___ have the Honour to truſt you but for your Gown, for 
the fake of that laſt Jeſt. Flowr'd Satten, wrought Tabby, 
Silver upon any Grounds: I ſhall run mad if I may not 


| truſt your Ladyſhip. 


Franc, I think you are mad already, as they fag, 2 5 
— Fuchs him back. - 


Bib," 


am: You ſhall not truſt her 


you're a flanderful Hoſwils mn! 
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Bib. Let me alone, Frances, I am a Lion when I am 
anger' d. Y 
II. Pray 90 not pull your Lion by the Tail ſo, Mi. 
_ ._- treſs In theſe Cloaths that he now takes meaſure of 
me for. will I marry Sir N mark vo and trem- 
1 1 ble, Failer. 
e Never threaten me, Madam, you re a \ Perſon l 
deſpiſe, 5 | 
Tfa. 1 vow to gad I'll bee even ; with. you, sir. [Exit If, | 
- Non. [to the Bailiffs.] And when you have ar- 
reſted him, be ſure you ſcarch him for my Gold. 
__ Bailiffs to Loveby. We ureſt Tow 1 at "0 Lord | 
5 we his Suit. 1 5 
l uov. Me, you Raſcals! „ 8 
5 Non. Search kin m a for my Gold; you know the Mats 
1 8 Et: if they can "find any a or "nmr Gold 
Dy odour me, they'll find more than I can. You 2 1 
e ſhould refiſt now ; no, no, I'll hamper you for this. - 
Bail. There's nothing to be found about him. 
Fail. Tis no matter, to Priſon wich him; . all his 5 
* will come upon him. 
Lov. What, hurried to dice like a Stinkard! 3 
Bib. Now, as I live, a pleaſant Gentleman; I could 
3 fd in my Heart to Bail him; but PI overcome my ſelf, 
3 , and ſteal away. [| Is going. 
Sail Come, Se. we muſt provide you of anorher Lode 1 
90 ing; but I believe you'll ſcarcedike it. B 
Tov. If 1 do not, Lask no Favour; pray turn me out 
of Door s. . 
„ Bib. Turn 0 out of boot What a Jeſt was ' there? : 
Nov and | ſhould behang'd I cannot forbear Bailing Wm: 
| Stay Officers; I Bail him Body and Soul for that Jo 
Fail. Let us be gone in time, Barr. | 
¶ Exeunt Burr, F ailer, and Timorous 5 
ns You ſhall not Bail him. | 15 
Bib. I know I am a Rogue to de it; hoy bis Wir has - 
15 prevailed upon me, and a Man muſt not 89 gene bus 7 
. Conſcience. There N 5 | 
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N. wel, well; ; rake your cba a. he 


xx. Nonſuch and Bai 16. 15 
Lor. Come Will, rl thank thee at the Tavern. Fran- 
| ces, remember this the next time you come up to make 


— Bed. 


Franc. Do your worſt, I fear you not, Sir. This i 1 
twice to Day, William; to truſt a Geutlewoman, and Bail 
a Ragamuffin: J am ſure he calld you Cuckold but Yeſter- | 


day, and ſaid he would make you one. 


Lov. Look you Frances, Iam a Man of Honour, and 5 


i if I ſaid it, Pll not break my Word with you. 


Bib. There he was with you 8 Frances: An n excel- „ I 


. lent good jeſt i faith la, 


Franc. VI! not endure it, that 1 won t, tv I won't: m 


7 go to the Juſtices Worſhip and fetch a Warrant for him. 


Tc. to Nov. Old Man, if it were not for thy Daugh- | 
ter 


Lov. Fut Landlady, the word Cuckold will bear no 


| Action in the Law, except you could prove your Husband 
prejudiced by it. Have any of his Cuſtomers forſook him 
for't? Or, any Mercer refus'd to truit him the leſs, for wy = 


| caling him ſo? _ 


Franc. Nay; I know n not for the Mercers; perhaps the 
IP Cirizeis may take it for no Slander among one mother, 


zs they ſay: but for the Gentlemen- 
| Lov. Will, have they forſaken thee upon ir? 
Bi. No, I aſſure you, Bir. 


Lov. No, I warrant em: A Cuckold has the G enides- 8 
tion of an honeſt well-meaning Citizen; one that is not 
given to Jealouſies or Suſpicions; a juſt Perſon to his Wife, 
Cc. one that to ſpeak the worſt of him, does but to 


her what he would be content ſhould be done to her by 5 1 [ 


other Men. | en: 
Franc. But that mother Man ſhould be the Father of — 
his Children, as wry, fays I don't think that a civil thing, if 

= Husband. TE | 
Lev. Not died, Landlady! why al things are civil that 


"4 are made 10 by Cuſtom. 


Man? 


France 


Bib, why may nor ke get as fine Children as 1, or any =; 
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Franc. But if thoſe Children, that are none of vou 


1 85 ; mould call you Father, William! 


Bib. If they call me W and are: none eof : mine, Iam 


— the more beholden to em. 


Franc. Nay, if that be your Hope, Husband, Tan 
7 glad I know it, that 1 may pleaſe you the better another 
time, as they ſay. [Exit Frances. 
Bib. Nay, but Frances Frances! "ti ſuch another Wo- 
. 5 3 iber 
Lo. Tris ſack another Man: My Coat and Sword 
: Boy, I muſt go to Juice: Trice's 83 7 ng the Women, and 


come after . e. 


ACT W. SCENEI 


4 4 Table ſet, with Cards mpon i it. 


Trice walkin 7: Enter 1 


8 Serv. 0 IN. ſome Company is without upon Juſtice Þ 


buſineſs. 5 | 
ice e Raſeal, to diſturb my Medirations. 


¶ Exit Servant, 


Ay. it ſhall be has” Facl 1 what think'ſt 


1 a of a Game at Picquet, we two, Hand to Fiſt! you 


and I will play one fingle Game for ten Pieces: Tis deer 
Stake, Jack, but tis all one between us two: You ſhall - 

Deal, Jack: Who I, Mr. Juſtice, that's a good one, you 
muſt give me uſe for your Hand then; that's ſix iᷣth hun- 


dred. Come, lift, lift; mine's a Ten; Mr. Juſtice: —:... 
 _ mine'sa King, oh ho, Jack, you Deal. 1 have the ad- | 
vantage of this faith, it l can keep itt. ; 
| [He Deals 12 4 piece; 2 by 2, and looks on his own „cu. 5 

— Now for you, 


I take ſeven, and look on this — 
Ju e VN 


666 


Bur 


Enter Loveby behind. 
I. How's this? Am I the Man he Shs with? 


| my own Brother, I could do no better for you. 


Zounds, the Rogue has A int - Mejor, and three Aces 


younger hand. 


[ Looks on tother Cards. 


Stay; what am 1 for the Point? But bare forty, and 


be fifty one: Fifteen and five for the Point, 20, and 3 by 
Aces, 23, well, I am to play firſt: 1, 233 2, 233 3, 233 
+ 23 © 


28, 29, 30, and the Cards forty, | 
' Lov. Hitherto it goes well on my fide.—— 


| Trice, Now 1 Deal: How many do you take, © 8 
All. Then I am gone: What 4 riſe is here! 14 by Aces, 
and a Sixieme-Major; I am gone, without looking into 
my Cards.——[ Takes up an Ace and bites it. ] Ay, I thought 
ſo: If ever Man play'd with ſuch curs'd Fortune, I'll be 
hang'd, and all for want of this damn'd Ace—— theres 
your ten Pieces, enn Pox to you , for * — 


RAB as you are. Ct, 
Lorch Enter. 
YR What e have I given you his theſe Words, 


| 85 Rook and Raſcal! I am no more * Raſcal than | your f 


| _ &elf, 0: > 
1 How! 's this, 8 


Lov. And though for this time I put up, enk am 


[Snatches the Gold, © 
Trice, What a Devil do'lt thou put up? Not my 8 | 


F 2 Winner 


1 hope, Fack? 


Lov. By your Favour but I dos and twas won Ravi 7 
5 Sixlews, and fourteen by Aces by your own Confeſ= 
= Whata Pox, we don' t make Childrens Play 1 „ 


8 5 ſion, — 


bope? 


Trice, 5 ets this, Fack; from this Hour 1 1 
forſwear playing with = when I am alone; whit, will NO 


; ou er me G2 on tt 


th WII GaufAur. 5 * 


Trice. T'Il do you right, Fack; as I am an honeſt Man | 
you muſt diſcard this, there's no other way: If you were 


Pox on't, now I muſt play into his Hand : . 
now you take it, Jack, ſo 24. Ms. 26, To. J 


N 
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Tov. Not a Farthing, Fuſtice ; ll be judged by you, if 
4 had loſt you would have taken every Piece ont: 7. 


1 win, 1 in —— and there's an end, 
Enter Servant. 


_ 5 Serv. Sir, theſe People ſtay without, | and will not te 
£ anſwer OR: 


_ Trice. Well, : what 8 their Putten? 


Serv. Nay, no great Matter: Oaly a Fellow for getting 


. ; Wench with Child. 


' Trice. No on Matter, fl thou? Faith but it is, I 


: be a poor Fellow, or a Gentleman? 
Serv. A very poor Fellow, Sir. 


Trice. Hang him, Rogue, make his Mittimus immedi- | 
N ately ; ; muſt ſuch as he preſume to get Children? 
| _ ___ Low. Well conſider'd: A poor louſie Raſcal, to intrench 1 
= upon the Game of Gentlemen! he might have paſſed his 
Time at Nine- pins, or Shovel-board, that had been fit * 


8 for ſuch as he; Juſtice, have no Mercy on him. 
Trice. No, by the Sword of Juſtice will I not. 


Lo. Swear'ſt thou, ungracious Boy? That's too muck 

. on tother hand for a Gentleman. I ſwear not, I drink 
not, I curſe not, I cheat not; they are unneceſſary 8 
I fave fo much out of thoſe Sins, and take it out in a that 1 


8 fy one gets Vice of Wenching. TM > 
: Enter Loveby's oy.” 


Order. 0 
Tov. Tis welt; bring em in. Boy: : 
Enter Lady Du Lake, and two or ated Whares. 


Juſtice, I recommend this ancient Gentlewoman, with _ 

ttheſe virtuous Ladies, to thy Patronage; for her part, ſhe 
is a Perſon of exemplary Life and Behaviour ; ot 6 npular 0 
Conduct to break through, and Patience to bear the Aſſaults 


Boy. sir, the Parties are ee according t to > your ; 


of Fortune: A general Benefactreſs of Mankind, and in * 


| fine, a Promoter of that great Work of Nature, Love. 
© Trice, Or, as the vulgar Tranſlation hath it, a very ſuffi- : 
cient and ſingular good Bawd: Is't not fo, Boy? _ Oy 
 . Lov. Ay, Boy: Now for ſuch a petty-fogging Fellow as 


| thy Clerk to perſecute this Lady; pr'ythee chink on't: 'Tis 
2 Grievance of the F rec-born ye . 


1 5. 


wise, 17 


5 Du Lake. To ſee the Ingratitude of this Generation! 


i 
1 


Service of Gentlemen; ſhould now in my old Age be left 
eto Want and Beggary, as if I were the vileſt, and moſt 
N aan; Creature upon God's Earth!  [Crying. 
Tov. Nay, good Mother, do not take it ſo bitterly: | 
n Lake. 1 nen the Unkindneſs of it troubles : 
5-5 
Lov. Thou ſhalt not want ſo long as I lien: Look, | 
here's five Pieces of Cordial Gold to comfort thy Heart 
with, I won it e en now of. Mr. Jens: and I care wy 

| he thinks it well beſtow d. T7 
Trice. My Mony's gone to very pious W 5 
L. Du Lake. [Laying her Hand on Loveby's Head] Son - 


worthy Juſtice in my Vocation. . 
Tice. Faith I doubt I am paſt that noble Sin. 5 

Lov. Pr'ythee good Magiſtrate drink to 22885 and wipe : 
Sorrow from her Eyes. . 


5 Laar! that have ſpent my Youth, ſet at nought my For 
tune, and, what is more dear to me, my Honour, in the 


5 I knew 4 Father well; and thy Grazdfacher be- 
fore him; Fathers they were both to me; and I could 
weep for Joy to ſee how thou tak ſt after them. [Feep- _ 

ing again.] I wiſh it lay in my Power too to N was ENT 


Trice, Right Reverend, my Service to you in Canary. OC 
[She drinks after him, and ſtays at half Glaſs, 


4 L. Du Lake. Tis a great way to the bottom; but 
F ; Heav'n is All-ſufficient to give me strength for it: = 
[Drinks it up] Why God's Bleſſing on your Heart, Son 
Trice. I hope tis no Offence to call you Son: Hem, 
Hem! Son Loveby, I think my Son Trice and I are much 
of the ſame Years: Let me fee Son, if Nature be utterly 
extinct in you: Are you tickliſh, Son Trice? [Tickles him. 5 
Vice. Are you tickliſh, Mother Du Lake? TN 

[ Iickles her Sides, She fails off her Chair; he falls | 
ff his to her; they rowl one over the other.. 

- Jaw, I would have all London now ſhow me ſuch ano- 

5 ther light of Kindneſs in old Age. [They help each other 

| #þ.] Come, a Dance, a Dance; call for your Clerk, Juſtice, 
be ſhal make one in fign of Amity: Strike up Fidlers.. 
- Jp Dance a 1 Dance, ns Sing the Tune. 


1 e 


. The Wir. D Gar. LANT. 
N bi Flarpers. 5 She falls into the Dante, 


ga time! 


an make your Excufe 


to part from 'em fo abrupt] 


Enter Iſabella and Conſtance. FRED 
ha. Are you at that Sport, i i'faith? Have among you 


LA. the Dance's . Loveby ſees Conſtance. 
"Tries 15 ſne come! a Pox of All honeſt Women at ſuch 


_ Lov. If ſhe knows who theſe are, , by this Light lam 


| b IM 5 8 | 
Conſt. Oh Servant, I come to mind you of your pro- be | 

1 miſe; come, produce my hundred e the time's out 5 
e , 
Lov. Not till dark Night, upon my 7 Reputation: 1 v2 

| have not yet ſpoke with the Gentlerhdh in the black 81 


5 Pantaloons; you know he ſeldom walks abroad by Day - 
light: Dear Madam, let me wait on you to your Coach, 
ek P bring it not Within this Hour, diſcard me at. 


terly. 
Conſt. You ouſt give me Leaje to falate the Company: | 


5 What are they? 


Lov. Perſons of Quality of wy. Acquaintatices But, rw 
em. 


Conſt. Nay, if they are Prius of Quality, Tal de rade 1 


Lov. Why fo! the Dei oo; be # Shine; dd iow M. 


Ht has aid me. k muſt preſent em̃, whiter come ont. = 
[fide] | 


This, Madam, is my Lady Du Lake - 
dhe Lady Spin wel! —— the Lady Hojdev. | 


[She mT Abella Salute em. 


: Ihe. What a vr 4 bias Mfg came from my = | . 
"wh and, what a Garlick wat WP" wy . S 


| Trice. Ha, hi, ty, ha. | | | 1 
Tov. Do not betray me, juſtice, if you 5 A 
Va. Oh, are you thereabouts, Sir; then TY a A 73 


5 Ffaith; but VI! Gy nothing. 


Conf Ladies, T am an humble Servant to you al, HE: 


A tcount it my Happineſs to have met t with ſo gas Som- 
| mY at my Couſin Trice's, 5 


Wi ice. ils ha, ha. 


you 
11 
CE, 


it 


hip? 
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L Da Lale. Are theſe two Ladies of 1988 e E 
tance, Son Lovely? 


Lov. Son quoth a! a Pox of our Relation. LA. 7 
IL. Du Lale. I ſhall be glad to be better known to 


your Lady ſnips. 


Conſt. Vou too much honour your Servants, Madam. 
Ia. How Loveby fidges up and down: In what Pain 
he is! well, if theſe be not hey they call Whores, I'll 


be hang'd, though I never ſaw one be ore —=——[ Aſi de. . 


Lov. Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to go, Madam: 
Conſt. I muſt beg the Fayour of theſe Ladies firſt, that : 


11 may know their Lodgings, and wait of em. 


IL. D# Lake. It will be our Duty to pay our nuf ” 


firſt to your Lady ſnip. 


Conſt. | beg your Ladyſhip! 8 Pardon. Madam 


I. Du Lake. Your 2 aun G_ 15 | Malam— 


Ta. Trice, Ha, he, ha! 


Lov. Ah Devil grin YOU mmm — LA. 85 
8 Trice, | mult £0 out, and _ oP Belly full, 


5 [ Exit Trice. | 
| Cor, But i in x earneſt, Madam, I muſt have no deni; 


I beſeech your Lahn inftruct me where I ay tender 
my Devois. : ” 
I. Du Lake. Since your Lad yſhip commands me, Ma- 8 
dam, I dare diſobey no r My Locgings® ae in a st. 5 
Lucknor's Lane, at the Cat and Fiddle. ; 
Conſt. Whereabouts is that Lane, Servant? 


Lov. Faith, Madam, I know not that part 0 wo 4 8 


— how I ſweat for fear —<——— [ Aſide; 


Confſt. And yours, Madam, where, 1 beſeech your u. . 
. Whore. In Dag» and Bitch Yard, t pleaſe your Lay. 5 


; ſhip. 


3. Who, And mine in Sodom, & like your Lad hip. . 
| Tas How, Lovely? 1 oid not think you wou d have- = 2 
1 Fu me thus? | Ee nog . | 
lov. 1 beſeech your Ladyſhip but hear my bunte. 3 

on As 1 lead Foe 1 DE. 


Cort. 
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: 1 Conſt. By no means, Sir; that were ſuch a Rudeneſ to 
ede Perſons of alta to wait upon me: Unhand me; 


: no Places in the Town to name but Van, ay Liveknor's 


out: I am confident ſhe's angry but from the Teeth out- 
wards: you might eaſily make fair Weather with her, if 

5 boy could get the Mooy you pronaw'd her, but there! $ the : i 
Devil | | 


culty. 


Sir. 


Tfa. Ha, hay 1 Genese Tfabella, 
| Tov. I am ruin'd! for ever ruin'd. Plague, had you 


Lane for Lodging! 
L. Da Lake. If any Prejudice ariſe from it, upon my 


-- Bin Son, *twas by miſtake, and not intended you: WE in 


3 thought the deſir d to have been admitted of the * 
= 


Tov. 1 was curſt when 1 had firſt to do with you —- (eq 
| Kicks em. in 
"1, Du Lake. Well, I thank Heav n, that has indued we Ie 


; with ſuch Patience. ¶ Exeunt all but Loveby and his Boy. m 


Lov. I have made a fair Hand ont to Day — Both 


loſt my Miſtreſs, and hear no News. from my Friend be- 5 
bo: The World frowns upon me, and the Devil and my f 
Miſtreſs have forſaken me: My Godfathers and Godmo- 5 
thers have promiſed well for me: Inſtead of N c 

5 them, they have renounc'd me. 5 | 


Boy. Sir, I ſaw my Lady — ſinile 2s ſhe went 


Lov. Where is he Boy? bew me him a 1 
Boy. Marry God bleſs us! 1 mean, Sir, there's hit 14 


Low Damn'd Rogue to put. mein hope o— 
Enter Bibber at the other end. 1 = = 
Mk Uds ſo, look where Bibber is: Now 1 think on t, _ 2 


5 he offer d me a Bag of forty Pounds, and the Leaſe of 
bis Houſe, yeſterday : But that's his- pocky Humour, 
when I have Mony, and do not ask him, he will offer its 7 

but when I ask him he will not lend a Farthing— 

8 fe him this wer Sirrah, and make as though we. did not. 

| im- 


e, 


3 


there 


the Rogue ſhould hereafter be reduced to the Raiment of 
| his own Shreds, I.ſhould not pity him 


| himſelf the greareſt to all that know him, 55 2 - 
Bib. This muſt be me. | _ 
moug all the News there, I heard _ of him 


fince I cannot find MC; EE 


could not write, to fill up the blank mee with Mr. Bib EE 
ber s Name. EE; ol 4 


Place at Cuſtom- houſe, that had been worth to him an hun- e 


Thanks till it be done: 1 wiſh I had the my for e 
Bib. How much ist, Sir? | 


= in part Sir —— (og that, and the Leaſe of my Houſe 5 
5 would over-do it. | 


hang a Piece of Parchment, and two Bits of an. Wax, . 
: Thou ſhalt do' t thou fat Boy. | 1 


We Wi1LD b x. 
3ib Our Gentleman I think a LIE: with his "Y 1 


. | 


Lov. You underſiznd 1 
Bey. I warrant you, Sir. 
Lov. No News yet; what ks Raſcal is! 1 


Bib. How's this 5 e 
Lov. Now is this Raſcal hunting * 4. to make 3 [1 


I can hear neither tale nor - tidings of 1 1 have | : 4 
arched him in all his haunts ; amongſt his Creditors; ang 
in all Companies where they are like to break the leſtt 
Jeſt. J have viſited the Coffee-houſes for him; but a- . 45 


[Bib, Good i fab. 1 | 
| Lov. Where's the Warrant, rl put in my own. fans, 5 


Boy. Sir, I gave it a Scrivener at nert Joor, 56 * ES 


| Lov. What an unlucky Vermin tis; now for an how : 
tred Pound could I have gratified him with a Waiter's 


dred Pound a Year upon the Nail, 8 
Bib. Could you ſo, could you ſo, Sir? give me your = 
Hand, and I thank you heartily Mr. Loveby. | _ 
Lov. Art thou honeſt Will? faith tis not worth thy 1 


Lov. An hundred Pounds wad e e . 
Bib. Let me ſee: forty I bave already by me; make that 5 


Lov. By all means thy Leaſe Will: neer ſcruple at that : 


Bib 


SIE 7-0 3 _ : : . 
” 
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"8 | 1 Wass GaLtany 


| 5 Name into > the Warrant. 


. l * 


Bib, Why, then 1 will, Sir; — But ſtey, ſlay; 
now I think on't, Frances has one habe and twenty 


Pieces of old Grandam and Aunt Gold left her, that ſhe 
would never let me touch: If we could get that, Mr, 


Lovely but ſhe'll never part with't, 
Lov. Tis but faying the Place is for her; 2 Waiting: 


woman's Place in the Cuſtom houſe: Boy, go and tell her 
ont immediately. I Exit By, 
Bib. Hold a little; ſhe has been very deſirous to get 2 
Place in Court, that ſhe might take Place as the Queen's 
= Servant, 2 
Tov. She ſhall ws a Drefler 3 | Pluce, if thow'lt keep 
counſel. The worſt on't is, I bare never a vm 
roady. 
ä 'Tis all « one far that, Ir; the can le write 
nor read; tis but my telling her, tis a Warrant, and 
. as hh well, I can but laugh to think bow t be 


| Lov, And. you too: Am. She 8 here, will 
Enter Frances. 


5 ne A Waiting - Woman's Place in he a 
Houſe! there's News for me! thank you kind Mr. Love- 


1 E you have been Inſtrumental I hear of my Trae: 
Went; ©: 


_ Lov. No, tis a Drefier? 8 Pies at Court, Landlady. 
Franc. O Gemini! that's better News. 


Bib. I, but you muſt make haſte and fetch an hun- = 
7 Are Pieces: I can affure you fiye hundred are bidden for 
it: And the Courtiers are ſuch ſippery Vouths, they ar are 
| ever for the faireſt Chapman. . — 2 
Franr. I'll fetch it preſently ; oh how my Heart quops . 
now, as they ſay: U ll fetch it preſently: Sweet Mr. Love- 
cc, if the hufineſs can be done, it ſhall Ll thing 
min your Worſhips Way I promiſe you: 0 
chat it could be done: O ſweet Father! 


[Loveby plc out a P pr 
1 Niere * Bibber, pray R in Mad am * 


Faber? 1 


no more, tis Madam Bibber now. 
Franc. Pray read it, Mr. Bibber. 


Lady, Madam Bibber, into her Majeſty's Service. 


good Content: El go fetch it 


. 


tune? 


". 


Bib. We'll. have the Fiddles, and triumph i faitn. 
Lo. Lord, how, eager this Vermin was to cheat 
himſelt! Well, Il after, I long to finger theſe Facobus's: 


ns may make my Peace again with my Mi- 


lining.) 


| Fail. 1 vow to gad my Lord, Sir Timorous is the moſt: = 
dejected Perſon in the, World, and full of regret for, what 
is paſt, "Twas his Misfortune to be drawn in by ſuch 


Perſon as Madam Iſabella. 
e 
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Bib. Madam Bibber, there's joy, I mii call you Wife 


Bib. An Order for the Admiſſion of the IIluſtrious ; 


Fran, bray give me the Paper, I'll have no body 
touch it but my ſelf; I am ſure my Money pays for it, 
2s they ſay. Theſe are the fineſt words; Madam Bibber; 
pray Chicken ſhew. me where Madam is written, that 
may kiſs it all over. I ſhall make bold now to bear up 
to theſe flirting Gentlewomen, that {weep it up and 
down with their long Tails. I thought my ſelf as good 
as they when I was, as I was, but now I am, s 1 


RE I ( RG C28 2 BR 

Lov, Good Landlady diſpatch, and bring the Money — 

Franc. Truly in the Place of a Dreſſer, I dare be bold . 

to ſay, as they fay, I ſhall give their Majeſties Worſhips 
—— [Exit Frances, 

Bib. We muſt keep the poor Soul in Ignorance as 

long as we can, Sir; for when ſhe has once ſmoak dc 

it, I have no other way but to retreat into the Body of 

my Fanizaries, my Journey - men; and never come out 

into her Preſence more. Where will you be. at nine-a- 

Clock, Sir, that we may rejoice over. our go od | For- ES 


Tov. Call meat my Lord Nonfuch his Houſe, and. Vll 
eit Loveby, | 


e Failer and Nonfuch, I Conſtance and Iſabella —£o 


: 2 4 
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now I think on't, Frances has one Hes and twenty 
+ : Pieces of old Grandam and Aunt Gold left her, that ſhe 
would never let me touch: If we could ma Mr, 
Loveby 


- Name! into the Warrant. 


* * k 


Bib. Why, then 1 will, Sir: 


-- Bur fly ly 


but ſhe'll never part with't, 
Lov. *Tis but ſaying the Place is for her; a Waiting 


woman's Place in the Cuſtom bouſe: Boy, g0 and tell her 
on't immediately. I Exit By, 
Bib. Hold a little; ſhe hes been very deſirous to get a 
Place in Court, chat ſne might take Place as the Queen s 
Serra. 5 
Lov. She ſhall hve. a Dreſſer's Place, 11 thovle keep 
ry, The worſt on't is, I have never a Warrant 
—" | 
"2h. "Tis all one for that, Sir; the can {key write 
nor read; 'tis but my telling her, tis a Warrant, and 


Als well. 1 enn but laugh to think bow ſhell — 
15 end. | 


Tov. And you too: Mum. $he 8 here, will. 
Fekter Frances, 


"France. * Waiting- Woman's Place in 60 Cuſtom | 
Houſe! there's News for me! thank you kind Mr. Love- 


by; you: have been Instrumental 1 hear of ves Prefer- . 
. ment. . 


Lov. No. tis a Drefitr's Vines at Court, Landlady. 
Franc. O Gemini! that's better News. 


Bib. I, but you muſt make haſte and fetch an hun- = 
dred pieces: I can aſſure you fiye hundred ave bidden for 
it: And the Courtiers are ſuch flippery Foyrus, they are 
yer for the faireſt Chapman, Sag . 

Franc. Il fetch it preſently ; oh how my Heart quops 5 

| now, as they ſay: I' ferch it preſently: Sweet My. Love- | 
ch, if the Buſineſs can 2 done, it ſhall be a good thing 
the eher! 4 


in your Worſhip's Way I promiſe you: O 


5 N it could be aus: E ſweet Father! 9 
| [Loveby plucks out 4 Paper. b 


„ Here Mr. B aa, prop put in Madam AT 


B. 8 


no more, tis Madam Bibber now. ; 
Franc. Pray read it, Mr. Bibber. 
Bib. An Order for the Admiſſion of 
Lady, Madam Bibber, into her Majeſty's Service. 


as they ſay. Theſe are the fineſt words; Madam Bibber; 


am 


good Content: PFibgo fetch ir 


tune? | 


ſtreſs. e 


Fail. 1 vow to gad my Lord. Sir Timorous is the moſt: 3 
gejected Perſon in the, World, and full of regret for what 
is paſt, *Twas his Misfortune to be drawn in by ſucha 


Perſon as Madam Iſabells. 


Bib. Madam Bibber, there's joy, Pntüſt call you Wife 


5 =Y 4.5 i 


Fran. Pr ay give me the Paper, Pll have no 5 body ; 
touch it but my ſelf; I am ſure my Money pays for it, 


pray Chicken ſhew. me where Madam is written, that I 
may kiſs it all over. I ſhall make bold now to bear up 
to theſe. flirting Gentlewomen, that ſweep it. up and 
down with their long Tails. I thought my ſelf as good 
as they when I Was, as I Was, but now I am, al 


Lov. Good Landlady diſpatch, and bring the Money — 

Franc, Truly in the Place of a Dreſſer, I dare be bold 
to ſay, as they ſay, I ſhall give their Majeſties Worſhips 
[Exit Frances. 
Bib. We muſt keep the poor Soul in Ignorance as 
long as we can, Sir; for when ſhe has once ſmoak'd 
it, I have no other. way but to retreat into the Body of 
my Fanizaries, my Journey - men; and never come out 
into her Preſence more. Where will you be. at nine-a- 


Lov, Call me at my Lord Nonſuch bis Houſe, and TY 


Bib. We'll have the Fiddles, and triumph i faitb. 
Lov. Lord, how, eager this Vermin was to cheat 
himſelf! Well. Vlkafter, I long to finger theſe Facobus's: 
Perhaps they may make my Peace again with my Mi- 
Enter Failer and Nonſuch. ¶ Conſtance and Iſabella 


2 ey 
—— —— a ag 2 5 
B e 


| Non. ö ; 
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Non. Tis well his Eſtate pleads for bim; he thould ne er 


| ſet Foot more within my Doors elfe. 
Fail. Ill be Security for him for time to « come: Leave 


it to me to get the Licence: All I deſire i is, your Daugh- 


ter may be ready to-morrow Morning. 


Non. Well, let me alone with her. | 
[I [ Exennt Failer and Nonſuch. 
JI. You heard hs dreadful Sound, to-morrow, Couſin, 


TO Conſt. I would not throw my {elf away upon this 


Fool, if I: could help iet 

Ia. Better marry a Tertian Ague thaw a Fool, that $ cer 
5 tain; there's one good Day and Night in t Be 
Conſt. And yet thou art mad for him thy ſelf 


Ja. Nay, the Fool is a . handſome Fool, he, Tomes: | 
2 What; but *ris not that; tis a kind of Fancy I have taken 
to a Glaſs Coach, and ſix Finders Ions: rich Liveries, | 

of and a good Fortune. 


_ Conſt. pr'ythee do not l me of em; * though 1 
5 want 'em not, yet I find all Women are caught with 


15 SGaieties: One Grain more would turn the Ballance on 
his ſide; 1 am ſo vexed at the wild Courſes: of this 
. : Toveby. 


. vexd? why vex'd? the worſt you can a f of him 
1 is, he loves Women: And ſuch make the kindeſt Hus- 


cbt, you would not look ſo much whether the Man were 
an honeſt Man, (for the Law would make bim thay) as if 


| he were a good ſufficient Pay-maſter, 1 


Enter Setſtone. 
cn. As I live thou art a mad Girl. | | 
Seseer. She muſt be us $2 as ar dna are : then; tag into 
12 5 the dark and cur'd. 14 

Conf, But all this is no comfort 1 to the Word To- = 
| morrow. 1 
II. Well, what a you, if 1 pot you To-night into : 


5 the Arms of Loveby? 


Conſt, My. Condition s elfen and 4 paſt thy Phy- 


he 


am told. If you had a Sum of Mony to put 


___JgJhe WILD GALLANT. 147 
| Ia. When phyſick's paſt, what remains but to ſend 5 
for the Divine? here's little Nicodemus, your Fathers 
Chaplainz I have ſpoke with him already; for a Brace 
of Angels he ſhall make all ſure betw¾ixt you without 
A Licenſe. Ay, and prove ten at Night a more Canonical 
Hour than ten !th' Morning. n 
Conſt. I ſee not which way thou can'ſt perform ite? 
but if thou do'ſt, I have many Admirations in ſtore for 
Ia. Step in, and get a Cuſhion underneath your Apron. 
Conſt. O, I muſt be with Child it ſeems! - 
 1ja. And Loveby ſhall bring you to Bed to Night, if 
the Devil be not in the Dice: Away, make haſte; w—— 
[Exit Conſtance.) Setſtone, be not you far off; I ſhall have 
need of you too: I hear my Uncle coming —<P—Me- 
thinks I long to be revenged of this wicked Elder for hin- 
dering of my Marriage to Day: Hark you, Setſtone— 
Set. Tis impoſſible, Madam: *Twill never take. 
I. I warrant you, do not I know him? he has not 
Brains enough, if they were butter'd, to feed a Black- 
Bird Nay, no Replies —out of what I have 
ſaid, you may inſtruct my Couſin too, [Exit Setſtone. 
Ia. Oh, are you there, Sir? Faith it was kindly dons 
of you to hinder me of a good Husband this Afternoon: 
And but for one thing, I would reſolve to leave your 
„% ⅛ùv !...... ns ae. le 
Non. I'm glad there's any thing will ſtay thee 
II.. If 1 ſtay, tis for love af my Couſin Conflance, 
not of you: I ſhould be loath to leave her in this fad 


n 32 ad . 


S 7h 7 
JJõöꝗꝰẽd "a np 
I. Nay, I know not; ſhe has not worn her Busk this 

J Fortnight. I think ſhe's grown Fat o'th' ſudden. 
Non. O Devil, Devil! what a Fright am Iin? 

Ia. She has qualms too every Morning: Ravens mightily 

for green Fruit; and ſwoons at the fight of hot Met. 

Neon, She's with Child: I am undone! I am undone! 
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. wrought behind the Hangings. 


5 Conſcience, he that had your . Was ths _ 
on, --- © | 805 


. but it miſeuriea. Ss 


1ſa. T underſtand nothing of ſuch matters: She's but ir 3 


the next Room; beſt call her, and examine her avout it. 722 


Non. Why Conſtauce, Conſtance ? _ 
; Enter Conſtance, as with Child. „ | 
ot Now for a Broad · ſide; turn e to > him 


"Now, " Now Gentlewoman! is this poſſible? 

Conſt. I do not reach your Meaning, Sir. 
Nu Where have you been of late? 
Conſt. 1 ſeldom ſtir without you, Sir: Theſe Walls moſt = 


commonly confine me. 


Non. Theſe Walls can get no Children; nor theſe Hang- | 


ings; though there be Men wrought in em. 


Iſa. Yet, by your Favour, Nuncle, Children may be 5 


Non. O Conſtance, Conſtance! How have my ger lun | 


1 4 Ceſerv'd this of thee? Who got that Belly there? 


Conſt. Vou, I hope, Sir. = 
Non. Tell me the Truth, for I will knove its come, ; af 


the Story. 


Conſt. The Storys * told, Sir, I'm with Child. 
Non. And who's the Father? 

Conſt. J do not know, Sir, 
Non. Not know! went there ſo many PTY 0 
Conf. So far from that, that there were none at el to : 


_ wy beſt Knowledge, Sir. 


Non. Was't got by Miracle? Who was the Father? a 2 

. Who got your Mony, Sir, that you have laſt? 

Non. Nay, Heaven knowys who got that. 
Conſt. And, Heaven knows who got this: For, on my 


Now. The Devil it was as ſoon. £7 
Conſt. That's all I fear, Sir. 5 45 
Ja. Tis ſtrange: And yet 'twere hard, Sir, to \ lube 


1 10 Coufin's . ſince we Soom the Houſe is haun- £ 
| ted. | 


Non, Tis true; that nothing can be h though under 
BY 
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Iſa. *Tis not to be believed what theſe villanous Spirits 


can do: They go inviſible. 


To Firſt they ſtole away my prayer · Book; and a 
Es NI that a ſmall Treatiſe I had againſt Temptation; 


: - and when they were gone, you know, Sir- 


IIa. If there be ſuch Doings, pray Heav'n we are not 
| all with Child; *Tis certain that none that live within 
| theſe Walls, but they have power of; I have fear'd To 5 - 


I the Coachman any time this Fortnight. 


© natural. 1 | 
Iſa. Ay, ſo is he that got it. 
Non. Thou art not in earneſt. 


Ta. I would I were not; hark, I ker him groan hi 1 


| | cher: Come in poor Toby. 
W ame wal an al 

Non. How now! what have you there, Sirrah? 

Toby. An't pleaſe your Worſhi 


to Maſter Doctor. 
Non. Well; and what did he fax to you? 


Jb. He told me very fad News, and Ta you: Is an 


1 baſbful to ſpeak ont. 


„Ie Out with it , 7 
' Toby, Why truly he told we, t the Pare that ond the . 


| Water, was with Child. 
I. I told you ſo Uncle. 


Non. To my beſt remembrance I I never heard of ſuch — 


. thing before. 


Tob. I never ſtretch out my ff to Ah my whip but : 


it goes to th Heart of me. 
Ia. Alas poor Toby. , 


Von. Be gone, and put off your Livery, Sir: 1 | 
5 ral not Nay a Minute in my Bg 0 *. X 
„ Tos, I beſeech your good Worſhip be good to 1 
*ewas the firſt Fault I ever committed in this kind: L 
have three poor Children by my Wife, and if you leave 
me to the wide World, ith a new * N *. 


e. 


Non. Out [mpudence! a Man with Child why "tis un- : 


ip 'tis my Water; I had a ö 
Spice o'th new Diſeaſe here ith Houſe, and fo Sn it 1 5 
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- Non. Begone, I will not hear a Word. 
Tob, If I muſt go, I'll not go alone: Ambroſe mus the 
Cool is as bad as Il am, 


Non, I think you'll make me mad: Call the Raſcal hi- 


ther, I muſt account with him on another Soon, now'T he 


1 think ont. _ 

by Enter 16955 Tinis. ON | 
by 1 Sirrah, what made you ſend a Pheaſant with e one 85 
| Wing to the Table Yeſterday? _ LY 
= 568 I beſeech Four nes.) Han me, I long 5 
©: : 08 4 fear'd as much. 
Amb. And I beſeech your Worip 1 me "Jabs \ Yor | 


es to help me in the Kitchen; for I find my ſelf unable to 
20 thro' with the Work: Beſides, the Doctor has warn dd 
1 me of ſtooping to the Fire, for fear of a Miſchance. 


Non. Why, are you with Child, Sirrah! 


. Amb. So he tells me: But if I were put to my ou, 5 | 


1 know not that ever I deſery'd fort. 
- Non. Sell worſe and worſe: And bere c comes es Setfove 1 


| Auer Setſtone. 3 
5 Ser. 0 Sir, 1 have been ſo troubled with mene, = 


DO, and have ſo long d for Cherries. 


Neon. He's poopt too. oy 
Iſa. Well, this is not the worſt yet: are fomeing — 


, more, than I will ſpeak of. 


Non. What doſt thou. ſuſpect, . 
_ J/a. Is not your Lordſſ ip with Child too? 


Non. Who, I with Child! marry Heav'n forbid: What ; 1 


13 oft thou ſee by me to ground it on? 

5 "Fa. .You're very round of late; that's all, Sir. 5 
Non. Round? that's only fat I hope: T have had a vey 
. | good Stomach of late I'm fure. 

IIa. Alas, and well you may: You eat for two, en 
Non. Setſtone, look upon me, and tell me true: Do ** ; 
- obſerve any Alteration in me? TY 
Set. I would not diſhearten your Lad: yſhip= — your 
Lol 1 would Tye -But 1 have obſer d of tte D 
N Go our 
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| Colour goes and comes extreamly: Methinks your Lord- 


ſhip looks very ſharp, and bleak 1 'th ** and mighty e 


pufft 'th' Body. 
Noan. O the Devil! Weiche Men that we Wa; No- | 

ting grieves me, but that in my old Age, when others 
re paſt Child bearing, I ſhould come to be a Dilgrace 1 o 


= my Family. 


Conſt. How do you, Sir? your Eyes look wondrous ; 
dim: Is not there a Miſt before emm 
I ſa. Do you not feel a kicking i in your Belly? When 1 
ny « you look, Uncle? 
Non. Uh, uh! 'methinks I am yery ſick o'th* ſudden.” 5 
Ia. What ſtore of old Shirts have you 1 the good. ok 
. Time? Shall I give you a Shift, Uncle? 8 
Non. Here's like to be a fine Charge towards: we ſhall 


All be brought to-bed together: Well, if I be with Devil, 


| 1 T will have ſuch Gollips: an Uſurer and a Serivener ſhall 2) 


de Godfather. 


> 6, I help you, Vacle, od Sawney's two Grannies | | 1 


| ſhall be Godmothers: The Child ſhall be Chriſten'd by 
the Directory, and the Goſſips Gifts . be 0G ind N 


5 Scotch Kivenant. 


Conſt. Set. Non. Tob. Amb. Uh, uh; ubl 
TA. What rare Muſick's here | TT 
Non. Whene' er it comes from me, 0 Kill me, ; thats "> 


ceiertain. 


— Beſt take a Vomit... 5 
I.. And t comes upward, the Horns will choak him. 
Non. Maſs, and ſo they will. - 
. Your only way is to make dure 0 hy Man-mid- : 
ite. 


Non. But 1 my Child's Diſhoncur Gebe i me the moſt. | 
5 If J could but ſee her well married, before I underwent 


| the Labour and Peril of Child-bearing! what would you 
” adviſe, Niece? 


Iſa. That which 1 am very th to do: Send for ho 


1 neſt Fack Loveby, and let him know the truth on't: He's Y 


2 a Fellow without a Fortune, and will be gad to leop at | 
: the occaſion, ID 


Gz „ 
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Non. But why. Loveby of all the World? Tis but ſtey⸗ 
8 ing till To- morrow, and then Sir Timotodts will marry 5 


© her. . 5 
Cent. bl I ſwel ſo faſt, I cannot hide it Ell To-mor- 
ow». : ol 

1. Why there's it now! 

. Lad for the old ee Gerwell immediate- 
= a He'll father the Devil's Baſtard, I warrant you. 

I ſa. Fie Uncle! my Couſin's ſomewhat too good yet 


for an Alderman; if it were her third Child, ſhe might 85 


| hearken to you. | 
Non Well, ſince it muſt be fo, gerſtone g you to Love- 


: 677 make my Excuſe to him for the Arreſt, and let bim = 
Kn what Fortune may attend him. 


I.. Mr, Segſtone, pray acquaint him with. my Coufin's 


55 Aflection to him; and prepare kim r to father the Cuſhion 4 


| RR. | undergeath her Petticoat. | [Aid to Setſtone, 


Ser. Pll bring him immediately, = [Exit Setſtone, 
Il. When he comes, Uncle, pray cover your great x 
nelly mk your Hat, ** he 8 not ſee it. her tis . 
Non. It goes againſt my 3 to | 
5 Loveby; but what muſt be, muſt be. 55 
ier Lereby. — 
 Conft. O, Mr. Loveby! the welcom'ſt Man figs: You og 


met Sorſtone I hope; that you came ſo opportunely. 


| him, for I am aſham'd to dot. 


| Lov. No Faith, Madam, I came of my own accord. 
IIa. Tis unlucky he's not prepar d. 


| 5 Tov. Look you, Madam, I have brought the hundred 5 
Pound; the Devil was as punctual as three a Clock at a 


Play-houſe: Here, tis right 1 warrant it without telling: 
I took it upon his Word [Gives 
Canſt. Your Kindneſs ſhall be ited, Servant: 2 
0 ſent tor you upon another Bufineb: 


5 that Ha! *tis not that great Belly I hope! it come, to = 
IJ // Hark you Mr. 838 —— Word with you. 5 
Ter. A Word with e, Whither * mor x 


th 


| Coulia bound? 


Pray Couſin tele | 
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I. Bound, vir + . 
Lov. Ay, Bound; look you, ſhe's ner fall, withaluty 


| | es wind. 


Non. | ſent for you, Sir; but to be plain with yous N 
etwas more out of Neceſſity than Love. 
| Lov. I wonder, my Lord, at your invincible ill Nature: 
t Foa forget the Arreſt that I paſſed by: But this tis to 
be civil to unthankful Perſons; ?tis feeding an ill- natur'd 


Dog, that ſnarls while he takes Victuals from your Hand. 


Non. All Friends, all Friends; no ripping up old Stories; 
9 you ſhall have my Daughter. _ . 
Lov. Faith I ſee your Lordſhip would let Lodgings rea- 
dy furniſh'd, but Jam for an empty Tenement. 
Non. I had almoſt forgot my own great Belly; if he | 


. thould diſcover that too [Claps his Hat before ir. 2 : 
I jſa. to Lov. You will not hear me, Sir: Tis all Ro- 0 | 


; : guery, as | live. 


Lov. Flat Roguery boil forex; if 1 had. been Father 5 


: en't; nay, if I had but laid my Breeches upon the Bed, 


Z I would have married her: * a ſcewe we not ordain'd 


EE for one another. 


Non. I beſeech you, Sir. — 8 
fa. He does: his great Belly, — 
Non. Vil make it up in Mony to you. us 
| Lov. That cannot tempt me; 1e Friend that ſhall | 
ee be nameleſs, that will wor ſee 3 — ſo your . 
1 Servant. Exit Loveby. 8 
5 31 PII after, and bring him AR ASS. TE, 
” New. You ſhall not Rir after him; foes he ſearn my 
Daughter? oh = 
Ja. Lord, how fretful you are! This Broeding makes. 
f oo peeviſh, Uncle. Oh 
Non. Tis no matter, the ſhall nage bs be : married to si. 
Gow I am ruin d, Couſi 1 | . 
a, I warrant you: My Lend. I with her 3 mar- 
5 5 15 Sir Timoroxs; but Love 2 will certainly infet him. 
(wh the News of tr rb e | 


i going. — 
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Non. TI diſpatch it ere he can ſpeak with him. 
Iſa. When &er he comes, he by ſee what a Bona roba ſhe- | 
is grown. 7 
Non. Therefore it ſhall be done i hy Evening. 
Iſa. It ſhall, my Lord. 
Son. Shall tt? TN „ 
Ia. Let me alone, Coufin; =o THe to this effect 
ſſne ſhall write to him, that zo conform to your Will, and his 
2 * ſhe deſires him to come hither alone this Evening. 
: Non. Excellent Wench! wm get my Chaplain ready. 
[Exit Nonſuch. 15 
| Conf, How can you hope to deceive my. Father? 
Iſa. If I don't I have hard Luck. 
Conf. You go ſo ſtrange a way about, your Bowl mul 5 
385 be well bias d to come in. i 
II. So plain a Ground, theres not the leaſt ub. in't. N 
| PI meet Sir Timorons in the dark, and in. ! room mar- 


e A 


Conſt. You'll be FR to provide for « one.. „ 
. You miſtake me, Couſin: Ob! bee, ET + | 
en 15 . „ Inver Setſlone. 1 = 
Mr. ence. you muſt again into. your Devil's = 0 = 
and ſpeak with at But Pray be exceful not to be dif- 
cover'd. = 
Ser. I warrant you, Madam; L have conan nd wide Men = 
4 thaw he in my own Shape; and if I cannot continue it in 
2 worſe, let the Devil I make bold with, een 1 make as : 
| | bold with me. 5 
I. a. You muſt guide him by back Ways, to my Unele's 5 
| Houle, and ſo to my Couſin's Chamber, that he may not 
| know where he is when he comes there: The reſt Ill 


EO ten you. as We go along. = | [Exeunt omnes. I 


e Timorous; ow him Burr and Failer. 
A Here, here, read this Note; 5 there” n News "a _ 
Fall, Let me ſee't. 55 . 


1 a. 1 1 | | Oe. 


Be at the Garden Door at nine \ohis AT het 11 receive 
—— with my _ ; fo "ou? ur _ I ay 1 
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cis way, after I had better conſider d on it: And pray 
few 19 MOOS: Burr and Failer, behind you. 
| 1 — fuck, : 


5 There i is re Trick in \ this bat e er it be: But this 


word Caterpillars; you ſee Sure: Sir Fn is like to 5 


be lur'd from us. 
Burr. Is there no prevention? 45 [To him af PO | 
Fail. One way there is. Sir Timorous, pray walk a turn 
1 while Burr and I conferr a little upon this Matter— 
Look you, Burr, there is but one Remedy in Nature, 1 
vow to gad: That is, for you to have a new Sir Time 
_ rous, exceeding this Perſon in Bounty to you. Obſerve = 
then, in Sir Timorous his place will I go, and i gad Ul. 
marry my Lady Conſtance; and then from the Bowels of 
Friendſhip bleſs thee with a thouſand Foands, belides 2 
8 Lodging and Diet for thy Life, Boy. — 
Bur. Umb—very well thought on. No, Sir, you 


. ſhall truſt to my Bounty; T1l go in his place: murmur or : 
repine, ſpeak the leaſt Word, or give thy Lips the leaſt 


: N Rs and Pl bent thee till thou art not in condition to : 


"Fall, I yow to gad this is extream Tnjuftice: Was it ; = 


= not my Invention? 5 
Burr. Why, doſt thou think they art worthy to make 
uſe of thy own Invention? Speak another Word, dye 9 85 

ſee come help me quickly to — Sir Ii morous: 
His Coat may conduce to the deceit. 
rous, by your Leave. | [Falls on him. 


Nm. O Lord, what's the matter? j—Marder—— - 
Murder, | 


Sir mo- 


Burr. Dye open? I have forvething i in my Pocket that : z : 


1 will ſerve for a Gag, n now I think on t. + 
= [Gags and kinds him: = 
£1 80, lye there Kade "Comms, Sir, and help to make me 
Sir Timorous; and when Lam married, remember to en- 
creaſe your Manners with m5 IRMA 1905s | always 
iy Kegan 8 E onheny 7 


» 
4 * ” * : a k © 4 : ** * * : 
. 0 0 4 « 3 1 * oo . * 's , 
8175 . 1 
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ACT * SCENE L 


Euer Conlance, Iſabella, e Nonſuch. 


Z ng. T HIS is juſt the Knight's {4 ; and Loversſe. 4 
I L dom come aſter their ti 
Non. Good Night Daughter, Il habe al give you 
Joy To-morrow Morning. DE {Exit Nonfuch. 

" Tha. I'm glad he's gone: What, your Train takes? | 
Ceonſt. Yes, yes; Loveby will come: Serſtane has been 
= with him in Diſguiſe; and promis'd him golden oat 


1, tains, if he will not be wanting to his 2285 Wer 


n your Habit provided too? 
Conſt. All is ready. _ 5 
_ In Away then ; "for this is the Place . we N 5 
; part like Knights Errant, that rake ſeveral Parks to their - 
Adventures. - 
Conſt. Tis time; for 1 bs fad: body come along. the 
| Alley; without queſtion tis Timorous. Farewel, the Choy- 8 
| hin ſtays for me in my Chamber. | TT 
WE And Fl} poft after you to Matrimony; 1 have Jaid = 
a freſh Parſon te nent Stage, that ſhall carry me ten- 


5 ivy. ¶ Exit Conſtance, ; 


FEST wer Bare wh Fimorous his Coat on. 
Burr. My Lady Conſtance | 5 
I/. The hands: Sir Timorous ! 

Burr. The fame. 5 

Ia. Sir Imorous takes me fon my Couſin. 5 55 Ate. 5 

os Burr. My Lady e, R me for the A 


. Io. Here, Sir; through aha Auk Walk: ie but a lit | 


"as way about 


x ¶Aſide. : 
Burr. The Indies are mine; and a tandfome Lady into 
the Bargain,n rs by 


— Hes V .own $Ryong Redempti- 5 


„ 


e Pray ſtep aſide. 
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Enter Failer, 


dogging them ns they go Hr, 


| Fail. He ſhall be hang d ere he ſhall er. Then fr 
5 I have dogg d em, and this way I am fure they mulſtpaſs 
ere they come to the Houſe: The Rogue had got ths old: 


| Dog-trick of a Stateſman; to fiſh things out of wiſer 


Heads than his own, and never ſo much as take notice * old 


15 him that gave the Counſel 
5 Enter Iſabella md Burr again. 


| Now if 1 can but give her the hint without his * 5 
wy Lady tp ann AER: Bo 


Iſa. What Voice is that? JOY 
Fail. A word i in open or you are undone: — 


Burr Where are you, Madam? 
8 Immediately, Sir Ii morous. 


Fuͤail. You are miſtaken, Madam; "Tis not e Sir Tims 
yous; but Burr in his Cloaths He has ae 88 17 0 
G gag 'd him, and lock'd him up. 0 


Jan 

Fus. The fame: I could not bot prevent your une 

paineſs, though I hazard my Ferſon' in the N nag 
vo to gad, Madam. | 

Burr, Whio's that talks to you, my Lady Conflance 5 


I ſa. A Maid of my Acquaintance that's come to take 
her leave of me before. | marry; the poor Soul does ſo | 


pity me. 


Burr. How will that Maid ye thinking of you and ie : 


to Night! 


Ila. Has he the Ke about him? 8 (u rale. 


Fail. I think fo, Madam. 


Ia. Could not you poſſibly pick is Pocket, and give. 
me the Key? then let me alone to releaſe Sir erb * 


| and you ſhall be Witneſs of the Wedding. 


N Fail. I want your Couſin 1 abell's Wit to 
1 bring 4 og M 1 85 hy ol 
a. I warrant you, my own wit will rwe to fool. 
Burr and you too, or I am mach deceivꝰd— [ fide. & 
Flail. 1 am a little apprehenſive of the Raſcals Finyers, 
8 knop 1 felt em . and yet my Fear has not * 5 
| IK 


1 1 Te Wit Ga ar TE 


reſiſt the ſweet temptation of Revenge; 1 vow 0 0 


: BY try, Madam 
| Iſa. Never fear; let me alone to keep him buſie, — 


Burr. Come, Madam, and let moe take off thoſe 93 5 
leſs Kiſſes the Maid gave you; "OP we not * 11 * 


fore we are married? 
Ia. No, fie, Sir Timorous. 


[They ftruggle a little, and in that time Failer pick 15 55 


Pocket of the Key 


Fail. 1 have it, — , =D 'tis,—now ſhift ber your wy 
. elf, as I'll do: I'll wait you in the Alley. [Exit Failer. 

Ia. Sir Timorogs, pray go into my Chamber; and make 

no Noiſe till I return: I'll but ferch — litl Man of 2 


7 God, and follow you in a 1 
Burr. There's no Light I hope,— 
Iſo. Not a Spark. 


Burr. For to light me to the _- wy | [ae I — 
<7 What a ſcow ring have I 'ſcap'd to Night! Fortune, 
PT tis thou haſt been ingenious for me! Allons 1/abella ! Cou- 
rage! now to deliver my Knight: from the enchanted 
Caſtle. [Exit labels. 5 


_ Enter Loveby led by Setfione antickl habited ; with a 


_ Toreh in one Hand, and a Wand in the other, Ts - 
| Lov. What art thou that haſt led me this long Hour 


8 * Lines and Alleys, and blind Paſſages? 


Set. I am thy Genius; and conduct thee to Wealth, 
Fame, and Honour; what thou com'ſt to do, do boldly: 
Fcar not; With this Rod I charm e and . Elf 5 
nor Goblin now can harm thee. | . 
Tov. Well, march on; if thou art my . 1 art 8 
bound to be anſwerable for me: ml have thee bugs. if 1 £3 


miſcarry. 
Ses fear not, my So... 


Lov. Fear not, quoth a! then pr e put on a more 


: : 4 Shape. one of us two ſtinks extreamly ; 


Pr'ythee do not come ſo near me: I do not love to bare 5 
my Face bleach d like a Tiffany with thy Brimſtene e. 


. Set. Fear my but t lo me 


| Lou. 


1 „ 
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Lex. Faith 1 have no great Mind tot; I am ſomewhat : 
godly at preſent; but ſtay a Month longer and lll be proud, 
and fitter for thee: In the mean time pr ythee ſtay thy Sto- 
mach with ſome Dutchman: An Hollander with Butter 


will fry rarely in Hell. 


Set. Mortal, tis now too late for a retreat: Go on and 5 


live: Step back and thou art mine. 


Lov. So I am TY fiſt or ſt; but far once Pl 


truſt thee, - 


1 


: The 5 ce N E 3 id — Conſtance; and | 


Taran 9 wy ſhe ny like Fortune. / FER 1 


uber 4 gain. 


Ces. Take 1550 the W Queen of Good Ind 1. 9 


: Fortune, firſt Marry, then enjoy thy fill 

Of lawful Pleaſures; but depart ere Morn: TS. 
Slip from her Bed, or elſe thou ſhalt be torn ; 
Piece- meal by Fiends; thy Blood carouz'd in ery 
And thy four Quarters blown to th top of Pauls. 


Lov. By your Fayour Ill never venture it: Is marrying 


the Bulineſs? Pl] none, I thank you. 


[ Here Conſtance 3 Serſtone. 5 


Set. eee will turn her Back if twice deny d. 


Lov. Why ſhe may turn her Girdle too on t other fd, £ 


. This is the Devil; I will not venture on her. 
Set. Fear not; ſhe {wears thou ſhalt receive no dem 


Lov. Ay, if a Man durſt truſt hers but the Devil is got 5 


F into ſuch an ill name of Lying. 


Ser. When &er you are not pleas, ir ſhall be lawful to. 


ſue out your Divorce. 


Lo. Ay but where ſhall I get a Lawyend: there, you "7 
are afore-hand with me: You have retained moſt of them 
| already ——— for the Favours I have received, Iam 
very e her Servant, but in the way of Matrimony, | 
Mr. Parſon there can tell you 'tis an Ordinance; and muſt \ 
not be enter'd into without mature Deliberation: Belides, 
Marriages you know are mage 1 in nn mu that [ am * 8 


ure this was not. 


E , 
on ts — WOO TAS Ib" on 


. er et Se 
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Ser. She bids you then at leaſt, reſtore that Geld- 
which ſhe, too laviſhly, you's out on you): unthankful 


Man. 


ov. Faith l have it not at prefent; * all gone, wi 
am a Sinner; but, tis gone wicked; all ſpent In the 
7 Devil. her Father's Service. 


Set. Where is the grateful Senſe « of all your Favours? 
Come, Fiends, with Fleſh-hooks, tear the Wretch in 


, and bear his Soul upon your ee ee below 
the Fountain of the dark Abyſs _ : 


Lov. What, are you à Conjuring? If you are good a 


” that * I can Com ure as well a 700. 


[ Draws his Sword. | 
Conſt. Hold; for Fine ſake bold, 1 am no Spirit: "I, 


- Touch but m Hand; Ghoſts have no Fleſh and Blood. 


{ Diſcovering, 
_ | Tow. My Laty Conſtance! I began to ſuſpect it might 
| be a Trick; but never could imagine you the Author: 


It ſeems you are defirous' 1 ſhould Fathe r this Hons en 
+ gue Kelder nere... | 


Conſt. 1 knew wap hov-writicur a Bluſh to fel you, [ 


: was a Cheat I practis'd for your Love. 


See. A meer Tympany, Sir, rais'd by a Cuſhion, you. 
75 ſee * tis gone already. f 
Conf. Serftone was ſent to have acquainted youz but by : 
5 the way unfcrtunarely miſs' d you, 


- Lov. Twas you then that ſupply'd me all this While 


with Mony; pretty Familiar, 1 hope to make thee amends 


ere I ſlecp to Night: Come Parſon pr'ythee make haſte 


5 and join us. I long to be out of her Debt, poor Rogue, © 
0 * Parſon takes them to the ſide of the Stage: They turn 


e their Backs to the Auuience, while he mumbles to them. BE, 


Ser. L Il be the Clerk; men give you 8 Mr. _ 


Len. cat. Tha ks lene Serftone. 8 5 
gib. Franc. and Muſick Phone, PR is 5 


= Lovely. 


Goff. Hark! wint Noiſe is char? bs this Mu * of 
your ning Selen. 7 1 . 


- 26 ck, God give your Worſhip « a good Even, Mr. | 


the Wann GALLANT. 1b 


A 


Set. Alas, Madam, I know nothing of it. 


Io. We ate betray' d to your Father, but 1 beſt on't 
is, he comes too late to hinder us fear not, Madam, 


Is bear you through them all. 


I they ruſh out; Bibber, Frances, and Muſick 4 are 5 
entring in: Bibber and Frances are beaten down. 
| [Exeunt Loveby, Conftance, Setſtone, and on. = 


Wl cry out. Oh the Devil! the Devil! the Devil! 
Bib. Lord bleſs us, where are you France? 


Franc. Here William! this is a Judgment, as they 1 fig; | 
upon you William; for truſting Wits, and calling _—_ 


men to the Tavern, William. 


Bib. No; *twas a judgment pon you, for deſiring 
Preferment at Court, Frances. Let's call * the Watch, 5 


5 and Juſtice Trice, to have the Houſe ſearch d. 


Franc. Ay, Ay; chere 8 more Davis there I warrant you. 3 - - 
- It was certainly Will. Bibber and his Wite wh wy 


5 Muſick : For now I remember my ſelf, 1 pointed him 2 
this Hour at your Father's . t we frighted chem : 


Enter Ln Conſtan ce, Set done, * 


worſe than they frighted us. 


Conſt. Our Parton run away too: — when they 


cry'd out the Devil! 


Tov. He was the wiſer : | For i the Devil had come "= 5 
deed, he has preach' d fo long againſt him, it would have 8 


gone hard with him. 


Set. Indeed I have always obſerv'd Parſons to be more : 


fearful of the Devil than other People. 


| Lov. Oh the Devil's the Spirit, and the Fare 7 the ns 
Is Flefh: And betwixt thoſe two there muſt be War: Yet 
do do em both right, I think in my Conſcience they 
quarrel only like Lawyers for their Fees; and meet good . 


5 Friends i in private to laugh at their Clients. 


Cuonſt. I ſaw him run in at my Couſin Jabells's Chim 1 a 
0 ber Door, which was wide open; I beliey= ſhe's;return= 
ed: We'll fetch a Light from the Gallery, and ou TOP 


- To 
—_— Why, i is ſhe married, Madam? 
Conf. Fl tel ou as We. 80. 
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The 50 E N E changes; Burrand the Par enter, 
AG Ie meeting in the N 


Burr. My Lady Conſtance, a are you come e again? ? > That ; 
1 8 9 5 well: [ have waited ſufficiently for you in the dark. 
Parſ. Help, help, help, good Chriſtian People! the be 


| wil the Devil's here. 

Burr. Tis I Madam; what do you mean? 

© my Avoid Sathan! avoid, avoid. 

Burr, What have I here, the hairy Woman? 
Enter Loveby, Conſtance with the i 


Burr. Ha! yonder's my Lady Conftance! who have [ | 


| got? a ſtone Prieſt by this good Light, : How 8 this, 


Fray inet” 
| "ov. Bury a beating my Reverend Clergy? What makes. 


| you here at this unſe an Hour! mW. now yor Bu- 

_ fineſs- — | „„ [ Draws. 

Burr. Will you, Sir? = : 45 Ih fbr. 
5 \. Conft. Set. Parſ. Help, Murder, Murder! e 


6 : : Enter at one Door, Trice drunk, with the Watch : Bibber, © 
A4 and\Frances following; at the other, Nonſuch and Ser- 


wants, and Failer. 


Non, Murder, Murder! den down their Weapons: will 


| you murder Sir Timorous, Mr. Love [ They diſarm 
| both.) Sir Timorous ! ha Burr Thieves, Thieves ! fit own 
gcod Mr. Juſtice, and take their Examinations: OA 
| Thall know how my Mony went. 

Trice, They ſhall have Juſtice, I warrant em. 


Goes to {it and miſſes the Chair | 


Biz. The Juſtice i is THE dead drunk, my Lord. 
Franc. But and't pleaſe your Worſhip, my Lord, this 
is not the worſt fi ght that we have ſeen on to Night i in 


your Worſhip's Houſe, we met three or four hugeous 

Th ugly Devils, with Eyes like Sawcers, that threw down 

my Husband, that threw down me, that made ol Heart 
0 panck ever ſince, as they ay, Be cud 


Non. The Devil again in my Houſe! 17 


ov. Nay, here he was, that's certain; he brennt me 
= Kither,/ 1 know not how my fal, and married me: Mr. 
5 .  Seiftons | 


iS * 


y W * 


3 Le WII p Gallant 46x 
| Setflone there can juſtifie it: But the beſt is, I have a 


Charm about me that will lay him yet ere Midnight. 


Fail, And I vow to gad, my LG I know as little | : 


bo came hither as any Man. 
„ ö 


Trice. Nor I. © | 
Lov. No, I dare ſwear a0 thou not, Mr. Juſtice. 


' Trice. But I wonder how the Devil durſt come into our 
Ward, when he knows I have been at the Duties ＋f— 


my family this Evening. 
Enter one of rhe Watch, with Timorous and Iſabella. 


Watch. And pleaſe your Worſhip, I met this Couple i "HW 
the Street late, and ſo ſeeing them to be Man and Woman, 
I brought em __ with me, upon Suſpicion of Felony | 


together. 


Franc. This is the FRY | Minx that fought. ecler in 


| my Houſe this Afternoon, Mr. Juſtice. _ 5 
Fail. Sir Timorous and Madam Iſabella! 4 I vow to \gad 


we are undone, Barr. 
Ia. Do not you know me, Mr. Flic: 
Tov. Juſtice is blind, he knows | no Body. 


Iſa. My Name is Iſabella. 


Franc. No, thy Name is veaslels. I warrant you 
there's none but Rogues and RON woe | be abroad at 


33 „ 
Bib. Hold, Frances. :?“ 


Trice, She's drunk I warrant her a as any. Beaſt: 1 won- 1 
40 Woman, you do not conſider what a crying Sin 


Drunkenneſs is: Whom do you learn it from i in our Pariſh ? 
I am ſure you never ſee me worſe, 


Iſa. Burr and Failer, acknowledge your ſelves a couple 
of recreant Knights: Sir Timorons is mine: I have won 


- him i in fair Field from you. 


Conſt. Give you Joy, Coulin,——give 3 you w Joy! | 
Tov. Married! © 
II. And in Diana's Grove, Boy. 


Lov. Why tis fine by Heay” 25 tis wondrous fine; P the 


Poct goes on . 
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162 Le Wir Gat tate. 
Tim, I am ſure they had gagg'd me, and bound me; 
and ſtript me almoſt ſtark naked, and lockt me up as 2 

as a Butterfly, till ſhe came and made me a Man apain; 

and therefore I have reaſon to love her on longeſt my" l 
- have WE. 

IIa. Ay, and the longeſt Night too, or you are to blame, 


— And you have one Argument! love you, if the — be 


hs ous, for I took you almoſt in your bare Shirt. 

Burr. So much for us, Faller) 

Conſt. Well, my Lord, it had as good at firſt as at uſt: 
1 muſt b your Lordſhip 8 n for this Gentleman 
and my elf. [Both Mel. 


. "Bw Why, you are not married to kim I Hope? hes 
. married to the Devil. 


Tov. Twas 4 white Devil of: your Lordfhip's geting 
_ then 3 M-. Serſtone and the Reverend here can witneſs it. 
Set. Par. We muſt ſpeak truth, my Lord. 

Non. Would I had another Child for your: Lake, you 

ſhould ne'er ſee Penny of my Mony. 


* Thank you, * — but methinks "tis much 


; better „ 
Iſa. Chis Nun tis in val to bold em now *tis 


paſt remedy: Tis like the laſt Act of a Play, when Pco- 
ple muſt marry; and if Fathers will not conſent then, 
they ſhould throw Oranges at 'em from the Galleries: 
— Why fhould you ſtand off to keep us from a Dance? 
Non. But there's one thing till Unt troubles me, thats 
her great Belly, and my own too. | 
Count. Nay for mine, my Lord, tis yanift'd realy | 


was but Trick to catch the old One. 


"SR * do OE belt; ſhe ſhall not be long with: 
| out another. 


Iſa. But as for your per Belly. Nuncle, I know 10 


4 way to rid you on't but by taking out your Guts. 


Love. Tis ſuch a pretty ſmart Raſcal; tis well I am 
5 kes with my own Choice; but I could have got fuch 


ectors and Poets and Gameſters out of thee. 

| Conſt. No, no; two Wits could never have 'liv'd wall 
| together, ; Want would 20s ſo 8 you * one 
mother. . 


be WI LD 0 ALAN T. 163 
I. A Wit ſhould naturally be joined to a Fortune; by | 
the fame reaſon your Vintners feed their hungry Wines. 


Conſt. And if Sir Timorous and I had married, we two 8 
Fortunes muſt have built Hoſpitals with our Mony. _ 1 


could never have ſpent it elſe. 


Lov. Or what think you: of paying Courier Debts e 


with it? 


Ia. Well, to ſhew Iam i in Charity with my Knemies, | 
rl make a Motion: While we are in Town, let us hire a 


large Houſe, and live together: Burr and Failer 


Fail. Shall be utterly diſcarded; | KEW 'rwould come 


to that, I vow to gad. 
8 Shall be out Gueſts. 


- [Burr and Failer throw up their Cops, and ay vine 1 85 


Madam Iſabella. 


Lev. And Bibber ſhall make our Wedding Cloatewith- 5 


out truſting. 


Bib. No, te Pl truſt none but landed Men; 1 85 
and ſuch as have Houſes and Apple- trees in the Country, : 


now I have got a Place in the Cuſtom-houſe, _ 


Franc, Nothing vexes me, but that this flirting Gen- 
tlewoman ſhould go before me; but I'll to the Heralds 
Office, and ſee w 3 the Queen's Majeſty's Dreſſer 
ſhould not take pince of 580 Sans 8 wie in Chriſtene Os 


dom. ap 
Bib. Now all will out = 


=10 more, 1 ths: 


Franc. I will ſpeak, 5 Iwill, ſo 1 fl. What! ſhall. : 


I be a Dreſſer to the Queen's M ajeſty, and no Body muſt 


know on't; Ill fend Mr. Church-warden word on't; 
and Gentlemen, -when you come to St. Brides Church 
(if ever you come to Church, Gentlemen) you ſhall ſee = 
me in the Pew that's next the Pulpit; thank Mr. Love- 


by; s Worſhip for't. 


Tov. Spare your Thanks good Landlady, Gor the 5 5 
is we came too late, the Place is gone; and ſo is yours, 
Mill; but you ſhall have two hundred Pounds for one, * 7 


that will ſatisfie 1 
Fraue. This! is better News, as they Gy. 
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1 Le WII Gallant 
Lov, Chear up thy Wite, Will Where « are e the idle, 
A Dance ſhould do it. | 
Bib. I'll run and call'em, | 
II. I have found out that will conſort her: Hence 
8 forward I chriſten her by the Name of Madam Bibber. 
3 — N Bibber, a Madam Bibber. 
Franc. Why, I thank you ſweet Gentlemen and Ladies, 


jy this i is a Cordial to my drooping Spirits: I confeſs I was a 


little eclips d; but I'll chear up with abundance of 85 

as they ſay. Strike up Fiddles.— — | 

Lov. That 5 a good Wench, | 
Dance. „ 

9 Divo, This Muſick and a little Nod has recoper'd me, 2 

| PI i in and provide for the Sack. poſſet. | 


Non. To Bed, to Bed; *tis late: Son- Loveby get me 2 = | 


| - Boy to Night, and FI! ſettle three thouſand a Year 0s 


7 him the firſt Day he calls me Grandſire. 


Lov. I'll do my beſt, 
To make the Bargain ſure before I fe * . 
Where Love and [OP * the Blow goes 4 = 
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When it was firſt Add. 


EE : Wild Gallant his uite pay out ; bis Games, 
He's marry d now, and that will make him tame; 
or if you-think Marriage will not reclaim him, 
The Critick: ſwear they ll damn him, but they 1 tame ow. 

Ter though our Poet's threatned moſt by Ow Es 
They are 1 only People he can pleaſes 
For he to humour them, has pn to day, 

That which they only like, a wretched Play : 
But thowgh his Play be ill, here have been flown : 

The greateſt Wits, and Beauties of the Town, | 

And his Occaſion having brought 4 here, 5 

You are too grateful to become | 
There is not any Perſon here ſo nba. - = 

But he — wor fre Fly 2 e each Ac ad Scene: 
But if id or chu his Fudges then, 
-* He dy names true Engliſh Gentlemen: 

For he neer thaught ahandſom Garb or e 
So great a Crime to make their Fudgment bee: Þ 

And with theſe Gallants he theſe Ladies joins, 
Jo judge that Language their Converſe 1 : 

But if their Cenſures ſhould condemn his Pl, 
Far from Diſputing, he does only pray 

He may Leander's Deſtiny obtain: 


Non * on . hu w he hr aan. 5 


EPL. 


Humour is that which every Day we meet, 
In which, Fe er the Poet 


Blut, what's fo common, to make pleaſant * 


E by 1 4 bY 


| When Ru viv“ 'D. 


ur all Dragnatich Writing, l Wit, = 
As tis the beſt, ſo tis moſt hard to hit. 
5 For ir lyes all in level to the 72 8 

5 Where all may judge, and each Defect may th. 


— therefore known as _ 8 Streets 4 
You all can point, mas : oy 15 7 20 oft his way... 


Is more than any Wit can always do. 1 
„ Boy? tis, like Turks, with Hen and Rice to treats 
To make Regalio s out of common Meat, 

But, in your Dieb you grow Sabvages:s :- 

Nothing but human Fleſh your Taſte can paſts 1 
And, as their Feaſts with ſlaughter'd Slaves "gm, . 
So you, at each new Play muſt have a Man. 
 Hither you come, as to ſee Prizes fought ; _ 5 
FF no Blood's drawn, You cry the Prize is rang. Sy 


But Fools grow wary now; and when they ſee, 


A Poet Eyeing round the Co 


Straight each Man for hiniſel 72 to daibt;, . | 
Ae ſhrink like Seamen when a Preſs comes out. f 


Few 4% em will be found far publick Uſe, 


= Except you charge an Oaf upon each Houſe, 


Like the Train-Bands, and every Man engage : 
For a ſufficient Fool to ſerve the Stage, 


1 And when with much ado you get him there, 0 
. mere he in all his Glory 27 ud a pear, HY 
ma 


Tour Poets, make him ſuch rare things to ſa 
That he's more Wit than "oP Man 7% 14. 
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But of fo il « mingle with the reſt, | 1 
As when a Parrot s taught to break a Feſt. | 4 

| Thus aiming to be fine, they make a ſhow on 6 
As tawdry Squires in Country Churches do. | 
Things well conſider d, tis ſo hard to make EY 45 
A Comedy, which ſhould the Knowing take: 
That our dull Poet, in deſpair to pleaſe, 5 iN 

Does humbly beg by me his Writ of Eaſe, * EE. 
'Tis a Landl. tax, which he's too poor to ay; 5 | EE ſ 110 
Yon, therefore muſt ſome other Impoſt ax. | x 
Would you but change for ſerious Plot and Verſe ä 
This motley Garniture of Fool and Farce, © EE: 
Nor ſcorn a Mode, becauſe 'tis taught at home, 5 ; a 
Which does, like Veſts, our Gravity become; | xx 
Our Poet nay age ſhould this Play refuſe, n. 
As Tradeſmen by the Change of Faſhions, lo fe 1 TY 

Vith ſome content their Fripperies of France, 
bs bop it may their ful Trade advance, @ 
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As it was Added at the 
THEATER-ROYAL. 
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before 


or. . 


pou, long before it was a Play; 
when it was only a confus'd Maſs 
of Thoughts, tumbling over one a: 
BRAY nother in the Dark: when the Fan 
yet in its firſt Work, moving the Sleep- 
mg of things towards the Light, there 
— tinguiſh'd, and then either choſen or re- 
jeected by the Judgment: It was yours, my Lord, 
| | could call it mine. And, I confeſs, 
in that firſt Tumult of my Thoughts, there ap- 
pear'd a diſorderly Kind of Beauty in ſome f 
them, which gave me hope, ſomething worthy _ 
my Lord of Orrery might be drawn from them: 
But I was then in that Eagerneſs of Imagination, 
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be Epiſtle Dedicatory. . 
which by over-pleaſing fanciful Men, flatters 
them into the Danger of Writing; ſo that when 


I had moulded it to that Shape it now bears, 
_ Tlook'd with ſuch Diſguſt upon it, that the Cen- 
ſutes of our ſevereſt Criticks are Charitable to 
What I thought (and ſtill think) of it my ſelf; 
Tis fo far from me to believe this perfect, that 
I am apt to conclude our belt Plays are ſcarcely 
| ſo. For the Stage being the Repreſentation of 
the World, and the Actions in it, how can it be 
imagin'd, that the Picture of human Life can be 
more Exact than Life it {ſelf is? He may be al- 
low'd ſometimes to Err, who undertakes to 
move ſo many Characters and Humours as are 
requifite in a Play, in thoſe narrow Channels 
which are proper to each of them: To conduct 
bis imaginary Perſons, through ſo many various | 
Intriegues and Chances, as the labouring Audi- 
ence ſhall think them loſt under every Billow; 
and then at length to work them ſo naturally 
out of their Diſtreſſes, that when the whole Plot 
is laid open, the Spectators may reſ ſatisfied, that 
every Cauſe was powerful enough to produce 
the Effect it had; and that the whole Chain of _ 
them was with ſuch due Order link'd together, 
ttlhat the firſt Accident would naturally beget the | 
ſſecond, till they all render'd the Concluſion ne- 


ceſſary. 


Theſe Difficulties, my Lord, may reaſonably 
excuſe the Errors of my Undertaking; but for 
this Confidence of my Dedication, I have an Ar- 
gument which is too Advantageous for me, not 
to publiſh it to the World. Tis the Kindneſs 


. WII Lordſnip has continually ſhown to all y 


Writings. You have been pleas'd, my Lord, 
they ſhould ſometimes croſs the Ir: * 8 : 


m. Epifle Pil. 


Kiſs your Hands; which Paſſage (contrary to the 
Experience of others) I have found the leaſt dan- 
gerous in the World. Your Favour has ſnone 
upon me at a remote Diſtance, without the leaſt 
{ Knowledge of my Perſon; and (like the Influ- _ 
ence of the Heavenly Bodies) you have done good 
without knowing to whom you did it. Tis this 
ordſhip, which imboldens me 
to this Attempt: For did I not conſider you as 
| my Patron, I have little reaſon to deſire you for 
| my Judge; and ſhould appear with as much Awe 
before you in the Reading, as I had when the full 
Theater fat upon the Action. For who could 
| fo ſeverely judge of Faults as he, who has given 
' Teſtimony he commits none? Your excellent 
Poems have afforded that Knowledge of it to 


Virtue in your 
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the World, that your Enemies are ready to uk ü 


braid you with it, as a Crime for a Man of Buſi- 
neſs to write ſo well. Neither durſt I have juſti - 
filed your Lordſhip in it, if Examples of it had 
not been in the World before you; if NXemophon 
had not written a Romance, and a certain Ko- 
mam call'd Auguſtus Ceſar, a Tragedy, and Epi- 
grams. But their Writing was the Entertainment 
F of their Pleaſure; Yours is only a Diverſion of 
Four Pain. The Muſes have ſeldom employed 
pour Thoughts, but when ſome violent Fit of 
the Gout has ſnatch'd you from Affairs of State: 
And, like the Prieſteſs of Apollo, you never come 
to deliver his Oracles, but Unwillingly, and in 
Torment. So that we are oblig'd to your Lord- 
ſmip's Miſery for our Delight: Y 
the crnel Pleaſure of a Txrk;þ Triumph, where 
thoſe who cut and wound their Bodies, ſing Songs 
of Victory as they paſs, and divert others with 
| their own Sufferings. Other Men indure their 


ou treat us with 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory 


Diſeaſes, your Lordſhip only can enjoy them. 
Plotting and Writing in this kind, are certainly 
more troubleſome Employments than many which 
ſignifie more, and are of greater Moment in the 
World: The Fancy, Memory, and Judgment, 
are then extended (like ſo many Limbs) upon the 
Rack; all of them reaching with their utmoſt 
Streſs at Nature; a thing ſo almoſt Infinite, and 
_ Eoundleſs, as can never fully be comprehended, 
but where the Images of all things are always 
preſent. Yet I wonder not, your Lordſhip ſue- 
_ ceeds fo well in this Attempt ; the Knowledge 
of Men is your daily Practice in the World; to 
Work and bend their ſtubborn Minds, which go 
nct all after the fame Grain, but each of them ſo 
Particular a way, that the ſame common Humours, 
in ſeveral Perſons, muſt be wrought upon by ſe- 
veral Means. Thus, my Lord, your Sickneſs is 
but the Imitation of your Health; the Poet but 
ſubordinate to the States-Man in 1 you ſtill. 
govern Men with the ſame Addreſs, a 
HBuſineſs with the ſame Prudence; allowing it 
here (as in the World) the due Increaſe and | 
Growth, till it comes to the juſt heighth; and 
then turning it when it is fully Ripe, and Nature 
calls out, as it were, to be deliver'd. With this 
only Advantage of eaſe to you in your Poetry, 
that you have Fortune here at your Command: 
With which, Wiſdom does often unſucceſsfully 
ſtruggle in the World. Here is no Chance which 
you have not fore-ſeen; all your Heroes are more 
than your Subjects; they are your Creatures. And 
though they ſeem to move freely, in all the Sal- 
lies of their Paſſions, yet you make Deſtinies for 
them which they cannot ſhun. They are mord 
(it I may dare to ſay fo) like the rational Crea- 


» and manage 


E 


- -qnres. 
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tures of the Almighty Poet, who walk at Liber- 
ty, in their own Opinion, becauſe their Fetters 
are Inviſible; when indeed the Priſon of their 
Will is the more ſure, for being large: And in- 


ſtead of an abſolute Power over their Actions, 


they have only a wretched Deſire of doing that, 
which they cannot chuſe but doo... 
I have dwelt, my Lord, thus long upon your 
Writing, not becauſe you deſerve not greater and 
more noble Commendations, but becauſe I am not 
equally able to expreſs them in other Subjects. 
Like an ill Swimmer, I have willingly ſtaid long 
in my own Depth: And though Iam eager of per- 
forming more, yet am loath to venture out be- 
 yond my Knowledge. For beyond your Poetry, 
my Lord, all is Ocean to me. To ſpeak of you 
as a Soldier, or a States-Man, were only to be- 
tray my own Ignorance: And I could hope no 
better Succeſs from it, than that miſerable Rheto-—- 
 71ctan had, who ſolemnly declaim'd before lau- 
nibal, of the Conduct of Armies, and the Art of 
War. I can only fay in general, that the Souls 
of other Men ſhine out at little Cranics ; they un- | 
derſtand ſome one thing, perhaps, to Admiration, 
_ while they are darkned on all the other Parts: 
But your Lordſhip's Soul is an intire Globe of 
Light, breaking out on every Side; and if I have 
only diſcover'd one Beam of it, *tis not that the 5 
Light falls unequally, but becauſe the Body which 


receives it, is of unequal Parts. 


hie Acknowledgment of which is a fair Oc- 
caſion offer'd me, to retire from the Conſideration 
of your Lordſhip, to that of my ſelf : I here pre- 
ſent you, my Lord, with that in Print, which 
you had the Goodneſs not to diſlike upon the 
Stage; and account it happy to have met you 
zz Pf 5 T8 
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Diſeaſes, your Lordſhip only can enjoy them. 
Plotting and Writing in this kind, are certainly 
more troubleſome Employments than many which 
ſignifie more, and are of greater Moment in the 
World: The Fancy, Memory, and Judgment, 
are then extended (like ſo many Limbs) upon the 
Rack; all of them reaching with their utmoſt 
Streſs at Nature; a thing ſo almoſt Infinite, and 


| Boundleſs, as can never fully be comprehended, 


but where the Images of all things are always 
_ preſent. Yet I wonder not, your Lordſhip ſuc- 
cCeeds fo well in this Attempt ; the Knowledge 
of Men is your daily Practice in the World; to 
Work and bend their ſtubborn Minds, which go 
nat All after the ſame Grain, but each of them ſo 
particular a way, that the ſame common Humours, 
in ſeveral Perſons, muſt be wrought upon by ſe- 


veral Means. Thus, my Lord, your Sickneſs is 1 
but the Imitation of your Health; the Poet but 


ſubordinate to the States-Man if you; you ſtill 
Huſineſs with the ſame Prudence; allowing it 
here (as in the World) the due Increaſe and 
Growth, till it comes to the juſt heighth; and 
then turning it when it is fully Ripe, and Nature 
calls out, as it were, to be deliver'd. With this 
only Advantage of eaſe to you in your Poetry, 
that yon have Fortune here at your Command: 
With which, Wiſdom does often unſucceſsfully 
{ſtruggle in the World. Here is no Chance which 
you have not fore-ſeen; all your Heroes are more 
than your Subjects; they are your Creatures. And 
though they ſeem to move freely, in all the Sal- 


lies of their Paſſions, yet you make Deſtinies for 


them which they cannot ſhun. They are mov'd 
lit I may dare to ſay fo) like the rational Crea- 
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tures of the Almighty Poet, who walk at Liber- 
ty, in their own Opinion, becauſe their Fetters 
are Inviſible; when indeed the Priſon of their 
Will is the more ſure, for being large: And in- 
ſtead of an abſolute Power over their Actions, 
they have only a wretched Deſire of doing that, 
which they cannot chuſe but looo 
[ have dwelt, my Lord, thus long upon your 
Writing, not becauſe you deſerve not greater and 
more noble Commendations, but becauſe Iam not 
_ equally able to expreſs them in other Subjects. 
Like an ill Swimmer, I have willingly ſtaid long 
in my own Depth: And though Iam eager of per- 
forming more, yet am loath to venture out be- 
yond my Knowledge. For beyond your Poetry, 
my Lord, all is Ocean to me. To ſpeak of you 
as a Soldier, or a States-Man, were only to be= _ 
tray my own Ignorance: And I could hope no 
better Succeſs from it, than that miſerable Rhero- 
_ _ rician had, who ſolemnly declaim'd before Hau- 
_  #ibal, of the Conduct of Armies, and the Art of 
War. I can only fay in general, that the Souls _ 


E of other Men ſhine out at little Cranics ; they un- 
derſtand ſome one thing, perhaps, to Admiration, 


While they are darkned on all the other Parts: 
But your Lordſhip's Soul is an intice Globe of 


5 Light, breaking out on every Side; and if I have 


only diſcover'd one Beam of it, 'tis not that the 
_ Light falls unequally, but becauſe the Body which 
JJ! TTT. ES: 
The Acknowledgment of which is a fair Oo- 
cCaſion offer'd ine, to retire from the Conſideration 
of your Lordſhip, to that of my ſelf: I here pre- 


ſent you, my Lord, with that in Print, Which 


| You had the Goodneſs not to diſlike upon the | 
Stage; and account it happy to have met you 


— enough to endure the Sea. 


55 The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 5 
here in England: It being at beſt, like ſmall Wines, 

to be drunk out upon the Place, and has not Bo- 
I know not whes 


ther [ have been ſo careful of the Plot and Lan- 


guage as I ought ; but for the latter I have endea- 
vour'd to write Ezglifh, as near as I could diſtin- 


EE - guiſh it from the Tongue of Pedanrs, and that of 
affected Travellers. Only J am forry, that (ſpeak- 


ing ſo noble a Language as we do) we have not 
a more certain Meafure of it, as they have in 
France, where they have an Academy erected for 
that purpoſe, and indow'd with large Privileges 


by the preſent King. I wiſh we might at length _ 
leave to borrow Words from other Nations, 
which is now a Wantonneſs in us, not a Ne- 


 _ neſs to write them. 


 ceffity; but ſo long as ſome affect to ſpeak them, 
there will not want others who will have the Bold- 


TTV 


I ſhall be accus'd for following the new Way, 


mean, of writing Scenes in Verſe: Though, to 


ſpeak properly, tis not ſo much a new Way a- 
mongſt us, as an old Way new Reviv'd: For 


many Years before Shakeſpear's Plays, was the 
Tragedy of Queen Gorboduc in Engliſh Verſe, 
written by that famous Lord Backhburſt, after- 


wards Earl of Dorſet, and Progenitor to that 


Excellent Perſon, who, wa he Inherits his Soul 
and Title) I wiſh may In 


But ſuppoſing our Country-men had not receiv'd 


tis writing till of Jate: Shall we oppoſe our |} 


| ſelves to the moſt poliſh'd and civiliz'd Nations 


erit his good Fortune. 


Bl Europe? Shall we with the ſame Singularity _ z 
oppoſe the World in this, as moſt of us do in 


pronouncing Latin? Or do we deſire that the 5 
Brand which Barclay has (I hope) unjuſtly laid _ 


| | The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 53 : 


upon the Eugliſ, ſhould ſtill continue? Angli 
ſuos ac ſua omnia impenſe mirantur; cæteras nati- 
ones deſpectui habent. All the Spaniſh and Italian 
Tragedies I have yet ſeen, are writ in Rhyme: 
For the French I do not name them, becauſe it 
is the Fate of our Country-men to admit little 
of theirs among us, but the baſeſt of their Men, 
the Extravagancies of their Faſhions, and the Frip- 
pery of their Merchandiſe. Shakeſpear (who 
With ſome Errors not to be avoided in that Age, 
had, undoubtedly, a larger Soul of Poeſie than 
ever any of our Nation) was the firſt, who to 
nun the Pains of continual Rhyming, invented 
that kind of Writing, which we call blank Verſe, 
but the French more properly, Proſe Meſaree : 
Into which the Exgl;/b Tongue ſo naturall 
that in writing Proſe tis hardly 
And therefore, I admire ſome 
petually ſtumble in a Way fo eaſie; 
ing the Order of their Words, conſtantly cloſe 
their Lines with Verbs; which, though com- 
mended ſometimes in writing Latin, yet we were 
Whipt at Weſtminſter if we us'd it twice toge- 
ther. I know ſome, who, if they were to write 
in blank Verſe, Sir, I ast your Pardon, would 
think it ſounded more heroically to write, Sir, 
I your Pardon ask. I ſhould judge him to have 
little command of Exgliſp, whom the Neceflity 
of a Rhyme ſhould force often upon this Rock; 
though ſometimes it cannot eaſily be avoided: _ 
And indeed this is the only Inconvenience with 
Which Rhyme can be charged. This is that which 
makes them ſay, Rhyme is not natural, it being 
only ſo, when the Poet either makes a vicious 
| Choice of Words, or places them for Rhyme 
lake fo unnaturally, as 


be avoided. 


no Man. would in ordi- 
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nary Speaking: But when 'tis ſo judiciouſly or- 


der d, that the firſt Word in the Verſe ſeems to 


beget the ſecond, and that the next, till that be- 
comes the laſt Word in the Line, which in the 


Negligence of Proſe would be ſo; it muſt then 


be granted, Rhyme has all the Advantages of 
Proſe, beſides its own. But the Excellence and © 
Dignity of it were never fully known till Mr, 
Waller taught it; he firſt made Writing eaſily an 
Art: Firſt ſhew'd us to conclude the Senſe, molt 


commonly, in Diſtichs ; which in the Verſe of 


thoſe before him, runs on for ſo many Lines to- 
gether, that the Reader is out of Breath to over- _ 
| rake it, This ſweetneſs of Mr. Waller's Lyrick 


Peoeſie was afterwards follow'd in the Epick by 
Sir John Denham, in his Coopers-Hill: A Poem 


u which your Lordſhip knows for the Majeſly of w 
of good Writing. But if we owe the Invention 


pt it to Mr. Waller, we are acknowledging for 


the nobleſt Uſe of it to Sir William D' Avenant; © 


who at once brought it upon the Stage, and made 
it perfect, in the Siege of ..... 


I be Advantages which Rhyme has over blank 


Verſe, are ſo many, that it were loſt time to 
Name them; Sir Philip Sidney, in his Defence of 


Poeſie, gives us one, which, in my Opinion, is RR 


brings to Memory; which Rhyme ſo knits up ; 


| by the Aﬀinity of Sounds, that by remembring | 


the laſt Word in one Line, we often call to 


Mind both the Verſes. Then in the Quickneſs of | 
Repartiee, (which in diſcourſive Scenes fall very _ 


often) it has ſo particular a Grace, and is fo apt- 
ly ſuited to them, that the ſudden Smartneſs of 
the Anſwer, and the Sweetneſs of the ys, 

!!!! og EE Ns e 


r , ] ,,,, 

ſet off the Beauty of each other. But that Be- 
nefit which I conſider moſt in it, becauſe E 
have not ſeldom found it, is, that it Bounds and 
Circumſeribes the Fancy. For Imagination in a 
Pioet is a Faculty ſo Wild and Lawleſs, that like 
an High-ranging Spaniel it muſt have Clogs tied 
co it, leaſt it out- run the Judgment. The great 
ceaſineſs of blank Verſe, renders the Poet too 
Luxuriant; he is tempted to ſay many things, 
which might better be omitted, or at leaſt ſhut 
up in fewer Words: But when the Difficulty of 
artful Rhyming is interpos'd, where the Pot 
commonly coatines his Senſe to his Couplet, and 
muſt contrive that Senſe into ſuch Words, that 
the Rhyme ſhall naturally follow them, not they _ 

the Rhyme; the Fancy then gives leiſure to the 

Judgment to come in; which ſeeing ſo heavy a 
LI ax impos'd, is ready to cut off all unneceſſary . MN 

Expences. This laſt Conſideration has already MW 

anſwer'd an Objection which ſome have made; 1 
that Rhyme is only an Embroidery of Senſe, to 
make that which is ordinary in it ſelf paſs for Ex- 
cellent with leſs Examination. But certainly, 
that which moſt regulates the Fancy, and gives 
the Judgment its buſieſt Employment, is like to 
bring forth the richeſt and cleareſt Thoughts. 

ITI he Poet examines that moſt which he produceth _ 
Vith the greateſt Leiſure, and which, he knows, 
muſt pals the ſevereſt Teſt of the Audience, be- 

| cauſe they are apteſt to have it ever in their 

Memory: As the Stomach makes the beſt Con- 
coction when it ſtrictly Embraces the Nou- _ 

_  riſhment, and takes account of every little Par- 

ticle as it paſſes through. But as the beſt Medi- 
eines may loſe their Virtue, by being ill applied, 
ſo is it with Verſe, if a fit Subject bè not choſen 
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for it. Neither muſt the Argument alone, but 

the Characters and Perſons be great and noble; 
_ Otherwiſe, (as Scaliger ſays of Clanaian) the Poet 
will be, Ignobiliore materid depreſſus. The Scenes, 

which, in my Opinion, moſt commend it, are 
thoſe of Argumentation and Diſcourſe, on the 
Reſult of which the doing or not doing ſome con- 
fiderable Action ſhould depend. 


"But, aun Lord, though T have more to ſay up- | 
on this Subject, yet I muſt remember *tis your 


 Lordfhip to whom I ſpeak ; who have much bet- 
ter commended this way by your Writing in it, 
than 1 can do by Writing for it. Where my 
EReaſons cannot prevail, I am ſure your Lordſhip's i 
Example muſt. Your Rhetorick has gain'd my 
Cauſe; at leaſt the greateſt Part of my Deſign nas 
has already Tucceeded to my Wiſh, which was to 
intereſt ſo noble a Perſon in the Quarrel, and 
withal to teſtifie to the World how happy IEſteem 


W LORD, 


nu, Loraſpip's maſt umd, 


bonn Davoyſ. 


PROLOGUE. 


1 much Deſer'd, you Fudge. of the Toms 
1 Would paſs a Vote to put all Prologues down; 


” For who can ſhow me, ſince they firſt were Writ, 


- They e er converted one hard- hearte Wit? 


3 Yet the World's mended well; in former Days © 


| --" Grad Prologues were as ſcarce, as now good Plays. 
For the reforming Poets of our Age. 
In this firſt Charge, ſpend their Poetick Rage: 


Exped no more when once the Prologue's done; 5 


The Wit is ended ere the Plays begun. 


You now have Habits, Dances, Scenes and Rhymes 3 Fj 
High Language often; Ay, and Senſe, ſometimes: 


. A for a clear Contrivauce doubt it not; 
They blow out Candles to give Light to th A 


Ad for Surprize, two Bloody- minded Men 
Fight till they Die, then riſe and Dance again 


_- Such deep Intriegues youre welcome to this Days 

Bat blame your ſelves, not him who Writ the Play; 
Mongh his Plot's Dull, as can be well deſir dj, 
Mit ſtiff as any you have e er admird: | 


He's bound to pleaſe, not to Write well; and knows 


| There is a Mode in Plays as well as Cloaths: 


Therefore, kind Fudge 


5 5 


For Fudge t ſor within the ; 


— 


I. am would he then Except, or on what Score? 


— 35 Fi who (like kim) have Writ ill Plays before: 
For : 


= Jo execute the Members of their Trade. 
All that are Writing now he would diſown, 
But then he muſt Except, ev'n all the Town, 


All Chol rick, loſmg Gameſters, who in Spight 


Mull damm to Day, becauſe they loſt laſt Night, 
All Servants whom their Nef, Scorn ad: 5 
Ai maudlin Lovers, and all ſlighted Maids; 


Als ila: want Wit, or hope to find it here. 


All who are out of Humour, or Severe, 


A Second PROLOGUE enters 


ey, like Thieves condemm d. are Hang-men made, 


| Dramatis | 
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Dram atis Perſonz. 


MEN 


« Don Gon abe 4 Pale, a young Gente ; 
man, newly arriv'd from the Indies, in 
love with ... = 
255 Don Rodorigo de Obe, in love with the 2 
ſame Lady. 5 
5 Don Manuel de zune, Brother to Jun. EY 


WOMEN. 


vile, der Siſter to Don Manuel bromid : 
to Nane. e 
Honoria, younger Liſter to Don Manuel, . 


diſguis'd in the Habit of a Man, 5 15 
Zoing by the. Name of Tangente in love = 


with Gonſalvo., _ E 
 _ Siſter to Don Rodorigo, in Man- 1 

Habit, likewiſe in love with Conſalvo, | 
and going by the Name of Amnideo. N 


_ Servants Robbers, Seamen, and Maſqurs N 


SCENE ALICANT. 
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SCENE a Wind. 


Enter Gonſalvo, and a Servant. 


55 : Ganianive.: UN | 
e A Y, twas a ſtrange as well as PR) Storm; 
7 To take us almoſt in the Port of Sevil, 
0 8 fe And drive us up as far as Barcelona; 
my 0 8 The whole Plate · Fleet was ſcatter d, ſome | 

part wrack'd ; 


: 525! There one might fe the Sailors diligent 


To caſt o er- board the Merchant's envy' 'd Wealth, 
While he, all pale and dying, ſtood in doubt, 
Whether to eaſe the Burden of the _ 

By drowning of his Ingots, or himſelf, 


Serv, 


184 N The Rival 1 


Serv. Fortuoe, Sir, is » Woman eren where; . 


= Had that been all 
16 b 


en, Repair our Skip, to drive us back again, 8 


Was ſuch a Cruelty 


Serv. Vet that ſhort time you ſtaid at Barcelons, 
You husbanded fo well, I think you left : 


A Miftreſs there, 
Gonſ. I made ſome mall Eſſays . 

5 Of Love, what might have been I cannot tell; 
But to leave that, upon what part of 7 
Are we now caſt? 

c 2 Sir, I take that City to be Alicant. 
7 Coy: Some Days muſt of neceſſity be dr 
In loo ing to our Ship; then back n 


For Sevil. 


| Serv. There you's fire you all he li. 
Sonſ. Ay, if my Brother Roderick be return d 
From Flanders; but tis now three Years fince I 
Have heard from him, and fince I ſaw him a 


Serv. YourGrowth, and your long Abſence in the ud 1 
Have alter'd you ſo much, he'll ſcarcely know you. 
Sonſ. Im ſure I ſhould net him, and leſs my Siſter : 


Who, when I with my Uncle went this . 


. Was then one of thoſe little prating Girls 


Of whom fond Parents 1 ſuch * — 
Well, go you back. 
VV 
Gonſ. And take care 


0 | None of the Sea-men {lip aſhore, . 4 
Serv. I ſhall, Sir, : Tees Servant. f 
Gonſ. 1'll walk a little white; among theſe Trees: 


Nou the freſh Evening Air blows from the Hills, 


And breathe the Sweetneſs of the Orange Flowers 


Ypon me rom the Gardens near the City, 


© Robbers within. 
1 Rob. 1 a make we and kill bim. 


5 I Rt Lb 1 185 
Vi. For Heav'n' n's dear fake have Pity on my Youth. 


Within, 
N Gonſ. Some Vieles is offer d in che Wood | 
3 By Robbers to a Traveller: Who e S 
Tbou art, Humanity obliges r 66 
To give thee Succour, | | 
Hip. Help! ah cruel Men! beste 
— This way 1 think — VO carne, 'tis not 2 


| The 8 | E NE 1 8 and 4 diſcover Hippolito bound to 
4 Tree, and two Robbers & him ww drawn Swords. 


Rs | Rob. Strip view. a let him go. 1 5 
- * Fg Diſparch him quite; off Gi bis Dowerquick 
_ Ah me unfortunate! 
8 B. Gonſalvo, feizes the Sword of one of them, and runs 
: * through; then after Aa little Ref owes ae the 
DP... 
2 Rob. If you have Mercy i in you ſpare my Lifez 
oy 1 never was conſenting to a Deed 
So black as Murder, though my Fellow urg 'd. me: 
LI only meant to Rob, and I am puniſht 
Enough, in miſſing of my wicked aim. 
| © Gon. Do they rob Angels here? This ſweet Youth 6. 
A Face ſo like one which I lately faw, 
It makes your Crime of kin to  Sacrilege: | 
But live; and henceforth. 
Take nobler Courſes to maintain your Life: 
Here's ſomething that will reſcue you from Want, 
. Til you can find Employment. 
” [Gives him Gold, nt 4286 0 Hip elo: 


Hi. What firange \dventure's this! How little hop'd I, 
g When thus diſpuis'd I ſtole from Barcelona, 
To be reliev'd by brave Gonſalvo here? fal. 
2 Rob, That Life you have preſerv'd ſhall fill be yours; 
And that you may perceive, kow much my Nature 
Ts = dogs. t Goon by this your generous Act; 
5 you 18 ſhown to me, rn uſe 
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To others for your Sake, if you « dare truſt me 
A moment from your Sight. 
1 Gonſ. Nay, take your Sword, . 3 | 

J will not ſo much cruſh a budding Virtue 


As to ſuſpect. Gives him his end.” Exe + Robber, = 


Sweet Youth, you ſha. not . me 


3 Till 1 have ſeen you ſafe. 


a . You need not doubt 1 
Alas! find I cannot if I would; 


I am but freed to be a greater Slaves 3 [46 a | 


How much am I oblig d, Sir, to your View? 
Son. Rather to your own Sweetneſs, pretty Youth; | 
You muſt have been ſome way preſerv'd, OW 1 ” 


Had not been near; my Aid did but Os 
Some Miracle more flowly ſetting out 
5 To ſave ſuch Excellence. 1 5 
Hip. How much more gladly 600 I 1 thoſe old, 8 85 
5 If. he that ſpoke them knew he ſpoke to me! ¶ Aſide, 
Enter the Rbber again with Don Manuel, and Julia, tw. T- 


My Brother ad my Siſter Pris'ners too! 
They cannot fure diſcover me through | this 
: Diguiſes: however Il not venture it. 


> : 
Mo Rob. This Gentleman and Lady 2 Gonſ. privately ; 
1 My Fellows bound. 0 Exit FRAY "IF 


Man, We muſt prepare to Die; 


8 5 This i is the Captain of the Picarons, 


Ful. Methinks he looks like one; 1 have A range. 
Aver ſion to that Man; he's fatal to me. 


600. Ine er flaw Excellence i in Woman-kind 


Til now, a yet en it at the firſt: 
Perfection is diſcover'd in a Moment. 
He that neer ſaw the Sun before, yet knows ki *. 

Ful. How the Villain ſtares upon me! | 
|  Gonſ. Wonder prepares my Soul, and then Le 
But Wonder is fo cloſe purſu'd by Love, 

That like a Fire it warms as ſoon as born. 


Man, If \ we muſt die, what need theſe Circumſtances? 3 


— 


s belind he Trees. PS 


| [rare on ber. 52 


Love enters: | 
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Ful. Heav'n defend me from him. 5 
Gonf. Why, Madam, can you doubt a rudeneſsfiom: me? = 


* Your very Fears and Griefs create an awe, 

| Such Majeſty they bear; methinks I fee _ 
Jour Soul retir'd within her inmoſt Chamber, 

Like a fair Mourner fit in State, with al! 


The filent Pomp of Sorrow round about . 
Man. Your Language does expreſs a Man read up 


1 To worthier Ways than thoſe you follow now. 


Gon. What does he mean? [46 ” 
Alan. If (as it ſeems) you love; Love is a Paſſion | 
5 Which kindles Honour into noble Acts: Rs, 


| Reſtore my Siſter's Liberty; — ol * 
85 And ſee what Gratitude will Work. | 


SGonſ. All this is ſtranger yet. 
Man. Whateer a Brother's Power 


5 To-morrow can do for you, claim it boldly. [Pris ners, 85 


Son, I know not why you think your {elves wy 14 
This Lady's Freedom is a thing too precious 


Iuo be diſpos'd by any but her ſelf: 
haut value this ſmall Service as you _ 


= Wh you reward too prodigally, | 


5 Permitting me to Pay her more. 
Ful. Love from an Out law? from a villain, Love? 


= have that Pow'r on thee thou pretend'ſt, 
Go and purſue thy Miſchiefs, but preſume not 
Io follow me: Come Brother, ¶ Exe. Jul. and Man. 


Sonſ. Thoſe foul Names of Out-law, and of Villain, 
” I never did deſerve: They raiſe my Wonder. Malls. 
Dull that I was, not te find this before?! 
She took me for the Captain of the Robbers; . 
3 mull be we IIl tell her her Miſtake. 5 


[Goes our haſtily, and returns ined 5 ; 


| She's 8 gone, ſhe's gone, and who or whence ſhe 1 is 


5 I cannot tell; methinks ſhe ſhould have left 


f A Track fo bright I might have follow'd her; 
Like ſetting Suns that vaniſh in a Glory, 
0 Villain that I am! © W n 
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10 others for your Sake, if you dare truſt me 
A moment from your Sight. 8 

SGonſ. Nay, take your Swords... 

I will not ſo much cruſh a budding virtue 


1 en to ſuſpect. [Gives him his S word. Exit is Robber; 


Sweet Youth, you ſhall not leave x W 


5 Til 1 have ſeen you ſafe. 


. Vou need not doubt it: 
WER Alas! [ find I cannot if 1 3 1 3 5 
Il am but freed to be a greater Slave: gy laue 1 5 


Ho much am oblig'd, Sir, to your Vodour? : 


Son. Rather to your own Sweetneſs, pretty Youth; 
| You muſt have been ſome way preſerv'd, 3 4 


Nad not been near; my Aid did but 3 
Some Miracle more ſlowly ſetting out 
To fave ſack Excellence. 


Hip. How much more gladly ts I . thoſe PO _ 


| If-he that ſpoke them knew he ſpoke to me! [Aſide 

| Enter the Robber again with Don Manuel, and Julia, Fn. - 
My Brother and my Siſter Pris'ners too! 5 
They cannot ſure diſcover me through this 


5 Diſguiſe; however Tt not venture it. 


5 step 4 the Trees. 
. Rob. This Gentleman and Lady | [T Gonſ. privately 
_ My Fellows bound, _ [Exit Robver. | 
Man. We muſt prepare to Diez | 
This is the Captain of the Picarons. SE 
Ful. Methinks he looks like one; 1 | have a range 
f Averſion to that Man; he's fatal to me. 
"Go. I neer law Excellence i in Woman-kind 


” Till now, „and et Adem i it at the firſt: 


Perfection is diſcover d in a Moment. 2h p 
HNHes᷑e that ne er ſaw the Sun before, yet knows bim. 


Ful. How the Villain ſtares upon me! 5 
Sonſ. Wonder prepares my Soul, and then Love enters: | 
But Wonder is ſo cloſe purſu'd by Love. 

That like a Fire it warms as ſoon as born. 
Man. If we muſt ae. what need theſe creme 


7 : 


Wo on ber 5 


Wich you reward too prodigally, 
. Permitting me to Pay her more. 
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ul. Hen n defend me from him. 


3 Why, Madam, can you doubt a all Som me ie? 5 


| "Four very Fears and Griefs create an awe, 


= Such Majeſty they bear; methinks I ſee 


Voor Soul retir'd within her inmoſt Chamber, 


Like a fair Mourner fit in State, with all 


I he ſilent Pomp of Sorrow round about „ 
Man. Your Language does expreſs a Man bred ny 
To worthier Ways than thoſe you follow now. 


Gon. What does he mean?; As 4. 


q Man. If (as it ſeems) you love; Love i is a rated 
Which kindles Honour into noble Acts: 385 


Reeſtore my Siſter's Liberty; oblige her, : 
And ſee what Gratitude will work. 


Gonſ. All this is ſtranger yet. 


Man. Whate'er a Brother's Power _ ER Og I 

5 To- morrow can do for you, claim it boldly. Trrisr . 
Son, 1 know not why you think your ſelves =p : 
This Lady's Freedom is a thing too precious 55 . 


Jo be dilpos'd by any but her ſelf: 
But value this ſmall Service as you * 8 


Ful. Love from an Out- law? from a villain, Love? 
If I have that Pow'r on thee thou pretend'lt, _ | 


Go and purſue thy Miſchiefs, but preſume not | 
e To follow me: — Come Brother. ¶ Exe. Jil, « and Man. 85 
Sonſ. Thoſe foul Names of Out-law, and of Villain. 5 
| I never did deſerve: They raiſe my Wonder. _ [Watks, = 
Re, Dull that I was, not te find this before? = 
 _ She took me for the Captain of the Robbers; | 
1 85 It muſt be ſo; T'll tell her her Miſtake, OR 
5 a [Goes our haſtily, and returns neuer | 


| She 8 PHE ſhe's gone, and who or whence the 1 is 


I cannot tell; methinks ſhe ſhould have left 


A Track fo bright I might have follow d her; 
Like ſetting Suns that vaniſh in a Glory. - | 
50 0 Villain that Iam! © hated Villein! 


© 
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Enter Hippolito again. 
Hip. 1 cannot ſuffer you to wrong your ſelf 


So much; for though I do not know your TOES. 
Your Actions are too fair, too noble, * . 
To mcrit that foul Name. 


Gonſ. Pr'ythee do not Aatter m me, Iam a Villain, +: 


That admirable Lady faid I was. 


Hi. I fear you love her, Sir. 5 
Gonſ. No, no, not love her: 


Love 1 is the Name of ſome more — Paſſions 5 


e \ Who 10d bim the firſt 1 Minute Te [ fo him: 
Is cannot leave him thus, though T 3 . 

is Heart ingag'd another way. 8 To th. 5 bc; 

Sir, can you have ſuch Pity on my Youth, [Toh a= _ 

On my forſaken, and my w_ Youth, = 

Ll To take me to your Service? . 


Gonſ. Would'ſt thou ſerve 


8 A Mad-man? how can he take care of ler. | 
Whom Fortune and his Reaſon have banden dt | 

A Man that ſaw, and lov'd, and diſoblig'd, 

. Is baniſh'd, and is mad, all in a Moment. 


Hip. Vet you alone have Title to my "a ice; e 


You make me Yours by your preſerving me: 
And that's the Title Heay'n has to Man ind, 


Son. Pr'ythee no more. 
Hip. I know your Miſtreſs — 5 
Gonſ. Ha! doſt thou know the perſon [ adore? 


Anſwer me quickly; ſpeak, and I 1 receiy : thee: 
Haſt thou no Tongue? F 


Hip. Why did 1 fay I knew ber? 


; All [ can hope for, if I haye my Wiſh ny 
N To Fave with bim, ls but to be d unkeppy. > 


Con. 
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Gonſ. ThouFfalſe and lying Boy, to ſay thou knew'ſther; | 
Pr'ythee ſay ſomething, though thou Cozen'ſt n e. 1 
Hi. Since you will know, her Name is Julia, sir, 


5 And that young Gentleman you ſaw, her —— 


Don Manuel de _ i 1 8 rw 
:.- I ſhould take t = and ſhou emp 9 
To 10 n Lady, would'ſt thou ſerve me ＋ 5 
Hip. You ask me an hard Queſtion; I can * 
- For you, perhaps I cannot Woo ſo well. 
| = I knew thou would'ſt not dot. b 
Hip. I ſwear would: _ | 
. But, Sir, I grieve to be the Meſſenger e 
Of more unhappy News ; ſhe muſt be married 
This Day to one Don Roderick de Sylva, 


= Betwixt whom and her Brother there has been 


A long (and it was thought a Mortal) * 


; hut now it muſt for ever end in Peace: 
For hapning both to Love each others Siſters, - 


They have concluded it in a croſs Marriage; — 
Which, in the Palace of Don Rodorick, 
They went to Celebrate from their Countredoula; - 

: When, taken by the Thieves, you reſcu'd them. 
Sonſ. Methinks I am grown patient on a ſudden; 
. And all my Rage is gone: Like loſing Gameſters 


Who fret ide ſtorm, and ſwear at little Loſſes: 


But, when they ſee all hope of Fortune vaniſh'd, 
_ Submit, and gain a Temper by their Ruin, : 
ip. Would you could caſt this Love, Which trouble you, 0 
Out of your Mind. : 
Sionſ. I cannot, Boy; but ſince . 
Her Brother, with intent to Cozen me 
Made me the Promiſe of his beſt Aſſiſtan cen = 
I'll take ſome Courſe to be reveng'd of him. ts going 0 aur. | 
But ſtay, I charge thee, "Oh: dieover t not 


5 To Fes who Lam. 


8 Why, hae's it; 1. am ade again Oh Love! 
Oh Lovell! N ¶Exeunt. = 


SCENE | 


N 1 Serv. Now, Whats your Buſinels, Friend? 
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SCENE 11. 


Enter t two Servants of Don Rodorick's, placing Chair „ and 


lralling as they place, them. | 
1 Ser, Make ready quickly there; Don Mane! 


N And his fair Siſter, that muſt be our Lady. 
Are coming in. 
2 Serv. They have been long expected; | | 
Ti Evening now, and the Canonick Hours 
For Marriage are paſt. 9 
A Serv. The nearer Bed-time | 
| The better ſtill; my Lord will not 4. ir: 1 
He ſwears the Clergy are no fit * „ 
1 our Neceſſities. 


2 Serv. Where is oy Land. 
1 Serv. Gone out to meet his Bride. „ 
2 Serv. ] wonder that my Lady . 


15 | Went not with him, ſhe's to be married too. 


1 Serv. I do not think ſhe fancies much the Man: 


; - Only, to mike the Reconcilement perfect 
Hhetwixt the Families, ſhe's paſſive in it; . EE 
The Choice being but her Brother's, not her nnn 


2 Serv. Troth, were t * Caſe, I car 'd not who choſe 5 
for me: | | 


1 Serv. Nor I; would fave the Proceſs of a tedious 1 
Paſſion, 0 


| A las Law-ſuit of Love, which uite conſumes 
An honeſt Lover ere he gets Poſſeſhon: 


I would come plump, and freſh, and all my Sel, . 


Serv'd up to my Bride's Bed like a fat Fowl, 
Before the Froſt of Love had nipt me through. 
I look on Wives as on good dull Companions, - 
For elder Brothers to ſleep out their Time with : 
All we can hope for in the Marriage-bed, 5 
ls but to take our Reſt; and what care 3 
1 Who lays my Pillow for me? 


Enter a Poet with Verſes, 


Tar. 
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Poet. A Epithalamium, to the noble Bridegrooms. 


1 Serv, Let me fee; what's here? as I live [ Takes it, = 


Nothing but down-right Bawdry : Sirrah, Raſcal | 

Ws 82 Age for Ribaldry in Verſe; _ 

| When every Gentleman in Town ſpeaks = 

With ſo much better Grace, than thou canſt write it? 
III beat thee with a Staff of * own Rhymes. 

Poet. Nay, good Sir 

2 Serv, Peace, they are here. 

Enter Don Rodorick, Don Ne alia, and Company. | 


1 Serv, My Lord looks ſullenly, and fain would hide i it. 


2 Serv, Howe ker he weds Don Manuels — ye; 

A [ ow he's hardly reconcild t to Um. 

Ful. ] tremble at it ſtill. | 

Rod. I muſt confes _ 

8 " Your Danger great; But, Midem, inc tis «paſt, 
To ſpeak of it were to renew your Fears. 


My noble Brother, welcome to my Breaſt, 


Some call my Siſter; fay, Don ne. 
DN Her Bridegroom waits, 
Man, Tell her, i in both the House 


ED There now remains no Enemy but ſhe. 


Rod. In the mean time let's Dance; Madam, Thope | 
You'll grace me with your Hand. 


| Euter Leonora, We oman to Angelina ; take; the two Men 9 


Ds NT aſide. . 
= Leon. O Sir, my Lady Angelina! 
Rod. Why comes ſhe not 
LToeon. Is fallen aden lick. 
Boch. How? 1 5 
L.eon. Nay, trouble not your ſelves too much, 


WW Theſe Fits are uſual with her; and not beet, OY a 
i Rod. O rarely counterfeitec. [4 1. hes 


Man. May not I ſee her? © 
" ae does by me, deny her Ga t that Header . 


1 ſhall return, 1 K with better News; 
In the mean time ſhe prays, wy not Gli 


N off and Ex Exit 


LA, ſhe and. apo ſteals a Note into bis Hand. 


"The hank heath 7 [ow Leonora. 5 
5 IT AL = | Rod. 


 Wiill keep 
Her Tear "wy wy increaſe. 


5 e Rival Lapis. 


Red. This troubles me exceedingly. 
| Man, A Note put privately into my Hand 


: By Angellina's Woman? She's my Creature. 5 
: There's ſomething in't; I Il read it to my ſelf. — laue. | 


Rod. Brother, what Paper's that? 
Man. Some begging Verſes 


5 Deliver'd me this Morning « on my Wedding, 


Rod. Pray let me ſee em: 
Man. I have many Copies, 


Pleaſe you to e entertain your {elf with heb, 3 
e 1 him avother TO: Manuel read. 95 


. = 


"2 5 eigns a Sickneſs to delude you: 
Fer Brother hates you ſtill; aud the Plot „ 
WMat he ſhall marry juſt your Siſter, 
= e "Y * — „„ Bs 
E ours, 15020 15 


POSTSCRIPT. 


| Since I writ this, I have ſo wrought pon her, 

(Ibo, of her ſelf, is timorous enough) 

© That ſhe believes her Brother will betray ber. 
Or elſe be forc d to give her up to uo 
Therefore, unknown to him, (he means to 1 

Come to the Garden Door at ſeven this Evening. 


And there fm may Surprize her; mean time 1 
er ignorant of all things, that EE 


de Leonora again. 7 
| Rod. How now? How does your Lady? 
| Leon. So ill, ſhe cannot roſlibly wait on you. 
Man. Kind Heav'n give me her Sickneſs, 


Rod. Thoſe are Wiſhes: 
| : What' s to be done? - 


Man. We muſt deferr our Marriages, | 


| Rod. Leonora, nbw! 1 Lg to 1 | 


Leon. My Lady, Sir, has abſolute] e 


: Her Brother's ſhould go forward, | eto 
T2 oof oY 


— ä 
f be OD - * * 
a os * n 


re ES. 


Ae. You are 


Rad. Abſolutely! i 
Leon. Expreſly, Sir, lk ſhe ſays ben. are 
80 many honourable Perſons here, 
Whom to defraud of their intended Mirth, 88 
And of each others Company, were rude: 
So hoping your Excuſe— —-— Exit benen 
Rod. That privilege of Pow'r which Brothers have 

| In Spain, I never us d: Therefore ſubmit 

My Will to hers; but with much Sorrow, Sir, | 
My Happineſs ſhould go before, not wait : 
| On yours: Lead on. 

Man. Stay, Sir; tho' your fair Siſter, i in WY 
7 To this Aſſembly, ſeems to be content 
| Your Marriage ſhould proceed, we muſt not want 
| 80 much good Manners as to ſuffer it. 

Rod. 80 much good Manners, Brother? 
Man. Il have ſaid it. 
Should we, to ſhow our Sorrow for her Sickneſs 
| Provoke our eaſie Souls to carelefs Mirth, 8 
Ass if our drunken Revels were W d 
| For Joy of what ſhe dane? 

Nod. Twill be over 5 
B In a few Days. 

Man. Your Stay will be the RY 
Rod. All things are now in Readineſs and muſt not 
Be put off, for a peeviſh Humour thus, 
Man. They muſt; or I ſhall think you mean not fairly: | 
Rod. Explain your ſelf. 7 
Man. That you would marry firſt, 
| And afterwards refuſe me Again 
B Think ſo. 3 


Rod. Speak ſoftly. 
Man. A foul villin. 
Rod. Then- 
Man. Speak ſoftly. 

Rod. 1 

Man. Tis well, 5 — 

Vor. IJ. | 4 
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64 4 


Il find A tA to > 6 you, you s ve one. . Rs 


35 


1 The Debt you owe me. 
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Ladies, you wonder at our private Whiſpers, 


But more will wonder whew you know the Cauley 
The beauteous Angelina is fall'n Ill; _ 
And fince ſhe cannot with her Preſence on 
This Day's Solemnity, the noble Rodorick 

Thinks fit it be deferr'd, till ſhe recover; 
Then, we both hope to have your Companies. 

Lad. Wiſhing her Health, we take our Leaves. 


Rod. Your Siſter yet will marry me. 
Man. She will not: Come hither, Julia. 1 
Ful. What ſtrange afflicting News is this you tel] * 


Man. Twas all this falſe Man's Plot, that when he had 3 


T Poſſett you, he might cheat me of his Siſter? 
Ful. Is this true, Rodorick? Alas his Silence | | 
Does but too much confeſs it: How I bluſh 
Io own that Love I cannot yet take from thee! 


: 5 Yet for my ſake be Friends. 


Man *Tis now too late: 

. 1 am by Honour hinder d. 

VV 

Ful. What ſhall I do? + NES 
Nan. Leave him, and come away; 1 

5 Thy Virtue bids thee, EE 
Ful. But Love bids me lay. 


Man, Her Love's fo like my own, has 1 ſhould blame = 


ö The Brother's Paſſion in the Siſter's Flame. | 
Ro dorick, we ſhall meet He little thinks 
I am as ſure this Night of Aulus, 


As he of Fulia, ¶Alide. Exit Manuel 5 


Rod. Madam. to what an Eeſtaſie of Joy 

| Your Goodneſs raiſes me! this was an act 

Of Kindneſs which no Service e er can pay. 
Ful Yes, Rodorick, tis in your Pow r to o quit | 


Rod. Do but name the n . 
Ful. Then brie fly thus, tis to be juſt to me 
: As 1 have been to Jou. 1 


[To the Company, 


L Exeunt Company, 5 


F Our mutual Love. 


| A Hatred ſo unjuſt againſt my Brother? 
of Love and Hate are hid deep in our Stars, 


BY 5 born by Inclination, not by Judgment; 
And makes my Virtue ſhrink within my Heart, 


| Leda me to ſome near Monaſtery; 3 
| (Till Heav'n find out ſome way to make us happy) 


2 That ſhe who leaves him freely, and unforc d, 


Should ever of her own accord return? 

Ful. Thou haſt too great Aſſurance of my bn, 
That in deſpight of my own {elf I love the. 
Be friends with Manuel, I am thine; till when. 
8 Honour $- 
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| Rod You cannot doubt it. 5 
Ful. You know I have ene d, for your ale. f 

A Brotlier's Anger, and the World's Opinion: : | | * 

I value neither; for a ſettled Virtue . 

Makes it ſelf Judge, and ſatisfy'd within, 

Smiles at that common Enemy, the World, ..-..._ - a 

I am no more afraid of flying Cenſures, _ 5 EE 

Than Heay'n of being fir d with mounting Sparkles: 3 
Rod. But wherein muſt my Gratitude conſiſt? = 
Ful. Anſwer your ſelf, by thinking v what i is fit 

For me to do.” | 

Nod. By Marriage, to confirm 


Jul. Ingrateful Rodorick! 8 5 
Canſt thou name Marriage, while chou entertain | 


Rod. But, unkind Fulia, you know the Cauſes | 
And none bur Heay'n can give account of both. 


Ful. Too well I know jt; for my Love to thee * 


As loath to leave it, and as leath to ge . 
Rod. What would you have me do? 
Ful. Since I muſt tell the, 


T ſhall be kept in Safety from my Brother: . 
Rod. But more from me; what hopes can Redurick ave, 


ak me, | 1 Ereunt. 
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r 
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IQ E NE IM. The Repreſentation of « Street 


fee by Twiligh „ 


Kurer Don Manuel, foes. 
| Man, This i is the Time and Place 12 1 ee 


: My fugitive Miſtreſs; if I meet with her, 
I may forget the Wrongs her Brother did me: 
5M as 
1 hope her Woman keeps er ignorant | $24 
"He all things paſs d. according to her Promiſe, RD 


erwiſe, his Blood ſhall expiate them. _ 


- Door opens — Enter Angelina in To. Cloaths, 
Leonora behind at the Door. 
— 1 had forgot to tell him of this Habit 


5 She has put on; but ſure he ll know her i in it. l. 1 ; 


Man. Who goes there? 
Ang. Tis Don Manuels Voice; 1 moſt: run aback: 


Wy The Door ſhut on me? Leonora, where? 
E Does ſhe not follow we am a betray d. 


Man. What are you? 

Ang. A poor Boy, 

Man. Do you belong to Roderick? 7 
Ang. Yes, I do. | | 
Nan. Here's Mony for you, tell me « where? 5 Bis si 5 
Ang. Juſt now I met her coming down nth, ks i. 


2 Which lead into the Garden. N 


Man. Tis wel. leave me 


| Tn filence. 


2A. With al my Heartz was-ever ſack a Yn 


5 [Exit running, | 
Aan. She cannot now be long; ſure by the Moog: ſhone 1 
- ſhall diſcover her: 


Enter Rodorick, and Juli, 


This -muſt be ſhe; I'll ſeize her. 1 


Ful. He me, Rodoric k. 
3 Unhand the Lady, Villin, | 
Man. Rodorick! © 5 . 


Tm m glad we meet alone; now is the time 
; To end our * Dilberencs, | 


5 Ddr Riv. AL . Lapis. 1 
Bod, 1 cannot ſtay. | 5 e 5 
Man. You muſt. 
Rod. I will not. | 
Man. Tis baſe to injure any Man: but yet 
'Tis far more baſe, once done not to defend it. 
Rod. Is this an Hour for valiant Men to fight? 
85 They love the Sun ſhould witneſs what they do: 
Cowards have Courage when they ſee not Death - 
And fearful Hares, that ſculk in Forms all Day, 
Vet fight their feeble Quarrels by the Moon-light. — 
Man. No, Light and Darknels are but poor diſtinAions- 
Of ſuch, whoſe Courage comes by fits and ſtarts 
Nod. Thou urgeſt me above my Patience: 


This Minute of my Life was not my own, 5 


1 But hers I love beyond it. thy dr aw, a 4 Th ; 
Ful. Help, help; none ber met | | 


5 Heav'n I think is deaf too: 


| | 1 tis concerting you * Quarrel, 


0 Rodorick ! ! O Brother!— | | 
8 Enter Gonfiive; and Hippolito: 2 5 


Ful bot er you are, i you have Honour part as. — 


[ Manuel fumbles, and fall. 
3 Goon. Hold, sir, you a are too cruel ; he that kills © 
T At ſuch advantage fears to fight again. [Holds Rodorick. 


Man. Cavalier, 1 may live to thank you for this Favour. 


| Rod. 1 will not quit you o. 
Man. Ill breath, and then- 5 
Ful. Is there no way to = their Lives? 
Hip. Run out of ſight, 1 non 


| [Julia retires 7 0 4 s Coriier. 
5 np. Help, help, as you are Cavaliers; the Lady 
os For whom you thus contend, is oe 7 . 


\ = W Villains. 


Which way took they? 
Hip "Twas fo dark | ens 7 not ſee amber, 
Rog. Let us divide; I this way, te. 
| . Down Vonder Street I'll take, 
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-H That prying People ſtill might ſleep by Day. 5 


— 
— — — 3 


„ 
* 


or dying Lover's Words: © pity us. 
Ag. O pity me! take freely as your .] n 
= — Gold, my Jewels; ſpare my Life done. a: 


Sir, will you join with us? . 5 | * 5 8 
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Man. And I down thae. [Exeunt 2 


Hip. Now, Madam, _ we not lay 15 our Fear?” 
They are all gone. | 

Ful. 'Tis true, but we are here,. PIE 

Expos'd to Darkneſs without Gs or Aid, 


- But of our ſelves. 


Hip. And of our ſelves afraid. 
Ful. Theſe Dangers while twas Light 1 . debt, 
Then I was Bold; but watch'd by many Eyes: 
Ah! could not Heav'n for Lovers find a way, 


Enter Angelina. 
| Methinks lm certain I diſcover Cane, 


F This was your ſpeaking of em made em come. 5 


Hip. There is but one, perhaps he may go by. 


Ang. Where had I Courage for this bold Diſguiſe, 

; Which more my Nature than my Sex belies? 
Alas! I am betraid to Darkneſs here; . 
Darkneſs which Virtue hates, and Maids moſt fear: 9 5 

Silence and Solitude dwell every where: 
Dogs ceaſe to bark; the Waves more faintly 1 roar, 
And row] themſelves aſleep upon the Shore: 
No Noiſe but what my Foot-ſteps make, and they 
Sound dreadfully, and louder than by Day: | 
They double too, and every Step I take | 
Sounds thick methinks, and more than one could cake. 
Hal! who are thele? 
_ I wiſh'd for Com any, and n now S' fear. yo 
Who ze you gentle People that go there? 


Ful. His Voice is foft as is the upper Air, 


Hip. Alas, he fears as much as we. 
Ful. What ſay you, 


Ang. Yes, Madam, but 


5 nf you would take my Sword, you'll uſe it better, | | 


Bp. Ay but oy are a — 1 
£ At. 


5 ? 
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Ang. Why, ſo are 5 | 
. hy my Fear ha had Hide me ie quite forget: _ ....- 
ens e 7 

4 | Gouſ Hippolito! how barbarous was I Ef ie A 
: — a my Boy! e F „ 
880 Here, here. j en,” , © = ns 
5 85 Ver. Madam, fear not, you are TT 5 8 = 
* Ful. What is become, Sir, of thoſe Gentlemen? EY 

. Madam, they all went ſeveral ways; not like | 

. re „ 

Ful. What will become of me! | 
Sonſ. Tis late. 
And 1 a Stranger in the Town: Yet al 
55 Your Dangers ſhall be mine. 5 | 
Ful. You're Noble, Sir. 
Von. III N the. Hopes of all my Lore, to be. 
5 You _— 

Ful. Whoe'er your Miſtreſs be, ſhe has | 
Mi Curſes if ſhe prove not Kind. 

55 Ang. And mine. 

Hip. My Siſter will repent her, hk ſhe 1 — 

For whom lie makes that Wiſh; but PIl lay nothing „ 
Till Day diſcovers it. A Door opens, 1 e. 8 
1 hope 1 it is ſome Em. 5 1 
1 [A Daar opens, at which a eiu appar: | 

Ang. Friend, can you Lodge us er 85 
Serv. Yes, Friend, we can. 
72 How ſhall we be diſpos'd? | 

Serv. As Nature would; bY 

8 The Gentleman and you: I have a rule, 8 
That when a Man and Woman ask for bee 

hey are ever Husband and Wife. Sik 

L Ful. Rude and unmanner'd. 

Son. Sir, this Lady muſt be lodg'd APES 7 8 
Seſrxv. Then the two Boys that are good for nating. 
1 But one another, they ſhall go together. 3 5 
Ang. Lye with a Man? ſweet Heay'n defend me! 

1 Hip. Alas, Friend, I ever lye alone. 
Serv. Then to ſave trouble Sir, becauſe is ne 


JC 


lh, 


jars So you ſo ball! _ [Thoughts: : 


| 3 But in ſome deep Diſtreſs; he'll tell no more, 
3 8 I et him. 
3 Voud Te cou d Wo thee any Service. 
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One of the Youths ſhall be diſpos'd with you · 5 5 

| 2 Who, I! not for the World. [with yon 

| Neither of us; for though 1 would 1 not Lodge 

15 wy 12 I never can indure he ſhould. _ 

Ang. Why then, to end the Difference, if you pleaſe, : 
I and that Lady will be Bee-fellows. . 
Ai. No, She and I will Lodge together rather. = 

Serv. You are ſweet Youths indeed; not for the World 

- You would not Lodge with Men! none Hut the ard 
Would ſerve your turn. 

Ang. Alas, I had forgot I am a Boy; ; | 

—_ 1 am ſo lately one. 8 Lau. de, 

Serv. Well, well; all ſhall be lodg'd 3 
Gor, to Hip. I did not think you harbour d wanton 


1 1 can make no o defence, . 
8 ber: d bs — mY "_ own a Innocence, lex: ome. ; 


ACT EL SCENE I. 


8 C E N E a chamber. - 


OY Enter Gonlalvo, Hippolio and Amideo | a s 
3 5 Diſtance. fe] = 


N Gon. 7 polito, wha 1 18 this rett vouh 
11 Ahe follows us? Fe > 


Hip. I know not much of bim: . | 
1 Hasi you ſee, and of a graceful Faſhion A 
Of noble Blood, he ſays, and I believe him; 


And I could cry for that which he * told, 


A 4.4 e on $4, 
k S e 
3 „ es 
” n E 
n N 
ob Ee a. N 
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_ Gov. retty Vouth; 


„C ͤ ĩ %ð 


Perform all 


. Sb. 5 
5 The greateſt you can do me, is cw mine. . 
Ai. How's this? methinks already [ begin _ 
Io hate this Boy, whom but ey'n now I moan d. 

Lou ſerve my Maſter? Do you think I cannot 
| | Duties of a Servant better | 
And with more Care than you? 

Ang. Better you may, 

But never with more Care: 
5 Poe: n which is ſery'd with Angels, yet admits 
Poor Man to pay his Duty, and receives it. 
. Mark but, my LY how ill behay' d 2 ven 
How very ugly, what a Dwarf he is. 

Ang. My Lord, I yet am young _ to grow, 5 
. And! tis the Commendation of 0 * 


5 © Gon. Pr'ythee do not cry; DS 
 Hippolito, *twas but juſt now _ my 4 a him, 
And are you chang'd ſo ſoon? 
Hip. On better View. 
| Gonſ. What is your Name, ſweet Heart? | 
Hip. Sweet Heart! fi nce 1 
- Hure ſery'd you, you ne er call'd me o. 5 
O, e... a 
| Ever call me by that kind Name, TI own 

; No other, becauſe I would ſtill have that. 
PIE Hip. He told Me, Sir 5 his Name was and. 
Pray call him by't. 


Gonſ. Come, III employ you both; 5 


© 5 Reach me my Belt, and help to 3 it 60. 


Amid. 1 run my Lord. 
*. Vou ron?” it is'my Office. 


[They both take it up, and firiva fri it; ; Hippol its. 8 


gets it, and puts it on. 
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nid Look YOu, my. Lord, he pats it i on nfo aukward- — 


„ (en, 2” 


The Sword doek not fit right. | 
Hip, Why, where's the Fault? . 
25 An. l know not 2 that; but Iam ſure * tis wrong 


ly _ uy 


My Lord, I beg 
JTꝓ0u would not truſt this Boy 1 any "th ES 
Till my Return; pray know him better firſt. [Exi Hp - 


1 Fair Fulia s Shadow paſſing by the Glaſs; 


1 5 Will ſwe to make deſpairing Lovers happ * 


For my own Safety, and my W 8 both. 


Could Night ſo fr dilpuſe her from my baden 
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Gon. The Fault is plain, tis put on the wrong Shoulder. 
| Hip. That cannot be, I look'd on Amideo's, _ 
And hung it on that Shoulder his i . 
Amid. Then ] doubt mine is ſo. 
Gonſ It is indeed: 
vou re both good Boys, and both will ern in time: 
Hipolito, go you and bring me word. 
Whether that Lady we brought in laſt Night | 
Le og to receive a Viſit from me, 
Hip. Now Amideo, ſince you are ſo forward | 
To do all n you ſhall to the Lady. 
: Amid. No, Il ſtay with my Maſter, he bid you. 
1 mads me + the Heart to leare him here: : 
5 But L will be reveng'd. Os La. ; 


| Gonf. Twas my Unhappineſs to meet this Lady | 
Laſt Night; becauſe it ruin'd my Deſign ” 7 
Of walking by the Houle of Rodorick : 

Who knows but through ſome Window I had gra 


BE Or it ſome others, I would think it hers; 19 85 
Or if not any, yet to ſee the Plage 
Where Fulia lives: O Heav'n, how ſmall a neee 


Amd. Unhappy Angelina, thou art loſt: „ 
Thy Lord loves Julia. „„ [dirder : 
e Hippolito and Julia. Z „ 

; 74. Where | is thy Maſter? 

: long to give him my Acknowledgments * 


Hal ls it he? e | [Looks = = 
SGonſ. Can it be Fulia? 0 = 


ul. I would not think thee him 1 ice thou art: 
Pr thee difown thy if in pu 1 5: 
Why ſhould I be oblig'd by one I hate? 


SG. I coule fay ſomething in "y own Defence; 88 
h 8 But 
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But it were half a Crime to plead my Cauſe | 8 5 
When you would have me Guilty. 
Amid. Howl fear _ . 
N The Sweetneſs of thoſe words will move «ks Pi: = 
_= I'm ſure they would do mine. 
Sonſ. You took me for aRobber, but o far : 
5 T and rom that | 
Ful. O pr 'yrhee be one gill, 
| That I may know ſome Cauſe boy my Averlion;.. _ 
ou I freed you from them, and more gladly did A 
_ Be what thou wilt, tis now too late to tell me: BE 
The Biacknef; of that Image I firſt fancy d, | 
1 Has ſo intected me, I ſtill muſt hate ther. 5 
* Hip. Though (if ſhe loves him) all my Hopes are ruin's; 5 
o It makes me mad to ſee her thus unkind. . 16 de... 
; Madam, what ſee you in this Gentleman, 1 


— 


Dieſerves your Scorn or Hatred? love him, or 
=: Expect juſt Heav'n ſhould ſtrangely puniſh you. 
= - Gor. No more: Whate er ſhe does is belt; and if 
= You would be mine, you muſt like me ſubmit 
Without diſpute. 
Hi. How can I love you, Sir, and ſuffer this? 
5 She has forgot that which laſt * * 4. 
In her Defence. 
J.. O all that Night again; 
Pitch her with all her Darkneſs EY then ſet n me 
2 In ſome far Deſart, hemm'd with Mountain Wolres- 
Io how! about me: This I would indure, 
And more, to Cancel my Obligements to him. 
=  CGonſ. You owe me nothing, Madam; if 1 co. 
lIlImake it void; and only ask your leave | 
= To love you ſtil}; for to be loy'd again 
= 1 7 71 00 
Fial. If t T ul dew n Debt, cajo; th wins | 
Love me, and long, and "Porn joy ty 1 2 1 
l hope thou wilt, that I may plague thee more 
Muenn time take from me that deteſted Object; 
1 2 thy much loath'd Perſon from * Seitz. 

a. aun, Jus are ——— 5 


Heu- 
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5 lu, and Amideo, wait 

VP pon fair Julia; look upon her for _ 

With dying Eyes, but do not ſpeak one word 
In my behalf; for to diſquiet herr. 


5 Eval ppineſs it ſelf were bought too dear. 


Goes farther ff, towards and end f the rage 8 
My Paſſion {wells too high: = : 
| And like a Veſſel ſtruggling in a Stern,” 5 
| Requires more hands than one to Steer her wy SI 
I 'I find her Brother out. [EW Coat 5 
Ful. That Boy, I ſee, he truſts above the „ 
He has a ſtrange Reſemblance with a Face 
That I have ſeen, but when, or where, I know not. 


Ill watch till they are parted; then perhaps 


os may corrupt that little one to free me. [ Aſide. Eri Jl. 5 
Amid. Sweet Hippolito, let me ſpeak with * e 

Hip. What would you with me? 

Amid. Nay, you are ſo fierce; _ 


5 ; By all that's good I love and honour you. 


And would you do but one poor thing I'll * you, 


In all things elſe you ever ſhall command me. 


L Look you, Hippolito, here $ Gold and 1 


| Ię̃ beſe may be yours. 


Hip. To what end doſt thin bow 5 
: Theſe e trifles to me? or how bann thou by them? | 
Not honeſtly, 1 fear, 
Amid. 1 ſwear I did: - 
And you ſhall have em; but you 275 pres | 
: Before me in my Maſter” s Service ſo: - 
Hip. And always will. 
Amid, But dear Hippolito, | 


5 | Why will you not give way, that I r may he 


PFirſt in his Favour, and be till imnploy'd? 8 


Why do you frown? tis not for Gain I ask it; . 


N ESE Whatever he ſhall give me ſhall be yours, 


Except it be ſome Toy, you would not care "SY _ 
Which I ſhould keep for his dear fake that gave it, 
Hip. If thou would'ſt offer both the Indies to mes: 7,5 
The Eaſtern a Quarries and the Weltern Mines, ER 


Le, 


F 


They told me ſhe was brought in late laſt N 
5 rd - ng ts * ſhow'd n me a 
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They mould not buy one Look, one gentle Smile 


Of his from me: Aſſure thy Soul they ſhould not. 


1 hate thee ſo. 


Amid. Henceforth Pl bate you worſe. 54 
But yet there is a Woman whom he loves, - | 
A certain Julia, who will ſteal his Heart 


From both ofus; we'll Jour” at leaſt againſt 
The common Enemy. . 
Hip. Why does he fear my Lord ſhould love * Woman? 5 
The Paſſion of this Boy is ſo like mine "I 
E That 1 it amazes me. 


Enter a Servant. 5 
Is Serv, Youn ng Gentleman, © 
| Your Maſter calls for ns 5 ans 


— TH think 1 't= 


| : Enter Juli to Amideo. en 
Jul Now i is 1 ti me, he i is alone. 1 
Amid. Here comes | 


| The Saint my Lord adores; Love, pardon me 
The Fault I muſt commit. — 


Jul. Fair Youth, I am 


A Suitor to you. 


Amid. So am I to you. 
Ful. You ſee me here a Prix ner; | 
Amid. My Requeſt | = 


; Is I may ſet you free; make haſte freer 
Which way would you go? hay Madam; 


Ful. Tothe next 


Religious Houſe. 


Amid. Here d the Gb Madam; ; 


| How I commend your holy Reſolution! PE] 1 
Enter Don Manuel in the Streets, and a Servant with bim, . 


Man. Angelina fled to a Monaſtery, ſay you? 
Serv. So tis giv'n out: I could not ſee her Woman: 


| But for your Siſter, what you | heard i is true: 


I faw her at the Inn: 


. | 


Ter Hippolitoj a eum er 


S le 1 a a" 4 


N What would 1 give to ſee him! e 
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Man. This muſt be he that reſcu'd me: 


Serv. Fortune is 15 
oObedient to your Wiſhes; he was coming 
Jo find out you; I waited on him to 
The turning of the Street 3 ; and TREE before 
5 be tell you of it. 
Man. Lou o er. joy me. 5 
Serv. This, Sir, is he- | 
Enter Gonſalvo. Don . is amine to Embrace hin, 
EE Es and flops. 
Aan The Captain of the Robbers! - 
_ Gon. As ſuch indeed you promis'd me your Siſter, 
Man. I promis'd all the Int'reſt I ſhould __ 
Becauſe I thought before you. came to claim it, 


5 A Husband's Right would take my. Title from me. 


SGonſ. I come to ſce if any mary Virtue 


Alan You {ay already I have done you wrong, 
Th And yet would have me right you by a ter. 
Gonſ. Poor abject thing! _ hl 
Man. Who doubts another” 8 Courage FO 
Wants it himſelf; but I who know my own, 


Will not receive a Law from you to Fight, 


Or to forbear: for then I grant your Courage 
Io maſter mine, when I am forc'd to do = 
7 What of my ſelf I would not 

"Gon. Your Reaſon? 
Man. You ſavd my Life. 
Son PI! quit that Debt, to be 


- Ton Capacity of forcing you 
Io keep your Promiſe with me; for Is come 


5 T0 learn, your Siſter is not yet diſpos d. . 
Mau. I've loſt all privilege to defend my Life; 


E 1 And if you take it now, tis no new. Conqueſt; 0 
Like Fiſh, firſt taken in a River, then 


i my din ome 2 catch 5 ſecond Time. 
 _ Gonf. Mark but how partially you plead your Ca le, 
Pretending Breach * Honour if you ou "ght; s . 


eh Can dwell with Falſhood: Draw, thou'ſt iar d me. _ | 


. Ros OT OY , 
n 
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- Yet think it none to Violate your Word. 


Man. I cannot give my Siſter to a Robber. 
_ Gon. You ſhall not; I am none, but born of Blood 


| As Noble as your ſelf; my Fortune's equa 


At leaſt with yours; my e yet 
I think unſtain'd. 


Man. I wiſh, Sir, it may prove lo; | 


I never had fo ſtrong an Inclination | 
| To believe any Man as you: 


- But yet ME 
Gonſ. All things ſhall be fo clear, there ſhall ve et 


3 No room for any Scruple: I was born 
In Sevil, of the beſt Houſe in that City; 


My Name Gonſalvo de Peralta: Being 
A younger Brother, twas my Uncle's Care 
To take me with him in a Voyage to 


The Indies, where fince dying, he has left me 

A Fortune not Contemptible; erung 

From thence with all my Wealth in the Plate- fleets | 

A furious Storm almoſt within the Port 

Of sevil, took us, ſcatter'd all the Navy. 

{ My Ship, by the unruly Tempeſt born 
Quite through the Streights, as far as Barcelona; 
There firſt caſt Anchor; there I ſtept Aſhore: 


| Three Days I ſtaid, in which ſmall time I made . 


8 A little Love, which vaniſh'd as it came. 


Man. But were you not Ingag'd to her you courted? 


Sonſ. Upon my Honour, no; what might oy Veep. 
I cannot tell: But ere I could repair _ 
My beaten Ship, or take freſh Water in, 
| One Night, when there by chance I lay Aboard, 
A Wind tore up my Anchor from the Bottom, 
And with that Violence it brought me hither, 15 
Has thrown me in this Port 


Man. But yet our Meeting i in the Wood was fin 


. For that ll ſatisfie you as we walk, . 
Enter Rippolito, _ 
Vip. ©. Sir, how glad I am to find you bi 


er * | 
Man. That Boy I have ſeen 1— or one like he | 
But Where, L cannot call to > Mind- | 


Bp. 


| = Leave that fair Face behind; a worſe 
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A;. I found it out, and got before em 
5 And here they are 
: Rs Enter Amideo and Julia. TINY 
Man. My Siſter! as I could have will di It— 
Amid. O! we are caught! . 
Ful. I did expect as much: 
Fortune has not forgot that 1 am ETSY 
Man. Siſter, I'm glad you're happily return 
_ *Twas kindly done of you thus to — I; 
The Trouble of my Search. 
Ful. I would not have you _ 
Miſtake my Love to Roderick ſo ads. 


ITo think I meant to fall into your Hands. 
Muy Purpoſe is for the next Nunnerys . 
. There I pray for you: So farewel. 


Man. Stay, Tous you muſt 8⁰ with me. e 


Fa Lead; e, 
. You think I am your Pris'ner no]. 
Gonſ. If you will needs to a e Houſe, 
will ſerve 
To ſpoil with Watching, and with Faſting there. 
Man. 'Pr'ythee no more of this; the only way 
To make her happy is to force it on her, 
Fulia prepare your felf ſtrait to be Married. 
Ful. Towhom? ' 
Man. You fee your Bridegroom:: And you 6 know | 
|; My Father's Will, who with his dying Breath 
Commanded, you ſhould pay as ſtrict Obedience | 
To me, as formerly to him: If not, 
Your Dowry is at my Diſpoſe, 
Ful. O would = 
The loſs of that diſpenſe with Duty i in me, 


Hlow gladly would I ſuffer it! and yet 


If I durſt queſtion it, methinks tis hard! 
What Right have Parents over Children, more 


i | Than Birds have o'er their Young? yetthey impoſe 


No rich plum'd Miſtreſs on their feather'd . 
But ab their Love, more open yer aud free 


Than 
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. Than al the Fields of Air, their ſpacious Birth-right. 
= [Gonſalvo ſeems ro beg Manuel not to be harſh. 
Man. Nay, good Gonſalvo trouble not your ſelf, | 
There is no other way 5 when tis once done ; 


| _ Shell thank me for't. 


Ful. I neer expected other Viſage from you; 

5 A kind Brother you have been to me, 4 
And to my Siſter : You have ſent, they ſay, 

To Barcelona, that my Aunt ſhould force her ne, 
To 2 the old Don you brought her. 

. Who could! that once had ſeen Gmſuluts Face? 


= Alas ſhe little thinks I am ſo near! - _ [4fide. 5 
Man. Mind not what ſhe . — V 
1 A word with you | 2 (> Goal 1 


Amid. Don Manuel eyes me ſhangely ; the beſt is 


| | He never ſaw me yet but at a Diſtance: 
My Brother's Jealouſie (who ne er intended 


= { ſhould be his) reſtrain d our nearer Converſe. 145 155 5 

= Jul. My pretty Youth, I am inforc 'd to truſt thee - 

= [To Amid. 

n With my! moſt near Concerns, Friends I have dens. i 

Amid. Any thing 1 e 

By To break your Marriage with my y Maſter, 5 

Ful. Go to Rodorick, and tell him my ie 

5 But tell it him as from thy ſelf, not 8 
Amid. That you are forc'd to marry. 

Jul. But do not ask him 


- To ſuccour me; if of himſelf he will not; 


I ſcorn a Love that muſt be taught its Duty. 

Man. What Vouth is that? * che lle one? 

Sonſ. I took him up laſt Night 

Man. A ſweet-facd Boy, WP 

; I like him ſtrangely: Would you part with him? | 

Amid. Alas, Sir, I am good for no yl 
But for my Maſter, 

Hi. Sir, I'll do your Tad - 15 _ 3 
Another time, for letting Juli BY. bw Amide 5 

* Come, S. TH 


Aͤgainſt my ſelf; 
Vet though unwil! ingly! I took the Office 
I would perform it well: But how can 
Prove lucky to his Love, who to my own 
Am ſo unfortunate! he truſts his Paſſion 
| Like him that ventures all his Stock at once 
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Gonſ. I beg your Pardon for a Moment, 
m1 but diſpatch ſome Buſineſs in 1 ä 1 


And wait' you preſently. 

Man. Well go — . | 
I' make five Radorick ſhall never. hive het; ; 

And itis at leaſt ſome Pleaſure to deſtroy - . 
His W who ruin'd firſt my 


Joy. 
¶ Exeunt all but Gonſalvo; who before be Lou 

whiſpers Hippolito. 
Gal. Apainſt her Will fair Julia to poſſeſs, | by 


| 'Is not t enjoy but raviſh Happineſs: _ 1 
Fiue.et Women pardon Force, becauſe they find | 
I k̃hhe violence of Love is ſtill moſt kind: f 


Juſt like the Plots of well built Comedies, 


Vubich then pleaſe moſt, when moſt they 90 furprize: - 
But fer Conffratiit Love's nobleſt End deſtroys, _ 
Whoſe higheſt Joy is in another's. Joys 
Wuere Paſſion rules, how weak does Reaſon prove! 
e 1 yu my Rs but cannot yu my Love. : Lean. | 


GU e D GA 2 


HOT. Il. SCENE. * 


8 0 EN E a a great Room in Don Manu! Hole Y 


5 5  Hypolit, elne. 5 
Minne bid me ſpeak for him to fals: 5 


Hard Fate that 1 am made a Con dent 


On an unlucky Hand. 
Enter Amideo, 
Au. Where i is the * * 
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Hip. What new Treaſon a 
_ Againſt my Maſter s Love have you © contriy 


1 With herz: 


Amid. 1 ſhall not render you bt. 
Enter 4 5 | 

; 7 I ſent for him; yet if he comes, there's Danger; ; 

Yet if he does not, I for ever r 


What can I wiſh? and yet I wiſh him berel 
Oaly to take the Care of me from me. 
Weary with fitting out a loſing Hand. 


Twill be ſome eaſe to ſee another Play it. 
| Yeſterday I refus d to marry im, 
Io Day I run into his Arms unask do 
Like a mild Prince incroach'd upon by Rebels; 
Love yielded much, till Honour uk for all. 


| i How now, where's Roderick? Lees Amideo; ee 
I mean Gooſaior— 1 


Hip. You would do well to meet "OBS 


Amid. Meet him! you ſhall not dot: Vil throw wy e 9 
3 Like a young fawning Spaniel in your way | 


So often, you ſhall neyer move a * : 


But you ſhall tread on me. 


Ful. You need not beg me: _ 
5 1 would as ſoon meet a e as TR him. 52 
Hip. His Sweetneſs for thoſe Frowns no Subjett funds: N 


nn” Seas are the Field of Combat for the Winds: 
But when they ſweep along ſome flowry Coaſt, 


Their Wings move mildly, and their Rage is loft. 1 
Jul. Iis that which makes me more unfortunate: 


Þþ 1 Becauſe his Sweetneſs muſt u _—_ my Hate. 
| F 


The Wounds of Fortune touch me not ſo near; | 


I can my Fate, but not his Virtue bear. — | 


For my Diſdain with m Efteem i is rats 45 - 
Hie moſt is hated when he moſt is prais'd: 


Such an Eſteem, as like a Storm appears, | 


Which riſes but to Shipwreck what it bears, 
Hip. Infection dwells upon my Kindneſs ſure, 
Sie it ue ev'n my whom it would cure, oo oa 
wo L and Exit ab. 


Anil. 


111 Man. Where j is the Bric 
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Ls The poetry of the Foot takes moſt of late. 
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Amid. Still weep Hi lito; to me thy Tears | 
: Are Sovereign, as thoſe Drops the Balm; tree ſweats. — 
hut, Madam, are you ſure you ſhall not love bim! 95 
I ſtill fear. 8 
Ful. Thy For will never let thee bea Man, _ 
Amid. Indeed I think it won't. „„ 
Jiu. Wearenow . 
: Alone; what News from Roderick? 3 
Amid. Madam, he begs you not to fear; he * 
A way, which, when you _ all deſperate, e 
Will ſet you free. 
Ful. If not, I will not we 
A Moment after it. 
Amid. Why! there's ſome 8 
„ . ly wiſh, for what I finely hope: 
| Like the Br of melancholy Men, | 
I think and think on things impoſſible, 
mi love to wander in that golden Maze, 
Enter Don Manuel, Hippolito, and C Company | 
Amid Madam, your brother 8 4 EY 


Mulan. Siſter, all this pod Company is . 
” To ive you Joy, 
Ful. While lam compaſe'd round 
5 With Mirth, my Soul lies hid in ſhades of Grief, 5 
Whence, like the Bird of Night, with half ſhut Eyes, | 


7 She peeps, « and ſickens at the light of Dey. JF 4 4 : 
| Enter Servant, © 1 
x e Sir; ſome Gentlemen and Ladics's are e without, _ 
Wi bo to do Honour to this "FRE come $5. 
Io preſent a Maſque, 


Man. Tis well; deſire em 1 
They would leave out the Words, ad fall to boa 


Serv. The Poet, Sir, will take that very ill, 3 
He s at the Door, with thi Argument 0 th lane 


In Verſe. - 
Alan. Which of the Wits i is it that made it? — 


Seru. 


VF Sicily the rival Pow'rs reſort; 


== But Venus, what &er Kindueſs ſhe pretends, 
er (like all Females, envious of their Friends,) 
Has, by my Aid, contriv'd a black Doſes... 5 
De God of Hell ſhould raviſh Proſerpine: 


8 * 
„ 
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Serv. None of the Wits, Sir; tis one of the R 
Man, What Subject has he choſe? _ 

Serv. The Rape of Proſerpine. 

7 Enter Gonſalvo. 

| Man. Welcome welcome, you Dee ben long expected 

| Gonf. I ſtaid to ſee thi * of ſome Rarities 
Which are within 
Madam, your pardon that I was ſo long abſent... 

> You need not ask it for your Abſence, Sir. 

ou! Still cruel, Fulia —_ 
The Danger 5 here, and Rodhrick not here: | 
I am 1856 griev d to die; — lam We | . 

; To think him falſe, © LA. . 
Man. Bid em begin. . lu. Mui ck _ T 


= 


. 


K „„ Ne nn ew A N 
—_—— GC __.. tt 


*** 


1 n — 
—— 2 3 8 


A Cup deſcends in ſwikt Motion, and bal theſe 
Verſes. f 


8 Thy . tata 3 1 200 e, 2 
= Amid Heav'n's Peace thy Beauty makes a Marr: 
For when, laft Night, I gh a s Palace mn; 

= (The brighteſt part of all the Firmament) 

Inſtead of all thoſe Gods, wheſ+e ahick reſort. 

Fill'd up the preſence of the Thund'rer's Court; 

= There Jove and Juno all forſaken ſate, 
Penſtve, like Kings in their declining Stat®: 

= Net (wanting Pow'r) they would preſerve the Show, | 

= By hearing Pray r. . ſome. few. Men below: 
Mortals N may their Devotion pay; = 

e Gods themſelves to Proſerpine do rw. 4 


*Tis Heat'n where-ever Ceres keeps her Court. my 
Phoebus and Mercury are both at firife, 
The courtlieſt of our Gods who want a Wi iſe: 


Beauties, beware; Venus will never bear 
= n Venus Joining 6 in her paws. 885 | 1 
2 After 


After Cupid's Speech, Venus and Ceres deſcend in the flow 5 


8 After them Phobus and Mercury deſcend | in Pritt Motion, : 


A Proſerpine, who muſt be found below: 


5 Ey n after Death. 


Tn vain implore her Mercy ? 


ö 2 — — 
. — - OE CO OREe 
s * 4 


What have I done? To what 3 
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Machines; Ceres drawn we nn Venus by Swans. 


Then Gupid turns to Tulia, and Speaks; | 1 


G ' The Rival Deities are come to woo 


Would you (fair Nymph) become this iy 8 Hour, 5 [ 
In Name a Goddeſs as you are „ 
Ihen to this Change the King of Shades will owe 5 
of N Proſerpine than Heav' n can n ſhow. . ] 

[ Julia, frſt whifher'd bs e goes into the Danes, . = D 

Vorm d 4 9 Phoebus, Mercury, Ceres. Venus, 5 

| ulia. | = 

ON [Towards the end of the Dance, Rodorick in = Habit of = / 

Pluto, riſes from below in a black Chariot all flaming, | 1 
and drawn by black Horſes; he raviſhes Julia, who per- 

enated Proſerpine, and as he is carrying her away, his. = VB 

V Vizard falls off: Hippolito firſt diſcovers him. 

Hip. A Rape, a Rape! tis Rodorick, tis Rodorick | — 27 

Rod. Then I muſt have recourſe to this= L Draws. f 1 

Ful. Oh Heav'ns! | 5 
| 1 Don Manuel and Gonſalvo Saw; and a | Sawant} the 0 
two that afted Phœbus and Mercury return to aſi | C 


| Rodorick, and are beat back by Manuel we 4 Ser- 85 
vuant, while Gonſalvo attacks Rodorick., 8 
Gonſ. Unlooſe thy hold, 5 Vila.” e 
Rod. No, III ap her e 


Ful. Spare him, or Pl die with lim. 
Gonſ. Muſt Raviſhers and Villains live, while 15 


[ Thrufts at bis, and hures Julia in 1 Arm. 55 n= 
Ful Oh, I am murther'd! 
Son,. Wretched that I am, 


F>>TS>SdAdIMdOAP RX 


Will "ou condemn this N Hand! ? And Toy” VCCWWr 


2 Of Fortune andof Love! 


We Rival. 14816 A 


My Eyes were guilty firſt: For they could look 

On nothing elſe but you; and my unlucky Hand 

| Too cloſely. follow'd them! 
„ Manuel again. 


| Man. The | Pow' rs aboye are Juſt, that thou gill urn 5 
FI For me to kill. | | | 


Rod. You'll and no nll Task ans: -.. 
Alone] come both together, I defie you- 
Curſe on this Diſguiſe, that has rey g me 
Thus cheaply to my Death. — 

Man. Under a Devil's Shape thou could not de 

Diſguis d.— NE | 
Ful. Then muſt he die? 3 
vet I'll not bid my Rodorick Farewel; 

For they take leave, who mean to be long abſent. 

Gonſ. Hold, Sir; I have had Blood enough aready. 
And muſt not murder Julia again 


5 | | In him ſhe loves: Live, Sir, and thank this Lady, 


| Rod. Take my Life, and ſpare my Thanks. | 
Man. Though you 
Forgive him, letme take my. juſt Revenge.” | 
* Gon/. Leave that Diſtinction to our dull Divines; £ 
This 1111 ſuffer to be done, I do. : 


. My Heart bleeds Tears for bim; to ſe his Vine — 


| G ſo fatally againſt ſuch Odds 


Man. Permit his Death, and Julia will be yours. 67 
2 Permit it not, and Falia will thank you. 


. Whoe'er could think that one kind Word from N 
11 Should be preferr'd to Julia her ſelf! LA yy. 
Could any. Man think it a greater good | N 
10 fave a Rival, than poſſeſs a Miſtreſs? 
vet this I do; theſe are thy Riddles, Love. 


EZ What Fortune gives me I my ſelf deſtroy; # 
And feed my Virtue, but to ſtarve my Joy. 
Honour ſits on me like ſome heavy een 


And with its ſtiff Defence incumbers me. 


And yet when I would put it off, it ſticks 
Like Hercule, hi Shirt; heatP me at once, 
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And Poiſons me! 
Nan. I find my ſelf grow hit by thy Exam * 


My panting Heart heaves leſs, and leſs each Pul 


And all the boiling Spirits ſcatter from it. 
Since thou deſir'ſt he ſhould not die, he ſhall no, 
Till Lon nobler Terms can take his A 5 
Rod. The next turn may be yours: Remember Fol, 8 
7 I ow'd this Danger to your Wiltulneſs; . 
. Once you might ealily have been mine, and would not, 
[ee Rodotick, - 
Man. Lead out my Siſter, Friend; her . ſmall * 
_ *Twill ſcarce diſturb the Ceremony: _ | es 
. , once more Your Pardons. „ oY 
| [Leads out the Cp xeunt, 1 
| Manent Julia Gorfalvo, Amideo: Gonſalvo offers li. 


5 1 Hand, Julia pulls back hers. 


_ Unlucky Man the Cauſe; dare not ſo mock.” 


7ul This Hand would 11 in Bliſters boden thou : 


| touch gk? 
fy My Rodorick's diſpleas'd with me, + thou 


As once to follow me 
SGonſ. Not follow her! Alas ſhe need not bid me! 
. Ohow: could I prefume to take that Hand, Eh 
To which mine prov'd fo fatal! 
_ Nay, if I might, ſhouldI not fear to mock it? 5 
A Murd'rer's Touch would make it bleed afreſh. 
Amid. I think, Sir, I could kill her for I N 
Son. Repent that Word, or I ſhall hate thee ſtrangely: : 
_ Harſh Words from her, like Blows from angry Kings, 
| Tho? they are meant Affronts, are conſtrued Favours. | 
Hip. Her Inclinations and Averſions A 
Are both alike unjuſt; and both, I hope, 
I 0oo violent to laſt; chear up your ſelf; e, IN) 
For if I live (I hope I ſhall not 95,8 [ Aſide. wal 


5 She ſhall be yours. 


Amid. Twere much more noble i in him | 
Jo make a Congueſt of himſelf than her. 
She ne'er can merit him, and had not thou 
4 mean low Soul, thou would not name "0 to him. | 


eb hu. Z 


Who woul 


Why doſt thou talk, like a Philoſopher, 
Of conquering Love, who art not yet grown up. 


Io try the force of any manly Paſſion? 


The ſweetneſs of thy Mother's Milk is » HY 


: Within thy Veins, not ſour d and turid 


Gonſ. Thou haſt not Field enough in thy young Breaſt, 


x Jo entertain ſuch Storms to ſtruggle in. 


Amid. Young as I am, I know the pow'r of Love; i 
Its leſs Diſquiets, and its greater Cares, 


And all that's in it, but the Happineſs, 


Truſt a Boy's Word, Sir, if you pleafe, and mY 

My Innocence for Wiſdom; leave this Lady; 
| Ceaſe to perſwade your {elf you are in Love, 
And you will ſoon be freed: Not that I wiſh 


A A thing fo noble as your Paſſion, loſt 

To all the Sex: Beſtow it on (ome other; 
8 You'll find many as Fair, though none ſo Cruel. 

. Would I could be a Lady for your ſake. 


Hip. If I could be a Woche with a Wim, 


; | Lou ſhould not be without a Rival long. 


, mid. A Cedar of your Stature would not eule 
: Much Jealouſie, | 
- 2 More than a Shrub of yours. 8 
ES J. How eagerly theſe Boys fall out for nothing! 
3 rel n. — ait wert thou a Womun, Ws 
ſt thou be? 
Ei. I would be Julia, Sir, 
x7 Becauſe you love her. 
Amid. | would not be ſhe, 
3 Becauſe ſhe loves not 8 
HI. True, Amide: 8 
py, And therefore I would wiſh my ar a . 
5 Who I am ſure does infinitely love him. 51 
Amid. I hope that Lady has a Name :- 
_ Hip. She has; | 
And ſhe is calbd Honoria, Siſter to- 
| This Fulia, and bred up at Barcolons. 5 
Who loves him with: a Flame ſo — and noble; 5 


Vor. 1 K = That | 
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up. Poor Child, who would'ſt be wiſe aboyerhy” Years, | 
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That did ſhe know his Love to Falia, 
She would beg Fulia to make him . 

Gonſ. This ſtartles me! 80 
Amid. Oh Sir, believe him no; 
They love not truly, who on any Terms 5 
Can part with what they Love. | 5 

Gonſ. 1 ſaw a Lady 5 
At Barcelona, of what Name 1 know 5 
VW ho next to Julia was the faireſt Creature 
My Eyes did e er behold: but how cam t thou 
"OM know her? | 

Hip. Sir, ſome other time PII tell you. 

Amid. It could not be Honoria whom vou ſaw. 
105. Sir, ſhe has a Face ſo very ugl r 
That if ſhe were a Saint for Holineſs, 

Yet no Man would ſeek Virtue there. b 

Hip. This is the ly ing'ſt Boy, Sir; I am fare. 5 
lie never ſaw Honoria; for her Face 
Tis not ſo bad to fright any Manz _ 

None of the Wits have libell'd it. 

Amid. Don Roderick's Siſter, elne abe 
80 far exceed her in the Ornament? Mm 
Of Wit and Beaty, tho now hid from fi ght, „ 
That like the Sun (ev'n while eclips d) ſhe caſts 
A yellowneſs upon all other Faces. 

Hip, I'll not ſay n uch of her; but only this, 
Von Manuel ſaw not with my Eyes, if oer 
He lov'd that Flanders ſhape, that lump of Earth, 
And Phleꝑm together. 

Amid. Vou have often ſeen ber 
* ſeems, by your Deſcription of her Perſon: 

Bur VII maintain on any Spaziſh Ground, 
What &er ſhe be, yer ſhe is far more worthy 
To have my Lord her Servant, than Honoria. 


7 Hip. And Ill maintain e * again her e 
In 2 part of all the \ World. . 


„„ - eu 
Tool r, to Quarrel on 10 Night a Giokad: 
"Pp O 9 me, my Lord, it is not might 0 


The Nya Labizs. 1 


WP muſt confeſs I am fo much concern'd 
1 ſhall not bear it long. 
Amid. Nor |, aſſure you. ; 
Gonſ. | will believe what both \ of you have it, - ” 


* 8 That Honoria and Angelina 


Both equally are Fair. 


=. Honoria firſt? 


Amid. Why did you name 


| Gonſ. And ſince you take * Parts 0 er- | 
Henceforth I'll call you by thoſe Ladies names: 
_ You, my Hippolito, ſhall be Honoria; = 


And you, my, Amideo, Angelina. 


 *Twas cruel in thee not to tell me ſo. 


Amid. Then all my Services, I wit may make 
You kind to Angelina, for my ſake. FE 

Hip. Put all my Merits on Honoria's Score, GIL EBT ES 
55 And rank 4 no 92 Mong cord ever Love JW" more. ben 


Va Iu 6 ped; 2 e oY : 
A 0 T . 80 * N E E 


- Manuel, ſuns. 


nv 8 I $1 pot for others Happineſs, 705 
. And loſe my Own: Tis true, I cannot blame 
5 Thy Hatred, Angelina, but thy Silence. 

Thy Brother's Hatred made thine juſt; but yet 


\ Conqueſt is noble when an Heart ſtands anti 26 ? 5 
But mine which yielded, how could'ſt thou betray ? | 


= That Heart of which thou could'ſt not be "uy. * 


| By any ſorce or pow'r beſide thy om; 

| Like Lee, 16 hat face baht arr, 

They muſt be ruin d by themſelves alone. 
Ny guarded Free doni cannot be a Prize | 
Jo any ſcornful Face a ſecond time; © 
For fr Idea like a Ghoſt would riſe, 


5 And ight my — K * ante Crime. OR. ors 
Enter 
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Enter a Servant with a Letter. 

| Man. From whom ? 

Serv. Sir. the Contents will ſoon reſolve you; 5 
Le reads. = 
Man. Tell Roderick he has prevented = 

4 my Deſign of ſending to him firſt, 
ll meet him ſingle at the Time and Place; 
But for my Friend, tell him he muſt excuſe me: 


I hazard no Man e but eu. 
| My ſelf alone: Who's within there? | 
5 Exter a Serum. ; 
| Go call my Siſter, * Gonſalvo. hither. [Exe Serv. £5. 


IT was puſh'dſo far, that like two. Armies, we. 
Were drawn ſo cloſely up, we could not part Vö„!ßn 
Without Engagement:. ut they muſt not know i it, 5 

FE Enter Julia, Gonſalyo and Amideo. EN 
p hare ſome Buſineſs calls me hence, and bow n not 


5 When I ſhall return: But ere Igo, 


That Pow'r I have by my dead Father's Win oy 
Over my Sifter, I bequeath to you: (* Gonſ: . 
She and her Fortunes both be firmly yours; OE ö 

And this when I revoke, let Cowardiſe 
_ Blaſt all my Youth, and Treaſon raint wy Age. 
SGonſ. Sir — 
Man. Nay, good, no o thanks, I cannot 3 . 
Exit Manuel. __ 
_ PI There's ſomething more than ordinary in tha: 
| G0 Amideo, quickly follow him, 

And bring me wor which way he takes. „ Tos 

Amid. I go, Sir. Exit Amid. Jul. Kneels, = 

Son. Madam, then you implore the Pow rs droine, . 

muas have no Pray rs, in which J *** not join, | 

- _ made againſ my ſelf. * with her, 55 

5 In wam 7 fue, EE PRESS, 
= Vile my Vows may be convey'd 85 . 1 
Gonſ. Convey d by me — ill See s in Love 


 . Shews me 100 y dy 1 have few Friends above, 


_ How can you fear your juſt” Deſires to want? | 
: When * Gogy 9. Ul 2 Lurz e gra. 5 L 
hut, | 


We Rival Este. A2 


jul Heavn has reſigu d my Fortune to your Hand, 
| 7 You, like HeaVn, ih Aſficted underſtand. 25 
| Gonſ. The Language of th Aſflicted is not new; 
Wo well 1 leari?d it when I firſt ſaw you. 8 
Iul. In ſpigie of me, you nom command my Fate; 
Aud yet the Vang ＋ 4 d ſetks the Victor s Hate; 
_ Eun "in this low Submiſſion, I declare, 
85 1 I Pom r, 1 Nw the War. 
— N to floop, and twere too great a Blow | | 
1 nd my Pride, ami to deny me too. 
SGonſ. You have my Heart; diſpoſe it to your was 
= 77 not, you know the way ro'uſe it ill. 
Jul. Cruel to me, though kind to your Deſert, E 
My Brother gives my Perſon, not my Heart : 1 
And I have left nv other menns to ſue, 
But to gon on ro he freed from you. 
SGionj. Fron b ſuch a Suit how oun gane e, 

= Which giv'n, deſtroys the Giver's pot mee: 

Jul. Tus mhink it eqmul you ſhould nor reſign 
=O That Pow r you have; $6 9 not laue we mine: 

Tet on my Mill I have the Pow'r lone, 
Aud ſince you cannot move it, move your Own. | 
dor Worth uni Virtue thy Efteem may win, 
But Womens Puſſions from the emſelves begin; 13 

Merit may be, but Foree ſtill is in vam. 
SGSonſ. I would but love you, not your Love ef 15 

Ad though your Brother left me to command, 
He plac d bis Thunder in a gentle Hand. 
3 "fol Your Favour from Conftratht los ſet me 10. | 
But that ſecures not * Felici 
Slaves, who, before, tid — A wel Maſters ſerve, 
May fly to Deſarts, and in Nen ſtarve. 

5 The nobleſt Part of Liberty they M7. 

5 Who can but ſhim, and want the Pow'r 1 cha. „„ 
Sonſ. O whither would your fatal Reaſons move! EEE 
5 Tos court my Kindneſs to 7 eſtroy my Love. 5 
ps Jul. You have the Pow'r to make my „ 1 

By giving that which Ws eus meer poſſeſs: ; | 


E 
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| Gonſ. Give you to Rodorick? there wanted yet 


Tat Curſe to make my Miſeries compleat. 
Jul. Departing Miſers bear a nb Mind; 

They, when they can enjoy no more, are kind: 

You, when 28 Love is dying in deſpair, 


Yet want the Charity to Er. an Heir. 


Gonſ. Though Hope be dying. yet it is not dead; 5 


; And dying People with ſmall Food are fed. 


Jul. The greateſt Kindneſs dying Friends can have, . 


5 Ts to diſpatch them when we cannot ſave. 


God Thoſe dying People, could they ſpeak at all ax 


: That Pity of their Friends would Murder call, 

For Men 1 Horrour Diſſolution meet; 

The Minutes, ev'n 57 227 ul Life, are ſweet. 
Jul. But Pm by 


„ Inclination led; 
Chal r- Streams turn Guan to their Fountain . 


Gonſ. No, tis a Tide which carries you away; . 8 


YH Aud Tides may turn, though they can never ſlay, 
Jul. Can you pretend to Love, and ſee my —— . 


elf, yet give me no Relef '$ 


"Goal. gerd s my Reward? 3 
Jul. The Honour of the 1 3 


Sonſ. 7 loſe the Subſtance then to 1 the Name: _ f 


Juul. I do to much a Miſtreſs's Pom y "us... 
| Moſt Slaves be won by Courtſhip to obey: 
Thy Diſobedience does to Treaſon riſe, 


Thich thou, like Rebels, would'ſt with Love » je. 


Tl kill my ſelf, and if thou can'ſt deny 


To ſee me haf py, thou ſhalt ſee me die. 


SBonſ. O ſlay! I can with leſs Regret e 1 9 


20) Love 0 Rodorick, than you to e 
Ani yet. — 
Jul. hat new Objections can you fad * 


5 5 Gonſ. But e e be 1 | 


al, N. 
Sonſ. What never? 
Jul. Never to remove. 


Gonſ. Oh fatal Never 1 Souls aue din Love! | 


Jul. Load me to Rodorick. 


D eat fl 5 
— Os dr; 


. But to his Fortune not his Love ſubmit. 


. But, like a tender Mother, Hope and Fear; h 
Ay equal Twins, my equal Care I make; r eu. . 
| 5 And keep Hope quiet, leaſt that Fear ſhould wake. [ExirHip. | 
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ow If it muſt be ſo! _ 
Jul. Here, take my Hand, ſwear on it thou wit go. 
_ Gonl. Oh n Sweetneſs ! but tis loft to me, 


ke kiſſes * Hand. 


: Like Food upon a Wretch en to di: 

Another, and I vow to go: — 0 ne mares, = 2259 
If 1 ſwear eften I ſhall be forſwore. 

Others againſt their Wills may haſte 1 their rare; 4. 


|  T only Toll to be unfortunate: 


More my own Foe than all my Stars 2 one; 
They give her Perſon, but I give her Love. L 
| 1 muſt not truſt my ke 7 


Wp. My LF | 
1 8 Quickly go find T Don Roderick © out: : 


Trell him the Lady Julia will be walking 
On the broad Rock that lies beſide the Port, 


And there expects to ſee him inſtantly. 


= In the mean time 1'll call for Amideo. 


Ful. You'll keep your Promiſe to Don 1 ** 
| Gonf. Madam, Since you bring Death. 1 welcome i it; 


Hip. I dare not ask what I too fain would hear : 


ul. So, now I'm firmly at my own rn ogg 
b And all the Lets, 12 Virtue caus d, er 
No, Rodorict, I come 
. Enter Gonſalvo again, AMT 
Gan. Madam, my Boy's not yet return d. 
Ful. No matter, we'll not ſtay for him. 
1 ny THY nA not too "Muck: haſte. 


lane Jul. e 5 


— ve 


[ Exit ; Gant FP 


e 


„ Dera Levin 


BR Some, whom I know, this Day to ſeize a Ship; 
Which they have done; clap clapping 7 
All under Hatches, with ſuch ſpeed and filence, 
That though the rides at Anchor in the Port 

| Among the reſt, the Change is not diſcover d. 


At th' Altar, I would kill him there: 
Forgot to tell you the Deſign we had, : 
To carry Fulia by force away, 
Will now be needleſs; ſhe'll come to Fa Rock 
To ſke me, you unſeen ſhall ſtand behind, 
= And carry her into the Veſſel. 


SCENE IL 


— 4 Rodorick and. a Seve, 


| Rod. Have you be} e a Veſſe), as I bid __- 
Serv. I have done for I have employ'd 


ng the Men within ber 


Rod. Let my beſt Goods and Jewels be emburk'd 


Os With Secrecy: . Well put to Sea this Night. 
Have you yet found my Sifler, or her Woman? | 


Serv. Neither, Sir; b in all probability. | 


3 She i is with Manuel. 


Rod. Would God the meageſt Man i in le, 


= Had Angelina, rather than Don Manuel: 
7} L never can forgive, much leſs forget, 
=: How he (the younger Soldier) was preferr'd | 
I . 5 : ties And after that, by er diſſeiz'd you of 
Your Quarters= 


Rod. Should I mect him fey n Tam hence | 


Serv. Shall J not help you to diſpatch Don a Manuel 2 
Rod. I neither doubt my Valour, nor my A. 


hut if I die, revenge me: Preſently 
Alhbout your Buſineſs; 1 muſt to the Rock, Ch 1 
8 For fear I come too IY len, rnd, Si 


SCENE | 


4 y 
| 
* 
as 


x, NE Lavin. uy 
Is CENE 1. ge + Roth is Aces 
1 . ef i AE N ad 


Enie Kind. 


4b Thus far unſeen by. Mantel, 1 have wacd un 85 
He can be gone no farther than the Walk | 
Behind the Rock: I'll back and nn. js ay 

243 Euter Hippolito ut 

| Hip. This i is the Place whete Rod'rick muſt ere „* 
His Fulia: -How'! ang __. 21855 \& 
Amid. Hippolito ! | | . 


Hip This were ſo fit a ume e 
For my Revenge; had I the 8 now: PR, 
My Heart ſwelk at him, and my Breath grows ſhorty 1» 
But whether Fear or Anger ye TAG 5 

55 1 cannot toll. 

Amid. He looks fo GhaRfully, - 


Would I were paſt him; yet I fear ny in. 
{ Becauſe my Mind . me bay w_ top a me. 


= B' ng leave Hippolito. FE 2 
Hi. Whither ſo faſt? 


Amid. You "ll not preſume winder ny Loc7Bincs . 


5 He ſhall know it. 

Hidp. I'll make you ſure, before, 
For telling any Tales: Do you remember 
Since you defended Angelins's Beauty 
Againſt Honoria s; nay, and would maintain ar . 
Amid. And fo I will do . « muſt E Courage 

Tons is no other way.) | 4 
A Ill fo revenge 

That Injury (if my Heart W „ 
Amid. Come, confeſs truly, for I know it bal, you, 

What would you Five tb avoid fighting wow? 

Hip. No, tis your Heart 3 fails. 3 

Amid. I ſcorn the Dangers : 
T2 what 8 on your You wight % 1099 


: 2 


995 Now I am ſure you fear; and you ſhall ben. | 
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; I cannot tell; z and therefore do not work 


| Upon my Pity; for I feel already = 
My ſtout Heart melts. 


Hip. Oh! Are you thereabout? 


Amid. ] will not fight. 
Hip. Confeſs then Angelina 


| Ts not ſo Fair as is Honoria. 


Amid. 1 do confeſs; now are you ſatisfied? - Wnt: 
Hip. There's more behind; confeſs her not ſo worthy | 


3 To be beloy'd, nor to poſſeſs ro acer 
1 As fair Honoria is. 


Amid. That's ſomewhat hard. 1 
But you muſt do't, or Die, | _ 
Aid Well, Life is ſweet; 


E s not ſo worthy: Now let me bei gone. 
Hi. No, never to my Maſter; ſwear to quit | 
His Service, and no more to ſee his Face, | 
Amid. | flin would fave my Life, but that which) you. 
| Propoſe, is but another Name to Die. | 
5 cannot Live without my Maſter's sight. 


Hip. Then you muſt fight with me for him, . 
Amid. | would 


> Do er thing with you, but fighting for him, 


Hip. Nothing but that will ſerve. 
Amid. Lay by our Swords, 


1 And PIl ſcratch with you for him. 


Hip. That's not manly, 4 


amid. Well, ince it muſt be . ru fobt eas. 


[ Hippolito anbutrons „. 


| "How many Buttons has he? vl be one 
M Dons him till, _ my [ Aſide. 


[Unbuttons one by one 8 after bim, rene os 1 


more haſte. 


Yo are ſo Prodigal; if you love my Maſter, - 
You would not tear his Doublet ſo: 
Two ſwelling Breaſts! a Woman, and my Rival! 
Ibe Stings of Jealouſie have giyn me * 
Which Nature never re me: 


How's this! 


Come | 


4 * 
j n 
wy 
pe 
5 
£ 
; 


Expect no Mercy; either thou or C! 
2 Mutt Die upon this ſpot: Now for * 
5 11 


f 5 wha Pal I do? for pity, gentle Boy — 


5555 But as I am. her Eyes ſhoot Death at me. 


TT Thou Ravenous Harpy, with an Angel's Faces 
Thou art diſcoyer'd, thou too en Rival} 


But that the Features of thy Face are ſach;— 


_ That as an Ethiop thou would'ſt ſtill be lov'd." ON LOW 


1 Rather than thou. 
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Come on'thou vile Dilſembler of + TT 


Sa— 
. This Courage is not Conaterfit ; ah mel 


Amid. No pity; ſuch a Cauſe as ours 
Can neither give nor take it: If thou yield ſt . 
5 1 vu not ſpare thee; therefore fight it out. | 
| £6. | Tears open his Doubler oo 
Hip. Death to my Hopes! a Woman! and fo rare 
| A Beauty that my Lord muſt needs doat on n 
| I ſhould my ſelf, if I had been a Man: OY 


Amid. Come, have you ſaid your Pray IP 
Hip, For thy Confulion _ 


: 11 be reveng d upon thoſe fatal Eyes. 

Amid. [| tear out thine, _ NE 
Hip. Vil bite out hungry Morſels * 
5 Fins taoſe plump Cheeks, but I will a em un wer > 
Amid. l'd beat thee to the Blackneſs of a Moor, > 


Such damnable, invincible good Features, 


Hp. Vil quite unbend that black Bow o'er "thine Eyes 1 8 
I'll murther thee, and Julio ſhall nave him, . 


Amid. VII kill both thee and her, ny 

— Rather than any one but I ſhall have him. 

Hip. Come on, thou Witch, _ 

Amid, Have at thy Heart, thou Syren. N 

l draw and fight l not coming near So 
one another. | UL, 

Amid. I think 1 id you there... 

Hi. © ſtay a lic | | 
And tell me in what Corncr of thy Heart * * 2A. 
e * that l may . that TY ES, 

4 Amid. 


{4 
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Amid. He lyes in the laſt drop of all my * 
fo And never will come out, but with my. 


Hi. Come, come, we _> wy 
. de one e of 1 us Were dead, no r 3 


Ty feht ener . 
Rue Den Manuel. 5 


Man. The oretty Boys that ſerve Gonſalvo, ſighting! | 
I come in time to fave the Life of one. es 
_ [Hippolito gets Amideo down in cloſing: Manuel | 
+ fakes away the Swords, OR 
Ai. For goodneſs ſake hinder not my Revenge. | 
Amid. The noble Manuel has ſavd my Life: Fg” : 
Heav'ns, how unjuſtly have I hated him! 2 £4 78 


Man. What is y — Youths, that moves you 5 
5 1 cannot tell what Cauſes you may find; > 


But truſt me, all the World, in fe in ſo much Sweetnels, | 
Mold be to ſeek where to begin a Quarrel: e 
Jou ſeem the little Cupids in the 1 88805 
= Contending for the ne . 
. A 
=: You re come; Fay may 8 a greater Miſchief : 1 
= Here tis Gonſalvo has appointed Rodorick- 
1 Man. To fight? F 5 
Hip. What's worſe: to give your Siſter to him. 
Won by her Tears, he means to leave her free, 5 
And to redeem her Miſery with his: 8 £2 
At leaſt I fo Conjecture. . 
Man.” Tis a doubtful - 


Problem; either he loves her violenth, 
Or not at all. 


Amid. You baus betray'd my Maſter: Hp. 4. 4 
Hip. If I have injur'd you, I mean to os you” | 
The Satisfaction of 8 Gentle woman = 
Enter Gonſalvo and Julia. 
5 08. Oh they are here; now I ſhall be refolv'd.. 
OE 12 My Brother Manuel! what Fortune s this! 
Alan. Im glad 1 have prevonted you. 5 
Sonſ. With what EY 
: Tay my Fate torments me gill 
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| Never wat Mano dngg'd dong by Virus: 
But I 55 1 155 
| ul. Noble "Pp 
[- Price me from my Brother, | 
| Gonſ. Tell Me, Sir, ME ; 

| When you beſtow'd your Siſter on me, „ bid not 
| You give her freely up to my diſpoſe? 

Aan. Tis true, I did; but never with intent 

Vou ſhould reſtore her to my Enemy. 
Gon. Tis paſt; tis done: She undermin 4 0 n 
With Tears; as Banks are ſapp d away by Streams. 
Man. I wonder what ſtrange Bleſſing ſhe * 
From the harſh Nature of this Rodbrick ; 
A I _ is Spent and be he yp 
Ful. If I poſſeſs him, I m u rr 
135 1 joſe him, Tom Gris i. 8 
Had you a Friend ſo defperaccly V 
| That all Phyſicians had forſook his Ca IT 
All fcorch'd without, and all parch'd up within, 
Ihe Moiſture that maintain'd conſuming ! Nature 
Lick d up, and in a Feaver fry'd away 
Could you behold him beg, whh dying Eyes, | 
A Glaſsof Water, and refuſe it him 


| Becauſe you knew it ill for his Diſeaſe? 


When he would die without it, how could you 
Deny to make his Death more eaſie to him?  _ - 
Man. Talk not to me of Love, when Honou abe 5 
— Boys will Hifs at me. - 

15 . I ſuffer moſt: 

= wal there been Choice, what el . not berech 
To fave my Honour I my Love muſt loſe: 

But Promiſes once made are paſt debate, 

And Truth's of more neceſſity than Fate, 
Man. I ſcarce can think your Promiſe abſolute; _ 


| Thee might ſome wa be thought on, if 1 
To keep both her, — "th oth 1 would, 


|  Gonf, No, no, my Promiſe was no o Trick of State: 
I meant to be made truly wretched firſt, 


ONO mad þ beben ther both. ES RG 
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0 Pl take on you. bo 1 


Man. Then that Revenge 1 meant on Roderick | 


I draw with ſuch Regret 


Gonſ. 


As Merchants throw their Wealth into the OY 
| To fave their ſinking Veffels from a Wreck. 


| n Do what thou wilt; but let not me behold i it. 


© Pl cut this Gordian Knot T canner looſe: 


Man. I find I cannot lift my Hand againſt thee: 


[Goes 22 


Jo keep bis Promiſe, Rodorick ſhall have her, a 


But I'll return and reſcue her by Force 


Then giving back what he ſo frankly gave, 
= Ate once — Honour and his Love Il —_ 18535 


Exit Man, el 
Buer Rodorick. 1 gy 


Rod How! Jule brought by him? — Who * 
SGonſ. *'Twas l, (for me? 


| Rod. 1 know your Buſineſs then; tis Fighting, 


Gonſ. Youre miſtaken; tis e that 1 fear, { 


Bod. What it? 


Gonſ. Why, — vil not out: Here, t take ber 


And deſerve her: but no Thanks; 2515 
For fear I fhould conſider what I mo 


5 And call it back. 


Ful. O my dear Rodorick! 5 
Gonſ. O cruel Julia! 


For Pity ſhew not all your Joy pefine's me; 75 


Stifle ſome part of i it one Minute longer - 


5 „Till Jam dead. 


Jul. My Roderick Niall Kobe, > CAS: 7555 0 4 


He owes his Fulia to you; thank birk, Loves 5 
In Faith I take it ill you are fo flow. 


ox You know he has forbid me; and belide 975 
Je ill take it better from your Mouth than mine; 


55 Al that you do mult needs be OO to 88981 e af 


- Fail. Nil ſullen and unkind! FE 
Nod. Why then in ſhort, 


| 1 do not underſtand the ie 


9 Not, to have * in 8 Fee Potion? {1 bu. 
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Rod. Not brought by you; not of another's leaving. 
SI _ Speak fofily Rolli: Let not theſe hear thee; 
But ſpare my Shame for the ll Choice I made 7 
In loving the. : | 
Rod. I will ſpeak loud, me tell thes.. . 
Thou com ſt, all cloy d and tir d with his Enabraces; 


Io proffer thy pal! 4 Love to me; his Kiſſes 
Do yet bedew thy Lips; the very Print 


His Arms made round thy Body, yet remains. 
- O barbarous Jealouhe! 

"Tis an —_— he 1 0 R Ya 

1h e for t e ut et de thee. | 
= "_ 1 e fo rake his Hand a 

"Rod, Away, foul Impudence. | 

Gonſ. Madam, you wron 


EY Your Virtue, thus to clear it by Submiſſion... . 


Jr Whence grows this Boldneſs, Sir? did iT ak you = 


. | To be my Champion? 


Rod. He choſe to be your Friend, and not your Huzbandz 1 


0 Left that dull part of Dignity to me 
8 As often the worſt Actors play the Kings. 55 
Ful. This Jealouſie is but exceſs of — EY 


Which grows up, wild, in every Lover's Breaſt; 
= But changes Kind when planted in an Husband. 


Rod. Well, what Jam, I am; and what I will . 
5 When you are mine, my Pleaſure ih determine, | 
== 1 will receive no Law from an nog Mas, 
-*.- This ſtrange Unkindneſs of my lu, 
: 1 owe to thee, and thy unlucky Love; _ 
| Henceforth go lock it up within thy Breaſt; 


Tis only harmleſs while it is conceal'd, 


But open 7d ſpreads Infection like a vaule. ö 0 
| Go, and my Curſe go with thee: - ood: 
Son. I cannot go till I behold you W 5 | 
: Here, Rodorict, receive her on thy Kneesz) , Wt] 
e E her with that reſpect which thou would ſt pay 
Thy Guardian Angel if he could be ſeen. 


HZ Do not provoke my Anger by refuſing, ee 


FI watch of leaſt Vines! to W ; each ee, 52 4 
1 | | n 


1 


Tyk 


Shalt be tormented. 


9 Began the Miſchief; ſhe __ pay for all, 


3 " od So, now I am at reſt: 
I feel Death riſing higher ſtill, and higher, 
Within my Boſom; every Breath I fetch 
Shuts up my Life within a ſhorter 1 . 
And like the vaniſhing Sound of Bells, grows le LEE. 
And leſs each Pulte, *rill it be loſt in Air. — . 


I lay that Sword, which 
1 4 Take it up again, Ee 
It has not done its work An 1 am kill #: 

For ever, ever, thou haſt robb'd me of 
That Man, that only Man, whom I could love! 
PDoſt thou thus court thy Miſtreſs? thus BE” her? | 2 

All thy Oblige ments have been fatal yet,, 

Feet the molt fatal now would moſt oblige me 
Kill me: 
I lie there on the Ground; cold, cold, and pile, 
we That Death 1 die i it ncaa is far | 
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_ Nay, every e i OO GP 
And as the Devils, who are damn'd to Thats: 15 
Vet have the Guilty Souls their Slaves to puniſh: 

So under me, while I am wretched, thou 8 


Rod. Would'ſt thou make me the Tenant of ay Lat 


| To Toil, and for my Labour take the Dregps, 


The j Juicy Vintage left for thee? 

No; ſhe's an infbmdous, d _ 

1 loath her at my Soul. 5 
Gonſ. I can forbear 


5 No longers ſwallow down thy 10 foul Villain: 


[Th ht off the Stage Exeune, - ; 
ul. Help, help! | NS 9 fe ff Se n „ 
Amid. Here is that Witch whoſe fatal Beauty | 


[Goes to 1 Ja ; | 
Hip. 1 hate her for i it more than thou canſt do; . 


5 But cannot ſee het die my Maſter loves. 


[ Goes between with 15 ound — 
a Gonſalve, following Rodorick $ who Sad 5 


SGonſ. Down at your Feet, much be ke NS. 


yet I am kilFd before in kin. 


How dull! how ſpiritleſs! that Sloth poſſeſtt 


= _ more; we muſt make haſte do fave our * 


Wil befound acceſiiry o his Death. 
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More pleafne than that Life I live: e — 
dee how he ſtands — when he is bid diſpatch me! 


Thee not, when thou didſt kill my Rodorick. 
Sonſ. m too 2 to oonverſe with „ 
[-*I'N „ Miſchiefs up. 105 

Gather with care each ittle Remnant of em, +3 

That none of*em be left behind: Thus — 
Fly to ſome Deſart, and there let them loole, 
Where they may never 500 upon Mankind. 

But you _ make my Journey ſhorter: ——=—_—_— = Take 
This Swo *twill ſhow you how: ——— 
IS I'll gladly ſet you on your way: — [Takes bisSword, = 

Enter three of Rodorick's Servants, 5 
AT 1 Serv, Make haſte; he's now unarm md, * 7 wich. - 
= neva my Maſter's Death. „ * 1 | 

Sonſ. IT dic by none but you. — 
5 > 0 Fo A Sword, 8 : 

2 5 eee Sauce: . 


Lene . 0 Manuel. | 
1 Alan. | Think * Death, e 
5 wel live and conquer. bie ben hege. 1 


Man. Theſe Fellows, tho beat off, will ſtrait reren 5 


Hip. Tis far to th! Town. 

And ere you reach it, you will bees d. 
Sonſ. My Life's a burden to me, were not OY 
| Concern'd; but as it is, the being preſent 


Ml/an. See where aVellel lies, not was Shores. 
= And near at hand a Boat belonging to her; 
| Let's haſte aboard. and what with Pray'rs and Gifts 
Buy our Concealment there Come Julias. 
 . Gon. Alas, ſhe ſwyoons away upon the Body, | 
Man. The Night grows on apace3 well take her in. 
Our Arms, and bear her hence. 


A m, B Manud, ul 
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3 Te Servants enter again. 


AY — They are all gone, we may return with Safety: 
| Help me to bear the Body to the Town, 61 


. 2 Serv. He ſtirs, and breaths A little; there n. may be 
Some hope. 


J Serv. The Town's far of and the ' Evening cold. — 
Let's carry him to the o 5 

1 Serv, Haſte then away: | 5 
5 . once ws: are ruin a aby ben. . 


Ar V. SCENE a7 
The 8 0 E NE hing i in a Carmel. 


5 58 Eurer 4 ; Dyrate and the Captain. . = 
v Ys Ship-board, Captain; You laid Jon : 
36 „Wag No longer than Was ee . 

iiſting * . 5 

7 To change me from a Robber to a Pyrate. | SIG KR 1 

5 Hy. There's a ow Change wrought in you ace Ye 

So ſterday | 

 Moming ; "Ba you ralk'd of nothing but Repentanc, a and 
A— of Life | 

 __ Capt. Faith I have conſider better on't: = 
For converſing a whole Day together with honeſt ne. 


I found em all fo poor and beggarly, that a civil 
Perſon would be aſham'd to be ſeen with em. 


| But you come from Don Rodorick's Cabin; what 
Hopes have you of his Life? | 
r, No danger of it, only loſs of Blood | 


es Ha "—_ him faint away; he call'd for you. 


| Capt. Well, are his Jewels and his Plate brought in? 
He. They are; when hoiſt we iet 
Capt. At the firſt break 
; Of: Day: When we are got out clear, w w el five 
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3 On Ro@rick and his Men: They are not many. 
Bur Fear may make em Deſp rate. e 8 
Hy. We may take em. 

- Wii they are laid to ſleep. 

Capt. Tis well advis d, 


5 Hy. I forgot to tell you, Sir, chat a ite before Don . 


enn 
> Was brought in, a \ Company of G (purſu'd 
lt ſeems by Juſtice) procur'd our Boat to Row 'em - 


_ Hither: Two of em carried a very fair Lady betwirt em; pe 


| Who was either dead, or ſwooned. 
| Capt. We'll fell'em all together to the Turk, nn 


(4 leaſt I'll tell him fo.) _ 5 Alas. 0 
Pyr. Pray, Sir, let us reſerve the Lady to our own Wen 8 


It were a ſhame to good Catholicksto give her up. 
- To Infidels. 


Cc. Don Red rel! Door opens, ru ſpeak tohim — _ 
The 5 cE N E WAY and diſcovers the Captain's ce: = 


bin; anne Bed, and two Servants e 


dcn. How | is it with the brave Don vun: 
Do you want any thing? 35 i 
Rod. I have too much 

Of that I would not, . 

And what 1 would have, that I want, dee. 


B I muſt be ſet Aſhore. 


Capt. That you may. Sir; 3 
But our own 9 muſt be thought, on \ firſt, 


3 Cape Loews! 


Seajor, think vou are Lord here, FT 
and command 95 | 
All freely. . Cx. Captain and Pyrare. 


| Rod. He does well to o bid me e think ſo: 1 am of . - 
| We are fallen into Huckſters Hands. | 


I Serv, Indeed he talk'd ao, enoughs 
5 He half denied to Land us. 

Rod. Theſe, Pedro. 

Are your confiding, Men 
2 Serv, 1 think em Rill 5. . 


— _ 
— R—Ü—ᷣ— 


if 
= 


[One enters, and whiſpers | the Captain, 
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To fly into that very Ship for Refuge 
Where th' only Perſon we would ſtrun, — 
„ Miſchief is ſo ſtrange it could not oi 

But was the Plot and Juggle of our „ 

I uo free it ſelf and caſt the Blame on us. 
SGSGionſ. This is not yet our 1 A utmoſt Malices 
The Gall remains behind: This Ship was _ 

Which yeſterday was mine; I can ſee not 
Round me, but what's familiar to my Eyes, 
On the Perſons new; which rr me think 
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Rod. Would 1 were from em. 
2 Serv. Tis impoſſible 


5 PT attempt it now 3 you have not See enough | 
To walk. | 


Rod. That Venture muſt be mihez were loft. | 
ve ly here to-rhorrow. — | 
2 Serv. I hope better. | Tleage; 
1 Serv, One whom 1 ſavy among em. to my Know 
15 a notorious Robber. 
2 Serv. He look'd fo like a Gentletnan, I could + not 
kx no him then. by” | 
Rod. What became of Julia when 1 fell? - 


1 Serv, We left her Weeping over you, till we. | 
MWere beaten off; but ſhe, and thoſe wa yn: — 
1 Were gone when we return d. 5 5 5 : 7 


Rod. Too late I find 


OO Wrong ber in my Thonghts: Tray way | 


5 A wretched Man: 


g we muſtreſolve onere we deep; 


5 TP "ou, I feel the Cold. Ted ls, bun. 


SQ E N KAM 5 
Enter „ Gonſilvo, Manuel, Hippolito, and Awideo. 
Hip. Nay, tis too true; for peeping e a  Chink, 


£ I ſaw Den Rowrick lying on a Bed, 
Not dead, as we ſuppos'd, but only . 
80 waited on as ſpoke him Maſter here. 


Man. Was there ever {© fatal an Adventure? | 


ros 


—̃ —— — ———ñ—• U—Ü—u—f 
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— ſei'd upon by Rod rici, to 1 95 
Himſelf on me. - j 
Man. *Tis wonderful dd, 13 
Amid. The only comfort is we are not known, 
For when we enter'd it was dark, 
Hip. That Comfort 
Is of as ſhort Continuance A the Night, 
The Day will ſoon diſcover us. . 
2 Some boy rag May ro get out BY ns jon 
Hip. Fair Fulia 7 1 
Sits 8 her Bed; Tears 12 from her Oe: 
As filently as Dews in dead of Night; 
All we conſult of muſt be kept from her: 
That moment that ſhe knows af Wan Life, 
Dooms us to certain Death. 
Man. Tis well conſider d. | | 5 
Gonſ. For my Part, were not you * ſhe concern = 
& 1look on my own, Life, like an Eſtate 3 5 
58 charg'd with Debts, it is not worth the keeping, | 
we cannot lang be undiſcover d by, them; 
let us then Ruſh upon them on zhe e 
(all hope of is ac d i ay ol 5,4 » 
And gain.quick. 3 Death. 
Mem. Conſider firſt dk in — cg TM” 
Of the Attempt; four oy and two poor Boys. 
* If (Vhich added to our Number make us weaker) 
5 Againſt ten Villains, more reſoly'd for Death 
Than any ten among our Holieſt Prieſts. 
Stay but a little longer, till they al! 
Diſperſe to reſt within their Coral 8 
Then more ſecurely we may ſet upon them, 
And kill them half before thereſt can wake; 
By this means too, the Boys are uſeful.for, us; 
3 For they can cut the 1 of ſleeping: il | 


. Now have I. a . Temptation in the. 
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World to reveal. 
Thou art a Woman. . b Amid. 
9 Ay vere. not. "Y thy Beauty, y Mater ould) | 
13 


What | 
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What a Man be keeps. 85 [To ber, : 


Hip. Why ſhould we have recourſe t to defy” rate wh 9 


| When ſafer may be thought on? 

*Tis like giving the extream UnRtion 
In the beginning of a Sickneſs: 
Oan you imagine to find all aſleep? I. 

The wicked Joy of having ſuch a Booty 5 
In their Poſſeſſion, will keep ſome awake: 0 
And ſome, no doubt, will watch with ie dun. To 


Amid. What would your Wiſdom now 42% ae 
Hip. To fay 


That ſome of us are Ser. fi ck; (your Complexion | 
Will make th Exeuſe for us who are leſs Fair:) 
So by good Words and Promiſes procure 
We may be ſet Aſhore, ere Morning come. 


Amid. O the deep Reaſons of the ere uu 


| "As if *twere likely in ſo calm a Seaſon 
We ſhould be ſick fo ſoon; or if we were, 
W hom fhould we chuſe among us to go tell it? 
For who Cer ventures out muſt needs be known 1 
Or if none knew us, can you think that Pyrates 
W ill let us go upon ſuch eaſie terms 
As promiſing Rewards? — 


Let me adyiſey you: | . 
Hip. Now we expect an Oracle. Js 
Amid. Here are Bundles 


of Canvas and of Cloth you ſee ye by us, 

In which one of us ſhall ſow up the reſt, 

Only ſome breathing Place, for Air, and rosd: 

Then call the Pyrates in, and tell them, we x 
For fear had drown'd our ſelves : And when we come 

0 To fg next Port, find means to bring us out, 


. Pithily ſpoken! 


A0 f you were to bind up Marble Status,” 3 
| Which only bore the Shapes of Men without, 
And had no need of ever eaſir 


Gonſ. There's but one way left, that's this: 


| You know the Rope by which the Cock-boat's 8 
Goes den by th Stern, and now we Te at . 1 
They ſits no Pilot —_— 1 


1 


vir Ln, 27 Þþ 

My Counſel is, to go down by the Ladderr. er | 
And being once there, unlooſe, and Row to V | 
Man. This, without doubt, were beſt ; but chere =. 
Some one or more Within the Boat to warch it... Lever 1 
Son. I'll ſlide down firſt, and run the Venture of it; 
You ſhall come after me, if there be N 5 
Io give me Succour. 5 125 

Man. Tis the only way. 

Sonſ. Go in to Julia then, and firſt prepare „ 
Wich knowledge of the Pyrates; and the danger 


Her Honour's in among ſuch gs rous 8 1 
Nan. Leave it to me. a! : 


— —ä—̃— — D — 


= 9 
— —— — 3 m0 


Amid. Hippolito and Julia, . 
My Rivals, like two pointed Rocks appear; „ 
And | through both mult to Gonſaive ſteer,” 1.46 4. b 
8 but Hip. Fo 
Hip. As from ſome icep and dreadful Precipice, 5 

The trighted Traveller caſts down his Eyes, 5 

And ſees the Ocean at fo great a Diſtance, . 

It looks as if the Skies were ſunk below "M7 . 

Yet if ſome Neigb ring Shrub (how weak ſoe er) 

Preps up, his willing Eyes ſtop gladly there, 

And ſeem to eaſe themſelves, and reſt upon it: 

So in my deſp'rate State, each little Comfort 

Preſerves me from Deſpair: Gonſalvo ſtrove not 
With greater Care to give away his Fulia, _ 

Than I have done to part with my Gonſalvo, 7 
Vet neither brought to paſs our hateful Wiſn: „„ 
Then we may meet, ſince different ways we more, Re 
FE . mw other | in the Maze of Love. [Exit Hip; | 


SCENE III. 


Euer Don Rodorick, ie! by t ewo devs: 3 
4 Serv, It was the only way that could be thought « on 
To get down by the Ladder to the Boat. Y 
2 Serv, You may thank me for that Invention. 


Rod. What a Noiſe is here! when the leaſt t . 
As dang rous as a — 
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9 Serv. If any of thoſe Rogues * him talk, 
| In what a Caſe were ve? 
Rod. O Patience, Patience! 
| This Afs brays out for Silence. 
Enter at the other _ Manuel, leading Juliaj Gobbo 
| _ Hippolito,. Amideo. 
Gu. Hark! what oiſe is that? go ſoftly. 
- They meet on the middle of the Stage. 
_— Who's here! I am betray'd.; and _— grie ves 
But I want ſtrength to die with Honour. (me 
Ful. Rod rick ?? . 
Is it thy Voice, my Love? Speak and reſolve me 
| Whether thou liv'ſt, or I am dead with thee? 
Man. Kill him, and force our way. . 
Nod. Is Manuel there? 


= : Hol up my Arm, that I Ts wake one thruſt 
13 5 At him before I die. 


Gonſ. Since we muſt fall, e 
: wel ſell our Lives as dearly a as we can. 
BY | Serv. And we'll defend our Maſter tothe lat. be. 

Enter Pyrates without their 0 
TI Dire What's the meaning of this Uproar? uarrelling 
| Among your ſelves at Midnight? ANY 
2 Pyr. We are come in aft time to decide tbe Difference, 
Man. Hold Gentlemen, v we re equally concern dd, 
5 [ To Rodorick's: Servants 
Ve for our own, you for your Maſter's _ ' 
If we join Forces, we may then Joh” em, 
If not, both Sides are ruin d. 

I Serv. We agree; 

Gonſ. Come o er on our e | [They ow: 


I Pyr. A Miſchief on our Captain's rows . 83 
ä . Wes re loſt for want of him. [Tho fn 


85 | we cannot be Oercome. 


. Dear Madars, ger . while your are ſ⸗ 
| L Juli. | 


[They drive 15 . rasen Fay flew them 1. 
| Rodorick remains on the Ground, —_ 
| Rod: I bad much rather my ovyvn l 


Than e were preſerv d. 


Enter the Pyrates retreating before Goifaleo, thee. T 
1 Pyr. Alls loſt ; they fight like gs 2 d our Caprain 5 


| Yet ſleeping in his ed. 
42 Dr Here lies Don Rodbvichs ory Kea: 1 15 
. If we muſt die, we 1 not leave him behind. 6 


[ Goes fo kill him. F : 


Ful. 0 ſoare my Rodotick's Life, and in exchange 

Tile mine; I put my ſelf within "our POWs 2k 
To ſave or kill. 

1 Pyr. So, here's another baun 

For all our Safeties. | 

lan. Heay'n! what has ſhe done? S679 

_ Gon. Let go the Lady, or exp ect no Mercy: 5 


„ The eaſt FOR. of her Blood is worth al yOu. 


And mine together. _ 
I Pyr. lam glad you think 8 


4 Either deliver up your Sword, or wine 


Sha! pierce her Heart this Moment. WES 
- nn! Here, here, take it. | „ 
Man. You are not mad to give away al Hopes 8 


E :- ot Safety and ee frem us, from Lend 

And from your ſelf at once! 
Gonſ. When ſhe is dead, 

What i is there worth defending? 88 

Man. Will you truſt 

A Pyrate's Promiſe ſooner than your 1 
Gonſ. Any thing, rather than ſee her in . 
I Hr. Nay, if you 2 the Matter! 


[ Holds his Sword to her gre 7 


9” 1 yield, I yield; Reaſon to Love muſt bow: 
| Love, that gives Courage, can make Comwards too. 


[Gives hi⸗ "KY 5 


Ful. 0 ftrange Effect of a moſt generous Paſſion! 

_ Rod. His Enemies themſelves muſt needs admire it. 
Man. Nay, if Gonſalvo makes a Faſhion of i : 
"Twill be Valour to die tamely, 


TO I am for dying too with n dear Maſter, 


The R VAL L A DIE . 


{Manuel holds him. : 
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| The al Fillip does it in this Fright, 


— — — — 6 — 4 
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+ 
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8 lever muſt acknowledge it. 


: 1 find. IL cannot bear it. 


Were I not Rodorict's firſt, I ſhould be yours; 
My violent Love for him, I know is RNs 
| Yet Paſſion never can beplac'd ſo ill, 
But that to change it is the greater Crime: 
Inconſtancy is ſuch a Guilt, as makes Rs 
That very Love ſuſpected which it brings; 
It brings a Gift, but 'tis of ill-got Wealth, 
I ̃ he Spoils of ſome forſaken Lover's Heart: 
Love alter'd once, like Blood let out before, 8 
YE Will loſe its Virtue, and can cure no more. 


. ics 
ef WEN, R ; 
— * — ——ů SIO a IV Se ae 


Io be call'd yours is all L can enjoys 
Rodorick receives no W ee by that; 


e © 
— nn g 


| f For fear I never ſho 5 
In that new World which we are going to. 


MV Siſter? | 
| But, have. Rane 


* 
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Amid. My Life will go as cas ly as a Fly s, 


One call our Captain up: Tell him, he deſerves 8 


12 of the Booty. 


ul. It has ſo much evaild upon my Soul, | N 
2 4 5 [2 Gonſalro, f 


Rod. Fulia has reaſon, if ſhe love him; yet — 1 
; Al. de. 

_ Gonſ. Say but you love me; I am more than pai. 

3 You ask that only thing I cannot give; 


Gonſ. In thoſe few Minutes which 1 have to live, . 


I would but make. { AE: {mal 3 here, | 
d enquire yqu out 


Amid. Then I can hold no lon er; You gelte : 


In Death to be call d Hers; and all} with... 


Is dying to be yours, 


Hu. You'll not diſcaver? 14 de. 


Amid. See here the moſt. uvfortunate of Women, 


"That Angelina, whom you all thought loſt; 97 
 And'loſt, ſhe was indeed, when, ſhe beheld 
8 8 firſt, Eu Sage 


41. How! * 
Nod. Ha. 


Amid. 1 thou bt to FREE fled 3 in fly Manu, 5 
Er me in e jp Ying PA 
N For 
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pot him l 3 all that Maids hold dear, ; 
Th' Opinion of my Modeſty, and Virtue, 
My loſs of Fortune, and my Brother's love. 
For him J have expos'd my ſelf to Urn, he | 
Which, (great themſelves, yet) greater wou'd per. 5 
If you could ſee them through a Woman's Fear: 
But why do I my Right by Dangers prove? = 
The greateſt Argument for Love is Love: 
That Paſſion, Fulia, while he lives, denies, NN 
He ſhould refuſe to give her when he dies: 
Vet grant he did his Life to her bequeath, 
May I not claim my ſhare of him in Death? 
I only beg, when all the Glory's gone, 55 
The heatleſs Beams of a departing Sun 
| Gonſ. Never was Paſſion hid fo modeſtly, | ol 
80 generouſly reveal'd. 
Aan. Were now. a Chain of Lovin Link i in x Deaths 
Julia goes firſt, Gonſaluo hangs on ber, 0 
And Angelina holds upon DOTS" «6 
As I on Angelina, 
Hip. Nay, here's Honoria too: — TD 
You look on me with wonder in your Eyes, 
To ſee me here, and in this ſtrange Diſguiſe. 
Ful. What new Miracle is this? Honoria! 
Man. I left you with my Aunt at Barcelons, | 
And thought ere this you had been married to 
The old rich Man, Don Eftevan de Gama. 
Hip. I ever had a ſtrauge Averſion for bim: 
But when Gonſalvo landed there, and made 
A kind of Courtſhip p- (though it ſeems in % 
It ſerv d to conquer me, which, Efevan 
Perceiving, preſt my Aunt to haſte the Marriage. 
What ſhould I do? my Aunt importun'd me 
For the next Day: Gonſalvo, though I lov'd him, 
Knew not my Love; nor was I ſure his Countiip 
Vas 1 th' Effect of a bare Gallantry, 
. Alas! how griev'd I am, that ſlight Addreſs 


Shou make ſo deep Impreſſions on * And 
In three 2 time. 
| e 
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FH. That Accident in which — 
Vou fav'd my Liſe, when firſt you fave me, Ca caus'd „ 
Tbough now the Story be too bo ong to tell 
Howe'er it was, hearing that Night you lay 
Aboard your Ship, thus as you ſee diſguis'd, „„ 
In Cloaths belonging to my youngeſt Verben, 5 | 
I roſe ere Day, efolv'd to find you out, i 
And, if I could, procure to wait on you 
Without diſcovery of my ſelf; but Fortune 
| Croſt all my Hopes. fy 
SGionſ. It was that diſmal Night 
| Which tore my Anchor up. and toſt my y Skip 
Patt hope of Safety, many Days together, 
- Until at length it thre me on this Port. ; 
Hip. I will not tell you what my Sorrows were 
TIT E find you gone; but there was now no help. 
So back again I durſt not: But, in fine, 1 
Thought beſt, as faſt as my weak Legs would bear me, 18 
Jo come to Alicant, and find my Siſter, | oh 
Unknown to any elſe: But being near- 
I be City, I was ſeiz d upon o 
5 From whom you reſcu'd me; the reſt you know. 
EE ye: 1 know too much indeed for my W 
Enter 3 . | 
. Capr. Do you know me? 15 
SGonſ. Now I look better on thee, 
Thou ſeem'ſt a greater Villain than 1 thought thee. 
Ful. Tis be. | 
Hip. That Bloody Wretch who robb'd us in 
The Woods. 7 
Gonſ. Slave! dar ſt thou lift thy Hand . me? 
| Dart thou touch any one whom he protects, 
W bo gave thee Life? But I accuſe my ſelf, Me. 
Not thee: The Death of all theſe guiltleſs Ra 5 
1 5 Became my Crime that Minute when I ſpar d the. 
Capt. It is not all your e can 1 1 
10 F rom what I have reſoly' d, | 
Sonſ. Begin then uſe 
With me, ee 


= 
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Cape. T will * laying here my Sword. | | 


[ Lays his Sword at oon, s Feet 8 


All What means this ſudden Change? 

Capt. Tis neither new, nor ſudden: from that time 5 
| You gave me Life, I watch 'd how to repay it; 
And Rod'rick's Servant gave me ſpeedy means 

T effect my Wiſh: For telling me, his Maſter 
Meant a Revenge on you, and on Don Manuel, 

And then to ſeize on Julia, and depart: 

I proffer d him my Aid to ſeize a Veſſel; 

And having by Enquiry found out yours, 
Acquainted firſt the Captain with my purpoſe, 

- To make a ſeeming Maſtry of the Ship. 

Man. How durſt he take your Word? 

= Cap. That I ſecur d, 
= By letting him give notice to the Ships | PO, 
bat lay about: This done, knowing the place 
Vou were to fight on was behind the Rock; 

Not far from thence, I, and ſome choſen Men 

| Lay out of fight, that, if foul Play were oer d, y 

Wie might prevent it. 1 
But came not in; beczuſe when there Was need, © 

Don Manuel, who was nearer, ſtept before me. 

Sonſ. Then the Boat which ſeemd : 

To lye by Chance, hulling not far from Shore, 

Was plac'd by your Direction therge 

Capt. It was. | 
Gonſ. You'retruly noble; ; and I owe ach « more 
Then my own Life and Fortunes to your Worth. 
Capt. Tis time I ſhould reſtore their Liberty, 

Jo ſuch of yours as yet are ſeeming Pris ners. e 
Ill wait on you again. [Exit Captain. 1 
Rod. My Enemies are happy, and the Storm CO OR 
Prepar d for them, muſt break upon my Head. 

SGonſ. So far am I from Happineſs, Heav'n knows 
My Griefs are doubled: . 

I ſtand ingag'd in hopeleſs Love to Palins 

In Gratitude to theſe: f 


Hers I have givn my Heart, and here I owe it. 2 
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Hip. Derr Maſter, trouble not your ſelf for me; 
5 1 ever made your Happineſs my own; _ 

Let Julia witneſs with what Faith 1 ſerv'd you, 
When you employ'd me in your Love to her. 


I gave your noble Heart away, as if 


It had been ſome light Gallant's, little worth: 
Not that I lov'd you leſs than Angelina, : 


But my ſelf leſs than you. 


Son. Wonder of Honour, 
of which my own was but a fainter Shadow. 
When I gave Julia, whom I could not keep 


| | You fed a Fire within, with too rich Fuel, 
In giving it your Heart to prey upon; 


The ſweeteſt Offring that was ever © burnt 


7 Since laſt the Phenix dy'd. 


Hip. If Angelina knew, like me, the Pride 


Ok noble Minds, which is to give, not _ e 
Like me ſhe would be ſatisfy'd, her Heart 


a Was well beſtow'd, and ask for no return, 5 
Amid. Pray let my Heart alone; Fas yl uſe it as 
5 The Gipſies do our Money; EEC. . 
If they once touch it, they have pow” r pant, 5 
1 Euter the Servant, who a 2 d in the faſt Ad with. 


Serv. 0 my dear Lad. Gonſalvo de Peralta £ 

Rod. De Peralta ſaid you? You amaze me! 

| Gonſ. Why, do you know that Family in Sevil 70 

Rod. 1 my ſelf the elder Brother of 3 
Gonſ. Don Rodorick de Feralta! . 
Rod. I was ſo, 


5 1 my Mother dy d, whoſe Name de 2 . 


I choſe (our Cuſtom not forbidding it) 

Three Years ago, when I return'd from Flanders: 
I came here to poſſeſs a fair Eftate | | 
Left by an Aunt, her Siſter ; for whoſe fake 


I take that Name, and lik'd the Place fo well, 


5 That never ſince I have return'd to Sevil. 1 
SGonſ. Twas then chat — of Name which curd _ 
my Letters 5 | : 

| All | 


Was this, which would not 
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| But blew me farther on to ſee you here! | 
8 Amid. Brother, I come to claim a Siſter's tare; . 


: But you're too near me, to be nearer now. 


Son. In my room let me beg pop to receive 

1 Don Manuel. 

> Aud, 1 take it half ankina'y | 
Jou give me from your ſelf fo 5 Don Man 5 

I T know is worthy, and but Yeſterday 

Preſervd my Life; but it will take ſome time 


3 To change my Heart. 


Man. Tl watch it patiently, as 5 Chymiſts 4 . 
Their golden Birth; and when 'tis chang'd, receiveit 

With greater Care than they their rich Elixir, 8 5 
e ”w_ paſſing from one Vial to another. 5 
Rod. Fulia is ſtill my Brother's, tho I loſe her. z 

| _ Gonf. You ſhall not loſe her; Jon? was Sores 

: "For none but youz _ — 

And ] for none but my Honoria; = 


Fulia is yours by Inclination; 


And I by Conquelt am Honorias. | 

-_- _ Tis the the moſt | / hop one char] der was made: 
And I no longer will diſpute my Happineſs, * 
Rod. Fulia, you know my peevich e; . 


I cannot promiſe you a better Husband 
Than you have had a Servant. 


Ful. I receive you 


3 : With all your Faults. 


| Rod. And think, when 1 am Froward, : + 
| My ſullen Humour puniſhes it ſelf; 


Im like a Day in March, ſometimes o er-calt 


: 2 Storms, but then the after Clearneſs i; 

The greater: The worſt is, whe i * moſt, 
The Tempeſt falls molt heavy. 

Ful. Ah! what a little time to 1 is kent? 
vet half that time is in Unkindneſs ſpent. 
Rod. That you may ſee ſome hope of my Ameadment, ; 
: $3 * my aps to to Don e ee 5 
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My Brother asks, or he himſelf deſires it. 
Man. I'll ever cheriſh it. V 
Sonſ. Since for my fake you become Friends, my care 
Shall be to keep you ſo; You, Captain, ſhall 
Command this Carrack, and with her my Fortunes: 
You, my Honoria, though you have an Heart 
Which Fulia left, yet think it not the worſe; 
Tis not worn out, but poliſh'd by the wearing. 
Your Merit ſhall her Beauties pow'r remove 
Beauty but gains, Obligement keeps our Love. 


DE, | Written * the : Honourable: : 
-” and Mr. DRYDEN: - 


banal in the aan MDG | 


5 As th Muſick 1 a "ry Air, the Curtain riſes dec, 8 
and diſcovers an Indian Boy and Girl lleeping under tw 
Plantain- Trees; and when the Cuttain is almoſt up. oſs 

_ Muſick turns into a Tune expreſſing an Ferme at Which 4. 
. * wakes and nN Bk | 


TAK E. wake, 8 our * Ref 1 ceaſes, 
: VV And fly together with our Country's Peace; 
No more wa we ſleep under Plantain ſhade, 
Which neither Heat could pierce, nor Cold, invade; . 
| Where bounteous Nature never feels decay, 
And op ning Buds drive falling Fruits 1. > | 

Que. Why ſhould Men quarrel here, where all rl 5 
As much as they can hope for by Succeſs? 
None can have moſt, where Nature is ſo kin 
As to exeeed Man's Uſe, though not his Mind. 
Boy. By ancient Prophecies we have been told. 

Our World ſhall be ſub du d by one more old; 
And ſee that World already: s hither come. ng 
Que. If theſe be they, we welcome then our Doom. 
5 Their Looks. are ſuch, that Mercy flows from rhence, © 
More gentle than our Native Iunbc ; 
Boy. Why ſhould we then fear theſe are Enemies, es 
That rather ſeem to us. like Deities? 
Que. By their Protection let us beg ta live ; . 
They came not we to Conquer, but Forgive. 
If fo, your Goodnaſs goed Pow'r — 
bd; we ſhall ſurge Nay of : our . 


. | Dramaths: 


— 


| Dramatis Perſonæ. ö 


MEN 


The Ynca of Peru. Fs 
| Montezuma, his General. 
Acacis, Son to Zempoalla. 
Traxalla, General to NE gs Hos 
| Garucca, 4 faithful Subject t 70 Amexia. 1 8 
The God of Dreams ES 
|  Iſmeron, one of their Prophets, a cou Sg 
Officers and Soldiers 1 5 
Peruvians and Mexicans. OY 
TIO 1 


WOMEN. 


Amexia, the lawful Queen of Mexico. 1 raph 
Zempoalla, the Uſurping Indian Queen. has 
Orazia, Daughter to the Vnca. A 
Attendants ** . . 


. A SCE NET af. 


= Enter vues Oui: Montane, Acacis, Pr 
: N with Renn Te n 


rie 


25 PURICE have the Mexicans Wie us fea, | 

5 Their Armies broke, their Frivce | in Tre. 155 
= umphled; _ . 
Both to thy Valour, brave young Man, we „ 
2 "OWE; Sa 
N Ask thy Reward, but ſuch as it may ſhow K 

11 is a King thou haſt blig's, whoſe Mind. 80 1 
Is large, and like his Fortune unconfin d. Soy 
Mont. Young and a Stranger to your Court I came, 8 
* * your Favour mid to what 1 = 


15 Perhaps he has perceiy'd our mutual Fires 


8 This Prince, his Sword and Fortunes to thy Hands 3 


= | Mont. I beg not Empires, tho 


| „ . Inviaw aus 
I Conquer, but in'right of your great Fate, 1 
And fo your Arms, not mine, are Fortunate. 1 
mos. I am impatient, till this Debt be paid, 
Which ſtill enereaſes on me while delays; | f 
A bounteous Monarch to himſelf is kind; 
Ask ſuch a Gift as may for ever bed 0 
1 Thy Service to my Empire, and to me. . . 
Mont. What can this Gift he bids me 1 bim be! 5 . 


And now with ours, wou'd crown his own Def ires; LEY 
is fo, he ſees my Service is above 5 
All other payments but his Daughter's Love. [4 de. 1 
Luca. So quick to Merit, and to take fo dow? = 

I firſt prevent ſmall Wiſhes, and beſtow 


; He's thine unask'd; now make thy free Demand. : 
Mont. Here, Prince, receive this Sword, as par * . 
: [Gives Acacis bis Sword. Rs 
1 0 T6 that exceſs of courage ſhown i in you. e 
When you without demand, a Prince beſtove, 
| Leſs than a Prince to ask ont yd were low 
mMuca. Then ask a Kingdom oy where thou wilt Reign. = 
e my er can "mow! F-5-- 
But for my paſt and future Service too, 


Wat I have done, and what I mean to do; 
9 For this of Mexico which I have won, 


And Kingdoms I will Conquer yet unknown; 
 Teonly ask from fair Orazia's Eyes 

2 To reap the Fruits of all my Victories, 

I Peru. Our Yuca's Colour mounts into. his Face. 

2 Peru. His Looks ob Death, 

\ ,  Yuca, Young Man of unknown Race, 

Ask once again, ſo well thy Merits plead; | „ 
Thou ſhalt not die for that which thou haſt Ade: „ - * 

The price of what thou ask ſt, Shay 8 not know | = 

That Gift's too high. | 

Mont. And all beſi Jes too low. | 

Maca. 19900 more I bid 525 ak, Is 


Mon g. 


* 7 
N of * - o 
2 4 ” 
; n 
2 9 
7 + 
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| Mine; Onch ingubLmabe -- ien e 
The fame demand. == fk Oh 5 
Yaca. The Tuca bids thee ms 1 Sotbe 2 ge | 
Thy Choice, what Towns, what King sees th . wol 0 L 
Mont. Thou giw'ſt me only ord [ el 


| Give me thy Daughter. 


Inca. Thou deſerw'ſt to die. 


0 thou great Author of our 


Thou glorious Sun, doſt ee not Ah to ſhine, 


While ſuch baſe Blood attempts to mix with thine! = 


Mans. That Sun thou ſpeak'ſt of did not hide his Facc 


When he beheld me Conquering for his Race. 


Inca. My Fortunes gave thee thy Succeſs i in fight; 8 


Convey thy boaſted Valour from my Sight ; ; 5 
N I can 0 Yercome without thy feeble Aid, Ne x 
5 [ Exe. Vnca, Orazia, and Peruvians. Z 


Mow: Andi is it thus, my Services are paid? _ 


| Not all his Cuarde— 1 to 980 dernen ain. . 


Aca. Hold, Sir. 2h 
Mont. Unhand me. 


Aca. No, I muſt 1 prevent, 5 = 9 5 


* doing what your Reafon would 
Like the vaſt Seas, your Mind no limits knows, 
- Like them lyes = to each Wind that blows. 


Mont. Can a Revenge that is ſo Juſt be ill? 
Aca. It is Orazia's Father you wou'd kill. 


Mont. Orazia ! haw that Name hascharm'd m Sword! 8 1 


Aca. Compoſe theſe wild Diſtempers in your reaſt; 


Anger. like Madneſs, is appeas d by Reſt. 


Mont. Bid Children {leep, my os boil too highs. 


But ſince Orazia's Father muft not die, 

A nobler Vengeance ſhall my Actions guide, 
II bear the Conqueſt, to the conquered fide, 

„Until this ca for my Friendſhip ſues, 


And proffers what his er does now refuſe, 7 1 
Aca. Your, Honour is obligd to keep your Trot. 
_ Mont. He broke that Bond in ceafing to be juſt. 


Aca. Subjects to Kings ſhould' more Obedience Pa 
Mow, Su jects are : hound, hat 0 obey. | 
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— . Can you fo little your Oraxia prize, 
Jo give the Conqueſt to her Enemies? 

Can your ſo eaſily forego her ſight? | 

I that hold Liberty more dear than Light: 
| Yer to my Freedom, ſhou'd my Chains prefer, 

5 And think it were well loſt to ſtay with her. 
Mont. How unſuccelsfully I till o'ercome! 

I brought a Rival, not a Captive home; 

Vet I may be deceiv'd; but tis too late 

1 clear thoſe Doubts, my Stay, brings certain a Fate; 

: Taj te- | 

Come, Pines: you ſhall to Mexico return, _ 
Where your jad Armies do your Abſence mourn | 
| And in one Battel [| will gain _—_ 77h. 
OT, Than I have made you loſe in three before. - „„ 
Aca. No, Montezuma, though you change your Side, 8 
5 1 as a Priſoner am by Honour ty d. . | 
Mont. You are my Priſoner, and I ſet you free. 1 
Aca. Twere Baſeneſs to accept ſuch Libert 
Mont. From him that conquer d you, it ould b beſought. : 
Aca. No, but from him, for whom my Conqueror fought. 85 
Mont. Still you are. mine, his Gift has made you ſo. 
_ Aca. He gave me to his General, not his Foo. 
Mont. How poorly have you pleaded Honour's Laws? 
EE Yet ſhun the greateſt in your Country's Cauſe, _ 
Aca. What Succour can the Captive give the Free? _ 
A Mont. A needleſs Captive is an Enemy. e 
W painted Honour you wou d ſeem to „ . | | 
i os But twould be clouded, were your Wrongs like mine. 

Aca When Choler ſuch unbridled Power can have, 
1 hy Virtue ſeems but thy Revenge's Slave: 5 

If ſuch Injuſtice ſhould my Honour ſtain, 

My Aid would prove my Nation's loſs, not gain. 

Mont. Be coſen by thy guilty Honeſty, | 

72 To make thy ſelf thy Country's Enemy, 

i Aca. I do not mean in the next F ht to lein : 
My Sword in Blood of any Mexican. 

But will be preſent in the fatal Strife 
To guard Oraz44's and the Iuca's Life, 


Mont, 
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5 And yet I do leſs cauſe af Wonder find, 
That he is gone, than that thou ſtayeſt behind. 


| Go and be ſafe. 


And bend on Ln the Tory? 0 
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Mont. Orazia's Life, fond . Firſt guard thy own, 
H Safety ſhe muſt owe to me alone. ; 
"ii "Your Sword that does ſuch Wonders, cannot be, : 
In an ill Cauſe, ſecure of Victory. 7 
Mont. Hark, har. [Noiſe of wanting. 1 
Aca. What Noiſe is this invades my Ear? 
fly Montezuma, fly; the Guards are near: 
To favour your Retreat, I'll wort pay 


| That Life, which you ſo frank 7 Kok this oe: 


| Mont. I muſt retire, but thoſe that follow me 
Purſue their Deaths, and not their Victory. ¶ Ex. Mont.. 
Aca. Our Quarrels kinder, than our ys your 


{| You for my Cooney fight, I for your Love. 


Enter Ynca and Guards. 
Met. I was to blame, to leave this mad Man fee, 


| ran he may revolt to th Enemy, 
Or ſtay, and raiſe ſome fatal Mutiny. 


Aca. Stop your Purſuits, for . muſt vas ceo we. 5 
Nuca. W ere is the Slave? . e 92 
Aca. Gone. . 

Nuca. Whither? 
Aca. O' er the Plain. 


Where he may ſoon the r or ciy gin. 75 


Jaca. Curſe on my dull Neglect - 


Aca. My Treatment ſince you took me Was 0 be, 8 


It wanted but the Name of Liberty. 


I with leſs Shame can ſtill your Captive live,” 


Than take that Freedom which you did not give. 


Inca. Thou brave young Man, that haſt thr Years out- 


And lofing Liberty haſt Henour won. fone, 


J muſt my ſelf hy Honour's Riyal wake, e 
And give that Freedom Which chou n not ale. 8 


Aca. But that you may be ths 


' Your Dangers muſt be paſt before T go. ” 


Fierce Montexuma will for Fi 185 prepare, 
t FR ; ORE 
wn 


5 If Fortune gives my Mexicans the Day, 


Does not my Grief, Traxalla, fem too rude, 
Thus to preſs out before my Gratitude 
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Which by my Preſence I will turn away, 


Nuca. Come then, we are alike to Honour juſt, . 

1 Thou to be truſted thus, and I to truſt. ¶ Exeunt omnes. 

9 Enter LZempoalla, Traxalla, and Artendants. = 
Zemp. O my Acatts! 


Has paid my Debts to you?-—yet it does move 

My Rape and Grief, to ſee thoſe Powers above 

| Puniſh ſuch Men, as if they be Divine, 
They know will moſt Advts, and leaſt Repine. 
Trax. Thoſe that can only mourn when hey are e croſt, 
May loſe themſelves with grieving for the — 9 8 


= 5 . Rather to your retreated Troops appear, 
And let them ſee a Woman void of Fear: 


5 Tho we retir'd: O his too youthful Heat, 
Heav'n wanted Power his Perſon to protect, 8 


| But ſince he's loſt, let us draw forth, and pay 


The Shame of that may call their Spirits LE : 
Were the Prince ſafe, we were not overcome, 


5 That thruſt him where the Dangers were ſo great! - 


From that which he had Courage to neglect: 


is Fun ral Rites in Blood; that we or theß 


May in our Fates perform his Obſequies, 
And make Death — when Acacis dies. 
Zemp. That Courage thou haſt ſhown in Fight ſeems Es 


8 Than this, amidſt Deſpair to have Exceſs: 


3 1 Let thy great 


Deeds force Fate to change her Mind; - 


| He that courts Fortune boldly, makes her kind. 


Dax. If e er Traxalla fo ſucceſsful proves, : 


Mlany he then ſay he Hopes 4s well as . 
vs Ab that aſpiring Paſſion boldly own, 


Which gave my Prince his Fate, and you his Throne. 


Sf I did not feel Remorſe to ſee his Blood 
Flow from the Spring of Life into a Flood ; 
Nor did it look like Treaſon, fince to me 


| You were a Sovereign much x more great than i 
| : i 


. ends deen „ 


3 emp. He was my Brother, yet I ſcorn'd to pay 
Naw s mean Debts, but threw thoſe Bonds away; 
When his own Iſſue did my Hopes remove. 

Not only from his Empire, but his Love. 
Vou that in all my Wron 7 then bore a Part, 
| Now need not doubt a Place within my Heart: 

I cou'd not offer you my Crown and Bed. 

Till Fame and Envy with long time were dead; 

But Fortune now does happily preſent 

"Occaſions fit to ſecond my Intent, 

Your Valour may regain the publick Love, 


And make the Peoples Choice their Queen's a pprove. [Shows EE” 


Hark, bark, what noiſe is this that firikes my Ear! 
Trax. Tis not a Sound that ould beget a fear; 
| such Shouts as theſe have 1 heard often 8 

> From Conquering Armies crown'd with Victory. 7 
Zemp. Great God of Vengeance, here 1 hrealy Vow, 

Make but my Mexicazs ſucceſsful now, - 5 
And with a thouſand Feaſts thy flames T'll feed; 

And that I take ſhall on thy Altars bleed: 
Princes themſelves ſhall fall, and make thy Shrine, 
= O79 why their Blood, 1 in glorious Bluſhes Buns, „ 

© Du Meſſenger. . 


=p has Hou now! 5 3 
What News is this that makes thy haſte a Flight? AS 
F- ne Such as brings ee without 2 O04 3 

| T he rince Acacis Lives | 


. Oh, I am bleſt 4 8 
5 Reſerve ſome lon till I have told the ret ; 
- Hes s ſafe, and only wants his Liberty; 
But that great Man that carries T_—_ 
Where-e er he goes that mighty Man by whom Sh 
In three ſet Battels we were overcome 
Ill us'd (it ſeems) Lf his ungrateful King, | 
| Does to our Camp his Fate and Valour bring. 
The Troops pave on him, as if ſome bright Star | 
Shot to their Aids, call him the God of War: 
Whilſt he, as if all Conqueſt did of right 5 
| "oy. to bim, bids chem n . t; 0 


which = 


. 
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Which if they ſhou'd delay one Hour, he ſwears 
He'll leave them to their Dangers, or their Fears, 


| Ora. 'S Fly, Sir, fly; like Torrents your Gift Fore.” 
Re The nobleſt way to fly, is that "LL 1 
Il court her now, ſince Victory's grown coy. 


; To meet her 


| Muſt once O ertake me, though I now hou'd Ay. 


FT | Loft in the midſt of your own Victory: 
_ Theſe I have hunted for; nay do not ſtare, 


7 be Bare. and 1 in © common | Funder ſhare, to; Sold. = 
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And Shame, (which is th' ignoble Coward's Choice * BY 
At this the Army ſeem'd to have one TION. 1 


United in a Shout, and call'd upon 1 Cx 
Tube God-like Stranger, Lead us, lead us on. £ 
Make haſte, great Sir, leſt you ſnould come too late, T] 
1 whe” _ with them in Victory or Fate, 060 
1 My Gen' ral go; the Gods be on our gde Ev 

Z 1 Va our act, but let Diſcretion guide. ; 1 Exit Trax. = T 
Great God of Ven geance | G 
I ſee thou doſt be e to hear me now ; B 
ey me ods 0 ring if 1 * ua Vow. 4 ben, T 

| A 

CE 1 

ACTHIL SCENEL i 


Enter Ynca and Orazia, at purſued in a ; Battle. | 1 


Come rowing on: 
| Yuca. The Gods can but deſtroy. 


Orax. Death's wing d to your TOs and et you 
* = 3 


Nuca. Poor Oraxis, Tir me and Fate 


Orax. Do not meet Derth ; but when it comes, then die . 
. thres Soldiers. +. 

1 3 Sold. Stand, Sir, and yield your ſelf, and that fair Prey. : 
Mica. You peak to one lee d to obey. 
Enter Montezuma. = 

| Mont. Hold, Villains, hold, or your rude Lives hall be T 


How ; 
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| How different is my Fate, from theirs, whoſe Fame 
From Conqueſt grows! from Conqueſt grows my Shame. 
Ynca. Why do ſt thou pauſe? thou can*ſt not give me back, 
With Fruitlels Grief, what I enjoyed before 
No more than Seas repenting of a Wrack, 
Can with a Calm our buried Wealth reſtore. 
Mont. Twere vain to own Repentance, fince I know 
Thy Scorn, which did my Paſſions once deſpiſe, _ 
once more would make my ſwelling Anger flow; 
= Which now Ebbs lower than your Miſeries: 
The Gods that in my Fortunes were unkind, _ 
Gave me not Scepters, nor ſuch gilded things; 
But whilſt I wanted Crowns, inlarg'd my Mind 
Io deſpiſe.Scepters, and diſpoſe of Kings, 
= Yzca, Thou art but grown a Rebel by Succels, 
And I that ſcorn'd Orazia ſhou'd be ty gd 
Jo thee my Slave, muſt now eſteem thee leſs: 
Rebellion is a greater Guilt than Pride. 
Mont. Princes ſee others Faults, but not their own; _ 
= *Twas you that broke that Bond, and ſet me free: 
Yet l attempted not to climb your Throne, 
And raiſe my ſelf; but level you to me. 
| Oraz, O Montezuma, cou'd thy Love engage 
| Thy Soul ſo little, or make Banks fo low 
About thy Heart, that thy Revenge and Rage, 
| Like ſudden Floods, ſo ſoon ſhou'd over-flow? 
| Ye Gods, how much was I miſtaken here! | 
I thought you gentle as the gaulleſs Dove; 
But you as humourſome as Winds appear, 
And ſubject to more Paſſions than your Love. 
ont. How have I been betray d by guilty Rage. 
Which like a Flame roſe to fo vaſt a height 
That nothing could relift, nor yet aſſwage, 
Till it wrapt all things in one cruel Fate. 
But Ill redeem my an and act ſuch things, 3 
Fu; you het bluſh Orazia was deny'd;  _ 
And yet make Conqueſt, though with wearied Wings. 
Take a new Flight 1 your now fainting ſide. Wine = 


5 $i: Then, 
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It is too late our Ruin to recall; Mind? 


Z ll prove too weak to prop them in their Fall, 


| : 1 Sold. See, mighty Sir, where the bold Stranger ſtands, 
X Who ſnatch d theſe glorious Priſoners from our Hands. 


7 To crown the Triumphs of this glorious Day. 


5 If any Title ſprings from Victor; _ Le, 
You ſafer may attempt to rob a Shrine, mo 
5 And hope en from the Deity. 


Are more than all that Victory can give. 5 
Alca. How are my beſt Endeayours croſt by] Fate! 
Elſe you had ne' er been loft, or found fo late. 88 
HNHurried by the wild Fury of the Fight. 
Far from your Preſence, and Oraxia s Sight, 
I could not all that Care and Duty ſhow, _ 
Which as your Captive (mighty Prince) I owe. 


And one ſmall Debt with many Bounties pay. 
But human Actions hang on ſprings 90h be 
Too ſmall, or too remote for us to ſee. 
My Glories freely I to yours Reſign, 
And am your Priſoner now, that once were mine. £2 
Mont. Theſe Priſoners, Sir, are mine by Right of War; | 
And Tl maintain that Right, if any dare. | 


5 But that due Reverence which I owe my Prince, 1 

Permits me not to quarrel in his Sight. 
To him [ft refer his General's Right. 

: From an arm'd Plaintiff, and a 


5 Thy Vows is yl Rival, not my des . 


'Tnca, Vain Man, what fooliſh Thoughts fill thy ſwell'd 
"Thoſe that have once great Buildings undermin'd, 


Enter Traxalla with the former Soldiers. 


Trax. Tis the great Ynca, ſeize him as my Ie. 


Mont. Stay your bold Hands from reaching at what' 8 


Enten Acgcis, 955 
Trax. O my dear Prince, my Joys to ſee you le 


Luca. You often have preſery'd our Lives this Day, 


Trax. Yes, T wou'd ſnatch them from thy weak defence; 


Mont. I knew too well 2 re I moud 60 


udge ſo kind. 
Aca. Unkindly urg d, that I ſhou d uſe thee 0 


Fo 22 
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he Priſoners Fortune gave thee ſhall be thine. 5 
Trax. Would you ſo err a Prize to him reſi 4 
Aca. Shou d he who boldly for his Prey tab 
o dive the deepeſt under ſwelling — = 
Have the leſs Title if he chance to find 
he richeſt Jewel that the Ocean hides? 
They are his Due—— — 
But in his Virtue I repoſe that Truſt, 
| That he will be as kind as I am juſt:  _ 
EDiſfute not my Commands, but go with bn. 
Rally our Men, they may purſue too falt, 
And the Diſorders of the inviting Prey (FA 
& May turn again the Fortune of the Day, "Jew. Trax. 
Mont. How gentle all this Prince's Agtions be! e UL 
Virtue is calm in him, but rough in m. 
Aca. Can Montezuma place me in his Breaſt? | 
Mont. My Heart's not large enough for ſuch a Gueſt, SD 
Aca. See, Montezuma, ſee, Orazia weeps. [Oraz. weeps. < N 
= Mont. Acacit! is he deaf, or waking, ſleeps? : 
He does not hear me, {ces me not, nor moves; 
Ho firm his Eyes are on Orazia fikt! 
Gods that take care of Men, let not our Loves 
Become divided by their being mikt. e 
Aca. Weep not, fair Princeſs, nor believe you are e 
A Priſoner ſubject to the Chance of War; ls 4 
$ Why ſhou'd. you waſte the Stock of thoſe fair * 
That from Mankind can take their Liberties? 
And you, great Sir, think not a generous Mind. 
To virtuous Princes, dares appear unkind, 
Becauſe thoſe Princes are Unfortunate, 
Since over a Men hangs a doubtful Fate: 
One gains by. what another. is bereft; 
The mole Nees have only left 
A common Bank of Happineſs below, "If 
ps like . b an ebb and: 8 (Ex. PRETY 45 
Zempoalla appears ſeated upon a Throne, frowning uu her 
19 Ef Attendants; —— down Mb Lack Pe 
Zemp. No more, you that above your Prince dare pro 
With 4 rebellious Breath a Stranger $ N. ame. + claim 
e 


| 
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| 1 Pers, Dread Empreſs — 


Than what thou bring'ſt, a Crown and victory. i 
Trax. All I have done is nothing, fluttering Fame 5 


Who bold with his Succeſs, dares think to ho: 
9 A Prince to wear his Chains, and be his Slave. 


In three ſet Battels was ſo Fortunate, . 
Till this ſtrange Man had Power to turn the Tide, 5 
And carry Conqueſt unto any ſide. 1 
emp. Wou'd you permit a private Man to bare 88 
1 5 The great Peruvian Inca for his Slave! 15 
Shame to all Princes! was it not — now | 
1 made a facred, and a ſolemn Vow 


Zemp. Slaves, perhaps you grieve to <6 Fes 
* be. Prince: —4 . cauſe he ſprang from me; ; 
Had he been one of baſe Amexia's brood, 

Your Tongues, though ſilent now, had then been loud. 
„ ( 
 Traxalla, welcome, welcomer to me, 


Now tells no News, but of the Strangers Name, 
And his great Deeds; tis he they cry by whom 
Not Men, but War it ſelf is overcome; 


Zemp. What Prince 
Trax. The great Peruvian Yuca, that of late | 


I ?0o offer up (if bleſt with Victory) | 
The Priſoners that were took? and "I ſhall 4. 2 
Dax. I ſoon had ſnatch'd from this proud Stranger 
That too por: Obje& for his bold Demand ; Sr 
Had not t W 
A kind Obedience, judg d it ſhou'd be fo. 


Prince your Son, to whom I owe e 
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Zemp. I'll hear no more; gd quickly take my Guards, 


And from that Man force thoſe uſurpt Rewards; 
That Prince upon whoſe Ruins I muſt „ 
Shall be the Gods, but more my Sacrifice: 
hey with my Slaves in Triumph ſhall be a, 
While my Devotion juſtifies my Pride. 
Thoſe Deities in whom 1 place my Truſt, „ 
Shall ſee when they are kind, that Iam juſt, Ex, Temp. : 


Trax, How | glad I obey — 


5 There 8 


t; 


5 Wou'd have took part 
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There's . forthing ſhoots from my enliven'd Frame, | 5 5 
Like a new Soul, but yet without a Name: 
Nor can I tell what the bold Gueſt will prove, 
It muſt be Envy, or it muſt be Love: 


Let it be either, tis the greateſt Bliſs 


For Man to grant himſelf, all he dares wiſh; 

For he that to himſelf, himſelf denies 17 
Proves meanly wretched, to be counted wiſe, [Ex Trax. | 

Enter Montezuma, and Acacis. 1 

| Lew. You wrong me, my beſt Friend, not to believe. 


= Your Kindneſs gives me Joy; and when 1 Ove: 
= Unwillingly my Sorrows I obey: : 
= Showers ſometimes fall upon a ſhining Day. 


Mnot. Let me then ſhare your r_ ey in n your Fate 285 


Aca. Why ſhould you ask 5 that? 0 
Thoſe muſt be mine, tho I have ſuch Exceſs; 5 


Divided Griefs increaſe, and not grow leſs. 


Mont. It does not leſſen Fate, nor fatisfie 5 
The Grave, tis true, when Friends together die; . 327 


B And yet they are unwilling to divide. 


Aca. To ſuch a Friend nothing can be deny d. 


| You, when you hear my Story, will __— 


My Grief, and rather wonder that 1 live. 


| Unhappy in my Title to a Throne, 


Since Blood made way for my Succeſſion: 

Blood of an Uncle too, a Prince ſo free e 
From being Cruel, it taught Cruelty. WD e 
His Queen Amexia then was big with Child; 8 

Nor was he gentler, than his Queen was mild: 


|... Thi: N People long d for what ſhould c come 
From 
When falſe Traxalla, weary to obe, 
Took with his Life their Joys and Hopes away. . 
Amexia by th' aſſiſtance of the Night, FT 
When this dark Deed was acted, took her flight: | . 
Only with true Garrucca for her Aid; _ ; 


ch a Father, bred in ſuch a Womb: 


Since —_ for all the en that were made, 10808 


„ Abe ways 179 Blood e a n 
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*--- The Queen was never heard of more: Yet ſill 
This Traytor lives, and proſpers by the Ill: 


Nor does my Mother ſeem to reign alone, 
But with this Monſter ſhares the Guilt and Throne: 


Horror choaks up my Words; now you'll believe 9 


*Tis juſt I ſhould do nothing elſe but grieve. 
Mont. Excellent Prince. 

Hoy great a proof of Virtue have you ſhown, 

| To be concern'd for Griefs, tho' uot your own! . 
Arn. whe fay no more. | 

Bnter a Meſſenger haſtily. 

Mont. How new, whither ſo faſt ? | 

_  Mef. O Sir, 1 come too flow with * * betet 

Ts The fair Orazia— 

Mont. Ha, what doſt thou ap? | IG 

 Meſſ. Orazia with the Yuea's forc Ad; away 


1 out of your Tent; Traxalla in the head 


Of the rude Soldiers, forc'd the Door, and 5 
Thoſe glorious Gaptives, Who on Thrones one Ai d, 


- To grace the Triumph that is now deſignd. [Exit Me. 


Mont. Oraxia fore d away! what Tempeſts 5 
About my Thoughts, and toſs my troubled Soul? 
Can 3 be Gods to ſee, and ſuffer this? 

Or does Mankind make his own Fate or li; Y 


W dile every good and bad happens by Chance, 


Not from their Orders, but their Ignorance 85 


But l will pull a Ruin on them all, 


0 And turn their Triumph to a Funeral. 
Aca. Be temperate, Friend. 


Aſont. You may as well-adviſe 


That I ſhould have leſe Love, as grow: moꝛe wie, | 
Ata. Vet ſtay I did not think to have reveal d 
As Secret which my Heart has ſtill conceal'd; 
But in this Cauſe ſince I muſt ſhare-with-you, 
Tis fit you know -I love Oraziatoo; =» 
Delay not then, nor waſte the Time in words, | 


. F s Cauſe calls only for our Swords. 


Mont. That ties my Hand, and turns from theethat Rage 


7 2 en 


=: The INDIAN Q EEN., 257 
1 The Storm on our proud Foes ſhall hi . riſe, 95 


And changing, gather Blackneſs as it 


So when Winds turn, the wandring Waves ober, 


And all the Tempeſt rouls another way, _ 


Aca. Draw then a Rival's Sword, as T draw mine, 8 


# And like Friends ſuddenly to part, let's j join 


In this one Act, to ſeek one Deſtin n;; 
Nin Wan Honour Tay . A > Exennt, 


Fa <& 
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AcT m. SCENE 1. 


[3 Zenponis « ears ſeatid mp bon her Slaves in " Tri "NS 
= umpb, a7 poo Indians as 20 celebrate the Victo— 
= Ty, advance in a warlike Dance; in the midſt of 125 


- which Triumph, Aces MY Monteroma * in 
en them. _ 


1 Zempoal ſeen from her „ Triumphant Throw, al [Ac ae 
1 Montezuma are draught in before her. 


N I a zen Hame of my Blood, and Traytor to thy oven; 
= p 5 Born to iſhonour, th not command a Tn” | 
3 Haſt thou with envious Eyes my Triumph ſeen? 
Or could'ſt not ſee thy Mother in the 1 EN 


= Could' ſt thou a Stranger above me prefer? 


Aa. It was my Honour made my Duty err; 
5 1 could not ſee his Priſoners fore d away, 


To whom I ow'd my Life, and you the Day. 


Wat has thy brutiſn Fury 


Zemp. Is that young Man the Warrior ſo Neue 


Mont. Yes, he that made thy Men chricequittheirGround, ys 4 


| 1 ſmile at Montezuma's Chains; but know, 
His Valour gave'thee Power to uſe him ſo. 

Trax. Grant that it did, what can his Merits be, 

That ſought his Vengeance, not our Victory? 

d us more, 


* * only beal'd the Woands it * before? 5 5 
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Die then, for whilſt thou liv'ſt, Wars cannot ceaſe; | 
Thou may'ſt bring Victory, but never Peace. 
| Like a black Storm thou row ſt about us all, 
Even to thy ſelf unquiet till thy fall. . to il 1. 
Aca. Unthankful Villain, hole. = 
Tyuax. You muſt not give - | 

5 Him Succour, Sir. | 
Aca. Why then I muſt not lis.” 
Poſterity ſhall ne er report they had 

Such thankleſs Fathers, or a Prince ſo bad. 
Zemp. You're both too bold to will or to 3 5 


On me alone depends his Deſtiny. 
Tell me, audacious Stranger, whence could riſe 


The Confidence of this raſh Enterpriz e? 


Mont. Firſt tell me how you dar d to force from x me 


= The taireſt Spoils of my own Victor? : 
Zemp. Kill him—hold, muſt he die ?—why let him dies 


W ubence ſhou'd proceed this ſtrange Diye * ließ 


ln my Reſolves? 


Does he command in Chains? What would he 4% | 
Proud Slave, if he were free, and I were fo?  _ 
But is he bound, ye Gods, or am I free? 


IN Tis Love, tis Love, that thus diſorders me. 
Ho Pride and Love tear my divided Soul! 


For each too narrow, yet both claim it whales 4 

Love as the younger muſt be forc'd away; 

Hence with the Captives (General) and convey 
8 To ſeveral Priſons that — young Man, and this— 1 15 
Peruvian Woman SE | 7 
Trax. How concern d ſhe is! . 


= 


| I muſt know more. 


Mont. Fair Princeſs, why ſhould 15 
: Involve that Sweetneſs in my Deſtiny? 
I could out- brave my Death, were I alone 


; Jo ſuffer, but my Fate muſt dal en enn... 


My Breaſt is arm'd againſt all ſenſe of Fear, 

But where your Image lies, tis tender there. 
Inca. Forbear thy ſaucy Love, ſhe cannot t be Ng 
So iow, but Ng ihe. is too Rad r 

e e e e 
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Zemp. Be gone, and do as I Command, away. 

Mont. I ne er was truly wretched till this Day. 

Orax. Think half your Sorrows on Orazia all, 

And be not ſo unkind to ſuffer all; 

Patience in Cowards is tame hopeleſs Fear, 

15 in brave Minds a Scorn of what they "RY . 235 

5 Tex. Vnca, Montezuma, Orazia, Tal, 
Lan What Grief is this which in your Face ien 
Aca. The Badge of Sorrow, which my Soul ſtil 
Zemp. Tho” thy late Actions did my Anger! move, 

It cannot rob thee of a Mother's Love. 

Why ſhould'ſt thou grieve? _ 

Grief ſeldom join'd with blooming Youth i is Hoa 

Can Sorrow be where Knowledge ſcarce has been? 


FE | Fortune does well for heedleſs Youth provide, 
But Wiſdom does unlucky Age miſguide; 
== Cares are the Train of preſent Power and State, 


= But Hope lives beſt that on himſelf does wait: 

O happieſt Fortune if well underſtood, 

Ihe certain Proſpect of a future Good! 5 

BY ca. What Joy can Empire bring me, when 1 know 
That all my Greatneſs to * Crimes lower 
Zemp. Yours be the Joy, be mine the een. . 
Aca. In vain alas that Wiſh to Heav'n is ſent 


: 7 For- me, if fair Orazia muſt not live. 


Zemp. Why ſhou'd you ask me what I cannot er give? 

She muſt be facrific'd: Can I beffow 

Wbat to the Gods by former Vows I owe? 

& -4ca. O plead not Vows; I wiſh you had not ſhown 

= You {lighted all things ſacred for a Throne. 
Zemp. I love thee fo, that tho' Fear follow ſill, 

And Horror urges, all that have been il: 

= could for the 8 
Act o'er my Crimes . not e ; 


£ 1 Even when I bore the Shame and Puniſhment. 


Aca. Could you ſo many ill Acts undertake, : 


% And not perform one good one for my ſake? 


Zemp. Prudence permits not Pity ſhou'd be n | 
To thete that rais'd the War to ſhake my wy * 


5 M * | 4. 
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Aca. As you are wiſe, permit me to be juſt; _ 


What Prudence will not venture, Honour muſt; 


We owe our Canqueſt to the Stranger's Sword, 
Tis juſt his Priſoners be to him reſtor 0. 


I love Orazia, but a nobler way - — 
Than for my Love my Honour to betray. _ 


Zemp. Honour is but an Itch in yout ul Blood, 


- of doing Acts extravaganti y good; 25 


Ve call that Virtue, which is only Heat 


That reigns in Youth, till Age finds out the 1 
Aca. Great Actions firſt did her Affections move, 


And I by greater would regain her Love. 


Zemp. Urge not a Suit which ** 6 Bi ten, 5 5 


8 Orazia and her Father both ſhall die: 
he gone, I'll hear no more — 
Aca. You ſtop your hw Kaye mo — 5 

hut tho a Mother will not, Heay'n will "EH 
Like you I yow, when to the Pow'rs Divine = 
| You pay her guiltleſs Blood, P11 offer mine. " lest 17 


Zemp. She dies, this happy Rival, that enjoys 


b The Stranger's Love, and all my Hopes deſtroys; 
Had ſhe triumph d, what could ſhe more have done, 
Than robb'd the Mother, and enſlav'd the Son? EE 
Nor will I at the Name of Cruel ſtay, Le 
Let dull ſucceſſive Monarchs mildly way : 5 
Their conquering Fathers did the Laws bete, 
And broke the old, ere they the new could = 
1 muſt purſue my Love——=—yet Love en 
Will with Eſteem that caus d it firſt grow le 
But Thirſt and Hunger fear not to be cow's. 
| 0 when they be, are cur'd by their Exceſs, 


Enter Traxalla, . 5 
Trax. Now! ſhall ſee, what Thoughts her een, 


165 : For that which Wiſdom covers, hore Ones + 
ON Madam, the Priſoners are diſpos' d. 


Zemp They are 


7 And how fares our Young Wk Man of War? | 
Does he ſupport his Chains with Patience yet? 


we 1 and the an neee r 
e., 
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bo Ze Are t met? 
: 7m No; — — whence is = this Paſſion grown? 
Zemp. Twas a Miſtake. 

Trax. I find this raſh Unknown 

Is dangerous; and if not timely lain, „„ 
May plunge your E in new Wars 9 e | 

Zemp. Thank ye, | ſhall conſider. e 

= Pa Is that all? V 

= The Army doat on him, already at . „„ 

= You cruel; and for ought I know, they may ART. 

== By force unchain, and crown him in a Day. 


= Zemp. You fay, I have already had their Carle 
For his bad Uſage; ſhould I uſe him worſe? 
Tax. Yet once you fear'd his Repuration might 
= Obſcure the Prince's in the People's fight. N 
| Zemp. Time will inform us beſt, what Courſe 10 ter ” 
But let us not our ſacred Vows defer 
The Inca and his Daughter both ſhall die. 

= Trax. He ſuffers juſtly for the War; but why 
=_ Should ſhe ſhare his ſad Fate? A poor Pretence, _ 
[2 That Birth ſhould make a Crime of Innocence, ; 
Zemp. Vet we deſtroy the poiſonous Vipers young, © 
Not for themſelves, but thoſe from whom they rung, | 
= Trax. O no, they die not for their Parents ſake, 
Bunt for the oiſonous Seed which they partake ;. 


Once more her, and then let her die, 
If in that Face or Perſon you can ſee 5 
But any place to fix a Cruelty. 5 
The Heav'ns have Clouds, and Spots are in 1 the Moon; ET” 


= Yet be adviſed 


55 But faultleſs Beauty ſhines in her alone. 
Zemp. Beauty has wrought Compaſſion in your Mind. ; 

Trax. And you to Valoch are as as 75 | 

To former Services there's ONS Woe. 


Zemp. Nes, by my af, not you— 

Trax. Princes are ſacred. ; Rs 

Zemp. True, whilſt 1 1 
Bur Tower once loft, "I R HoRtey: 


Th . 


Make Bonds to chain themſelves, but leave him free. 


| Yet do my ſelf that which I blame in her; _ 
But interek in my own Cauſe makes me ſee 


While Beaſts and Monſters can enjoy their Reſt? 
| What quiet they poſſeſs in Sleep's calm Bliſs! 
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Tis Power to which the Gods their Worſhip owe, 
Which uncontroul'd, makes all things juſt below: 
Thou doſt the Plea of ſaucy Rebels uſe, 5 
They will be judge of what their Prince muſt chuſes 
Hard Fate of Monarchs, not allow'd to know - 

When ſafe, but as their Subjects tell them ſo. 
Then Princes but like publick Pageants move... 
And ſeem to ſway, becauſe they fit above. ¶ Ex. "= | 
Pax. She loves him; in one Moment this new Gueſt 
Has drove me out from this falſe Woman's Breaſt; 
They that would fetter Love with Conſtancy, 


With what Impatience I her Falſhood bear! 


85 That Act Ons in her, but jut i in me. (is Tra | 
| Uineron noſe i in the baue. e : 1 5 | f 


_ Zemp Ho, tha wes, 

He ſtirs not ha, in ſuch a diſmal Cell | 
Can gentle Sleep with his ſoft Bleſſings 6 dwell? 
Muſt 1 feel Tortures in a human Breaſt, 


The Lions ceaſe to roar, the Snakes to na | 


While I am kept awake — 


Only to entertain my Miſeries. 1 
Or if a Slumber ſteal upon my Eyes, _ 1 
Some horrid Dream my lab' ring Soul benums, . 


And brings Fate to me ſooner than it comes. 


Fears molt oppreſs when Sleep has ſeiz d upon | 
The outward Parts, and left the Soul alone. 


What envy d Bleſlings theſe curs'd things enjoy! 


Next to poſſeſs, tis pleaſure to deſtroy. * 


OE | r 3 ho 1/meron, Iſmeron. 4 228 


. Who's that, that with ſo loud and fierce a Call 
Dit ubs * Reit? 15 


1 
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Ziemb. She that has none at alll 

Nor ever muſt, unleſs thy powerful Art 
Can charm the Paſſions of a troubled Heart. 
Im. How can you have a diſcontented Mind, 

To whom the Gods have lately been ſo kind? 3 
Zemp. Their envious Kindneſs how can I enjoy, 
When they give Bleſſings, and the Uſe deſtroy? _ Ns 
In. Dread Empreſs, tell the Cauſe of all your Grief; 
If Art can help, be ſure of quick Relief 
| Zemp. I eream'd before the Altar that I led 
A mighty Lion in a twiſted Thread 
T ſhook to hold him in fo {light a Tie, 
= Yet had not Power to ſeek a Remedy: 
= When in the midſt of all my Fears, a Dove 
= With hovering Wings, deſcended from above 
= Flew to the Lyon, and Embraces ſpread,  _ 
= With Wings, like claſping Arms, about his Head, v 
Making that murm'ring Noiſe that cooing Doves + —̃ 7 _ 
Uſe in the ſoft Expreſſion of their Loves. _ 

While I, fix'd by my Wonder, gaz d to ſe 


=. 
" 


So mild a Creature with ſo fierce agree: nr 
= Atlaſt the gentle Dove turn'd from his Head, ED | 
= And pecking try'd to break the ſlender Thread, - 
= Which inſtantly ſhe ſever d, and releas lg E 
= From that ſmall Bond the fierce and mighty Beaſt, — 
EE Who preſently turn'd all his Rage on me, 
And with his Freedom brought my Deſtin x. 
In. Dread Empreſs, this ſtrange Viſion you relate 
ls big with Wonder, and too full of Fate . 
Without the Gods A ſſiſtance to expound. 


In thoſe low Regions where {ad Night hangs round 

| The drowſie Vaults, and where moiſt Vapors ſteep 

T be God's dull Brows that ſways the Realm of Sleep; 

There all th' informing Elements repair. 
Swift Meſſengers of Water, Fire, and Air. 

To give account of Actions whence they came, 

And how they govern every mortal Frame; 

How from their various Mixture, or their Strife, 

Are known the Calms 1 of our Life 


Thencte J 


Thence Souls, when Sleep their Bodies overcome; | 
Have ſome imperfe@ Knowledge of their Nene: 7 
From thoſe dark Caves thoſe Powers ſhall ſtrait appear 3 
he not afraid whatever Shapes they wear. 


1 
1 
| 


A living Form can _ ſhake my Heart, | | 


bo 0 1 ' Or they ſhall faſt from Flame and ee 
ef Lox not your Raye offerid what we adore, -- 


Sit and ſilently attend —:! 
8 5 While wy. Powerful Charms 1 end. 


Zemp. Thete's nothing thou canſt raiſe can make me tart | 


Um, Tou mite ten bondred Deities, 
Jo whom we daily ſacrifices — __ 
Nos Powers that dwell with Fate below, | 
And ſee what Men ate doom d to do; 
here Elements in Diſcord dwell; 
Thou God of Sleep; ariſe and tell 
Great Zempoalla what ſtrange Fate | 
: Muſt on her #ifmal Fs wy.” - 


' Zemp. Hove flow theſe Spirits are! Call, make then ts 4 E 
Iſm. Great Empreſs ————— 15 3 


And vainly threaten; when we mult implore, 


i the crvnkeng of the Dad, 1 
I their Caves that make aboad, 
Fartly Dun that pants for Breath, 

1 2 her ſwell d rags es full of Demh; 

By the Creſted Adders Pride 

That along the Clifts do glide; 

By thy Viſage fierce and blick; 

By ihe Deuths- head on t „ 

By the twiſted Serpent pla A 

For a Girdle rond thy Waſte; 

By the Hearts of Gold that deck 
Thy Breaſt, thy Shoulders, and ty Neck: 
From thy ſleepy Manſion M 
: And 0 5 ” e . 
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ui bubling Springs their Mufick we „ 
7 has = zo lull thee i in thy . 


5 "Gude Drone riſes. © 2555 

God. Seek not to 1000 what muſt not be be revel TY ; 

Joh only flow where Fate is moſt conceal'd: 

Too buſie Man wou'd find his Sorrows more, 

If future Fortunes he ſnou d know 58 4 

For by that Knowledge of his Deſtiny 

He wou'd not live at all, but always die. 

Enquire not then who ſhall from Bonds be . 5 
Who *tis ſhall wear a Crown, and who ſhall bleed: 

All muſt ſubmit to their a ppointed Doi; 

= Fate and Misfortune will too quickly come: 

Let me no more with cowerfl Charms be preſt, 


. 3 _ forbid by Fate to Fell the reſt, [The God 3 Ki 


= Stay Coꝛ ner, thou that liat ſt clear Truth Uke lights ED 
= Pk uſeſt words dark as thy own dull Night. 5 i 
= You Tyrant Gods, do you gen to 5 0 FA Ne, 
= The Soul you gave from its per or 

= Why ſhou'd we in your Meries ſtill lere: 
When you can never pity though we rieve? _ 


| F For you have bound your ſelves by har — 3 
= And thoſe, not you, are now the Deities. [Sits down fad. 


Iſm. She droops under the weight of Ra 0 Care: Ei 
& You Spirits that tahabit 3 in the oo * „ 
With all your powerful Charms of Muſick * 
= To oy her Soul back to its Harmony. | 


8 0 N Gi is ups 0 ſung by Aerial Spirit ; 


50 OR Mortals that are cles with Earth below 
pe Sink under Love and RES 
While ay taht 400 is Av. e 
1 r | „ 
| Why thay id Murtal (e 
Dn willing to be fre: e 
From Blood, that fallen . | 
> Which ſoning Sou "ons mw ? 


5 
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> Then they'll 22 bright, l 
And like us light | 
When leaving Bodies with their Care, 
gs _ Jy Joe to hs and Air. 1 


Zemp. Death on theſe Trifles! C0 your Art find N 
5 Sen means to eaſe the Paſſions of the Mind? 

Or if you cannot give a Lover reſt, * 

Can you force Love into a ſcornful Breaſt? ? 
In. Tis Reaſon only can make Paſſions leſs; bu 
| Art gives not new, but may the old mn. 4 aca 

Nor can it alter Love in any Breaſt k 
That is with other Flames before poſſeſs'd. MIN 
Zemp. If this be all your {lighted Art can do, of 3g 
I' 'l be a Fate both to your Gods and you; OR. 

I Il kindle other Flames, fince I muſt burn, 
8 And all their Temples into Aſhes turn. 
In. Great Queen 15 pro 1d 
Zemp. If you e hers this Sentence , 5 
Summon their e ickly to your Aid, 

And preſently compoſe a harm that may 
Loves Flames into the Strangers Breaſt conve 5 8 

The Captive Stranger, he whoſe Sword and 
Where-e er they ſtrike, meet ready Viftories: 
Make him but burn for me in flames like mine, 
Victims ſpall bleed, and feaſted Altars ſhine: 

If not—_ -. | 
Down go your Temples, and your Gods fall FIR 
ob _ ſmall Wy of f their ono # dau 55 
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KOT: SCENE I 


Tie E C E NE N and diſcovers Montevams N 
eee 


nter Traxalla leading i in 8 ee 
Trax. N 0 W take your Choice, and bid him live « or tie | 
To both ſhew My, or ſhew Cruelty: 12 


is you that muſt condemn, I'll only act; 
' Your Sentence is more cruel than my Fact. 


= Oraz. You are moſt cruel, to diſturb a Mind 


= Which to approaching Fate was ſo reſign d. ++ 
= Trax. Reward my Paſſions, and you'll —= prove 
gy There s none dare Sacrifice what I dare Love, 

= Next to thee, Stranger; wake, and now refign 

= The bold Pretences of thy Love to mine, 2 A 
= Or in this fatal Minute thou ſhalt find — e 
Mont. Death, Fool; in that thou ma Abejult and kind: : 
Twas I that lov'd Orazia, et of - e 
The Storm in which ſhe ſinks: Why doſt thou gaze, 7 
Or ſtay thy Hand from givin that juſt Stroke, 
Which rather than prevent, I wou'd rn 


Wen I am dead, Orazia may forgive; 


She never muſt, if I dare wiſh to live. 
Oraz. Hold, hold O Montezuma, can you be. 
So careleſs of your ſelf, but more of me? 
Though you have brought me to this Rory, | 
TI bluſh to ſay I cannot ſee you die. 7 
Mont, Can my approaching Fate ſuch Pity move? ho 
The Gods and you at once forgive and love. | 
Trax. Fond Fool, thus to miſ-ſpend that ine Breath | 
1 lent thee to prevent, not haſten Death : 
Let her thank you ſhe was Unfortunate, 
And you n her for pa ** on your F e 


Prove 
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Inhumane Wretch, dar'ſt thou the Murtherer be 
Ol him that is not yet condemn d by me? 


f | The Nation in your guilty Paſſion loft, 
I To me ungrateful, to your Country WY 
Baut this ſhall be their Offering, I their Prieft. 


. Suppoſe I ſhould ftrike firſt, would it not breed 
Ny Grief i in your publick Heart to ſee her bleed? 


Prove to each other your own Deſtinies. By Draws, | 
Tue Lauren b due o 


5 emp. Hold, hold, Traxalla, or Orazia dies. 
= o. ist Orazia's Name that makes you ſtay? 
is her great Power, not mine, that you obey. 


Trax. The Wretch that gave you all the Pow' r you have; 
May venture ſure to execute a Slave; 

And quench a Flame your Fondneſs would have burn, : 
V hich may this City into Aſhes turn. CE 


Zemp. The Wounds thou giv'ſt I'll copy on ber Brea : 
Strike, and Pll open here a Spring of Blood, 3 
Shall add new Rivers to the crimſon Flood. PRO Hot 
How his pale Looks are fix d on her! ts fo. 
Oh, does Amazement on your Spirit grow? 
What, is your publick Love Orazia's grown? _ 
_  Could'ſt thou ſee mine, and yet not hide thy own? | 


Trax. She mocks my Paſſions, in her bas Eyes 
Death and a eloſe diſſembled Fury lies: 
I Gare not truſt her thus. If ſhe muſt die, 
1 The way to her loy'd Life throu _ mine ſhall lie, 
[He y her by, and ſteps . efo 
efore Montezuma, =_ 
. Zemp. And he that does this stranger s Fate deten. = 
: Muſt to his Heart a Paſlage force through mine. „ 
Trax. Can fair Orazia yet no Pity have? 
Tis juſt ſhe ſhould her own Fei —_ 

Zemp. Can Montezuma ſo ungrateful prove 


7 . 


'e Orazia, and 4. fun, I j 


10 her that gave him Life, and offers Love? 


Oxax. Can Montezuma live, and live to be ee.” 
| Juſt to another, and 27 tore? 


You 

1 . 

4 * . - 
* ( FEI) 


= Ie 11 * „Geben 8 1. 
5 vou need not he ungritefulz can — 2 tr 3700 2% 
TA Life to you, if you refule to lire? 
EE Forgive my Paſſion, 1 had rather fee 
W You dead, than kind to any _ bot me. Th: 
Mont. O my Oorazia? . 
To what new Joys and am 1 ep p84 
Are Death's hard Leffons by a Woman caught? = | 
How to deſpiſe my Fate I always knew; ee 
=T But neer durſt think at once of Death and your | 1 n 
WT Yet ſince you teach this generous Jen ouſie, 
l dare not wiſh your Life, if 1 muſt die. 
How much your Love my Courage does end 
Courage alone would fhrink to ſee you bleed. 
Zemp. Ungrateful Stranger, thou ſhalt pleaſe thy 2 
And gaze upon Oraxis while ſhe dies. 905 
I keep my Vow: -It is fome Joy to ſee | L 
That my Revenge will —_ my Piety. H 
Fax. Then both ſhall die; we have too long, 22 . 
By private Paſſions urg'd, the publick Good. ry 
: Zemp. Sure he diſſembles, and perhaps may prove | 
My Ruin with his new ambitious Love: 
Were but this Stranger kind, I'd croſs his Art, V 
And give my Empire where I gave my Heart. (Au . 
== Yet thou ungrateful Man, ON 
Let thy approaching Ruin make thee wie. OY 
. 2 Thee and thy Love and Miſchief I deſpiſe. 
„What ſhall I do? ſome way muſt yet be try'd, * 
What Reaſons can ſhe uſe whom Paſſions guide??? 
Tax. Some black Deſigns are hatching now. ab Eyes . 
= Are quick - mY another's Trracheries. A e 
5 Zemp. Raſh Stranger, thus to pull dovyn t own ates CE 
ue You, and that Life you offer me, 2. Greg | 
Tuer Faylor. 
Zemp. Here Jaylor---rake-=-what Title muſt he have? | 
slave Slave Am | then Captive to a Slave! wi 
Why art thou thus unwilling to be free?? „ 
- Mont. Death will releaſe me from theſe Chains iid thee: 3 
Zemp. Here, Jaylor, take this Monſter from my Sight, 
And * un waere it — always ms 1 
N „ 
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UTR Let none come near him; if thou doſt, expect 
Jo pay thy Life the price of the Neglect. 


ewas Prince Acacis, if I durſt aliens 7 
My Sight; but Sorrow may like Joy dec. pe 
Each Object different from it ſelf ap IR 
2X T bat e comes not to the Eyes, but — their Tear, : 


F Now follow me. 


. — p a c —_ * | 
DR 4 —A are oo" 65 — — — 9 7 


The Indian Queen. 


Mont. 1 ſcorn thy Pity and thy Cruelty, 


And ſhould dcſpiſe a a Bleſſing ſear from thee. 


Zemp. Oh Horror to my Soul! take him 5 . 


My Rage, like dam d- up Streams ſwell'd by ſome ſtay, e 


Shall from this Oppoſition get new force, 


And leave the Bound of its old eaſie Courſe. 
Come, my Traxalla, let us both forgive, 


And in theſe Wretches Fates begin to live. F 


I be Altars ſhall be crown'd with fun'ral Boughs, 7 
= 2 Pay * but with unquiet Vows. 


[Ex. Zemp. Trax. 
orax. How are things order d. that the wicked _ 


A more kind and gentle than the 
HE: Paſſion ſeems to — her kinder . as 
And I ſeem cruel thro exceſs of Love: k 
She loves, and would prevent his Death; but 1 
That love him better, fear he ſhould not die. EET 
My Jealouſie, immortal as my Love, 
Would rob my Grave below, and me above. 
Of Reſt.— Te Gods, if I repine, forgive; 
5 Lou neither let me die in Peace, nor live. 


| Enter Acacis, Faylor, and Indians. 
Fuayl. They are juſt gone, Sir. e 
Aca. Tis well: Be faithful to my juſt bay; 7: 


155 Ang all thy Prince's Fortune ſhall be 8 [Exit 5 MY 1 


Ind. This ſhall to the Empreſs. 


Exit Indian. 
Ora. What can this mean! Bu N 


Euter Acact IO m RAS, 


5 "hand: Sir, wear this again WY 


Ion. So, very good j——— role 
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1 dare not think, for I may gueſs amis & 
None can deceive me hie f truſt in this. [ Exe. omnes. 
Enter Orazia, conducted by two Indians with their Swords | 
draws: Montezuma, Acacis, whiſpering another Indian. 
Ata. Think what a weight upon thy Faith I lay. 

Ind. I ne er did more 1 „ TT 
= ca. Firſt, Montezuma, take thy Liberty; _ 
= Thou gav'ſt me Freedom, here I ſet thee free: 
= We'e equal now. Madam, the Danger's great 
Of cloſe Purſuit; to favour your Retreat 


| Permit we two a little while remain 


As Honour was, ſo Love muſt be obey d. 


Behind, while you go ſoftly o'er the Plain. 

= Ora. Why ſhould I go before? what's your Intent? 
BY Where is my Father? whither am I ſent? © 
Acta. Your Doubts ſhall ſoon be clear d. Conduct her on. 

= So, Montezuma, we are now alone. [Exit Orazla, 


That which my Honour ow'd thee I have paidj 

ll ſet Orazia as thy Captive fre, 

= But as my Miſtreſs ask her back from then. 
Mont. Thou haſt perform'd what Honour bid thee do; 

= Bur Friendſhip bars what Honour prompts me to 
Friends fhould not ,,,. i it 


Aca. If Friendſhip we profeſs, _ 1 


Let us ſecure each others Happineſs; 

One needs muſt die, and he ſhall happy prove 

la her Remembrance, t'other in her Love. 

My Guards wait near, and if I fail, they muſt 

Give up Oraxia, or betray their Truſt, 

= Mont. Suppoſe thou conquer'ſt, would'ſt thou wander o'er 

The South-Sea Sands, or the rough Northern Shore 

That parts thy ſpacious Kingdom from Per: i 

| And leaving Empire, hopeleſs Love-purſue? ? 

Aa. By which of all my Actions could you gueſs, 

Tho more your Merit, that my Love was leſs? 

What prize can Empire with Orazia bear?  _ 

Or where Love fills the Breaſt, what room for Fer? © 

Mont. Let fair Oraxia then the Sentence eine; 
Elſe he may die whom ſhe deſires to life. 


= 


do = . : 
+ Sw +4 6 
Aca. | | 
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Lea. Your greater Merits. bribe her to your ſide ; 


f My weaker Title muſt by Arms be try d. 
Man. Oh Tyrant Love, how cruel are thy Laws 


I forfeit Friendfhip, or betray thy Cauſe: 


- This furious Hatred?= 


That Perſon whom I would geen from all 
The World, that Perfon by my Hand mult fall. 

Aca. Our Lives we to each others Friendſhip 0 owe; | 

: But Love calls back what Friendſhip did befiow: 

Love has its Cruelties, but Friendſhip none; 

5 And we now fight i in Quarrels not our own. = leute 
| Enter Orazia. * WE. 

Orax. What Noiſe is this ?— 

Hold, hold; what Cauſe could be ſo great, t tor move | 


Mont. Twas our furious oct IA ry Occ 
© fea, Love which I hid till I had fer you fre, | 
85 Ard bovght your Pardon with my Liberty : 


That done, I thought I leſs unjuſtly might 


With Monzezuma for Orazia fightz _ 
He has prevaibd, and I muſt now confeſs 
His Fortune greater, not my Paſſion leſs;. = 

Vet cannot yield you, till his Sword remove 


A dying Rival, that holds faſt his Love 


Oraz. Who ever falls, tis my protector ail, 
And then the Crime's as great ro die as kill, 
Acacis, do not hopeleſs Love purſue, 
But live, and this foft Malady fubdue. | 
Aca. You bid me live, and yet ms me die; 
I ama not worth your Care; fly, Madam, Y. SED 
(While! fall here u a o'er 7 — _— 9 
| And theſe I Cures, | [0887 
As they would have me think 9 Friendſhip t dae, 1 


Leave me alone to ſerve and follow you: 


Make Hake, file sees o that Fate, 


. Which does for your unhappy Father wait. 
DOrxax. Is he then left to die, and ſhall he ſee 


; Himſelf forſaken, ere his Death, by me? 


" ” What woud you arora 24k 
Orax. 


; a © 
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3 5 oraz. To Priſon: Pll return, 


And there in Fetters with my Father mourn. 
Mont. That ſaves not his, but throws your Lifeaway.. 
oOrax. Duty ſhall give what Nature once mult pay. 
Aca. Life is the Gift, which Heav'n and Parents give, 
And Duty beſt preſerves it, if you hve. __ 
Oraz. I ſhou fa but further from my Fountain 0 


2 | And like an unfed Stream run on and 


Urge me no more, and do not grieve to fn. 


H tivard my Piety. 5 
5 Le os 2 = off, and often looks back: 1 
" Mon, If Honour wou's ts! Shame: wou'd lead the 


| Pl back with her, | mn 1 LW [ways ; 


Aca. Stay, 


3 Thy Rival cannot let yr 3 8 
3 My Love will bear meg, though my Blood is a; 


As they ave going ad 


. | Enter Zempodlla Traxalla, the indie that went 40 ell 1 
= „ and the reſt, ee ee 33% no 


Len, Seize them 
Aca. Oh, Montezuma, thou art loft. - > 
Mont, No more, proud Heart, thy uſclef Cournge bolt | 
Courage, thou Curſe of the unfortunate, | 8 


W That canſt encounter, not reſiſt ill Fate. 


Zemp. Acacis bleeds. 


| : What barbarous Hand has wounded thun m my gon? - 


Mont. "Twas I, dar Prin unhappy Sword *twas done. 
Thou bleed'ft, wee, and i! am left to * 
My Rival!'s falk | 


Trax. He bleeds, but yet may bre. 8 
Aca. Friendſhip and Love my failin g Strength re renew 3 | 


N I dare not die when I ſnould live for — 
= My Death were now my Crime, as it would be 
My Guilt to live when I have ſet you fre: 


Thus I muſt ſtill remain unfortunare, 


. Your Life and Death are equally my Fate. | 


Orazia comes 85 
orar. A Noiſe again] alas where do 1 t 
Love, thou 4 once oo place t to * 


Now | 
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Nov piet , let Love triumph awhile ; e 
Here, bi my Hands: Come, Montezuma, l 


Alt Fortune, ſince thou ſuffer'ſt for my ſake, 


Orazia will her Captive's Chains oa „ 

Mont. Now, Fate, thy worſt. . 
Zemp. Lead to the Temple raight, 

APrieft and Altar for theſe Lovers wait: 7 

1 They ſhall be join'd, they fhall. REN 
Trax. And I will prove | 
to Thoſe ; Joys in Vengeance which 1 want in Lone 
Aca. Ill quench your Thirſt with Blood, and d willdefro 
My ſelf, and with m wy ſelf, your cruel Joy. . 

Nov, Montezuma, ſince Orazia dies, 

Il fall before thee, the firſt Sacrifice; 


> My Title in her Death ſhall exceed thine, - 


As much as in her Life, thy Hopes did mine: 8 
And when with our mixt Blood the Altar 8 ay, 1 
Then o our new "Two let the Gods Grade. - 155 Lern, F 


"WET YV: SCENE I. 


5 The SCENE o 75 100 * the Temple if 
the Sun all o d, and four Prieſts in Habits 
ef white and red Col, and attending M a bloody 
Altar, as ready for Sacrifice. 


: Then Enter the Guards, and 'Lempoalla, and T EY 
 Ynea, Orazia, and Montezuma bound; « As of ob as vp 
are rs _ pgs „ 
SONG. $1 
"0 1 to whom victory we owe, 
Whoſe Glories riſe 
By Sacrifice, 
4nd hog our Fare lues 4 
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Never did yet your Altar, ſhine ON; 
> 2 with Blood ſo near N 
Princes to whom we bow, 
. As they to you, ir :fihs 50 
1 Thus. you can Raviſh from a * E 
75 Aud oy their Loſs of Power declare your Own. 


2 emp. Now to infſict thoſe Puniſhments that a are. 

Due to the Authors of invaſive War; 
uWbo to deceive th oppreſſed World, like you, 

& Invent falſe Quarrels to conceal the trum. 
= Tra. My Quarrel was the fame that all the Gods | 

= Muſt have to thee, if there be any odds 
= Betwixt thoſe Titles that are bad or good; 
To Crowns deſcended, or uſurpt by Blood: 
== Swell not with this Succeſs, twas not to thee, 55 
But to this Man the Gods gave Victory. 55 

= Mont. Since I muſt periſh by my own Succeſs, ; 
Think my Misfortunes more, my Crimes che leſs; 8 ks 
And ſo forgiving make me pleas d to die, Fork 

Thus puniſh'd for this guilty Victory. a 

; Inca. Death can make Virtne eafie; 1 hs | 
That word wou'd prove: too hard, were I too live; 3 
The Honour of a Prince wou'd then deny; 
But in the Grave all our DiſtinQions die. 


= Mont. Forgive me one thing yet; to fay 1 love, 
Let it no more your Scorn and Anger move, 
Since dying in one flame, my Aſhes muſt | 


Embrace and mingle with Oraxia s Duſt. i! 
Nc. Name thy bold Love no more, leſt that it Breach 
{ Which ſhou odor, I ſtifle with my Death. | 
= Oraz. Oh my dear Father! Oh, why may wed; 0) 01%? 
= Since you gave Life to me, for you now die? th, 
= Mon, Tis I that wrought this en "_ to l 
; A Juſt and willing Sacrifice for all. 
Now, Zempoalla, be both Juſt and kids on nin i hg 9285 
And in my Fate let me thy Mercy find: e 
| Be grateful then, and grant me that Efcem, TH 
"Thazias a ure, ſo 40 I aur redeem. 


Oma 
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No Piet , let Love triumph — ENT 
Here, bi my Hands: Come, Montezuma, ſmile. 

At Fortune, fince thou ſuffer'ſt for my ſake, c, 

Oraxia will her Captive's Chains N N 
Mont. Now, Fate, thy worſt. „ 

Zemp. Lead to the Temple ſtraight. 

A prieſt and Altar for theſe Lovers wait: 

Y They ſhall be join'd, they fhall. 

Trax. And I will prove | Wert 

| Thoſe joys in Vengeance which 7 want in te : 

Aca. Il quench your Thirſt with Blood, and dil nere 

My ſelf, and with m wy ſelf, your cruel Joy. 

Nov, Montezuma, fince Orazia dies, 


| Pl fall before thee, the firſt Sacrifice; 
My Title in her Death ſhall exceed thine, 
25 0 much as in her Life, thy Hopes did mine: 


And when with our mixt Blood the Altar's as, 
1 our new TH = the Gems decide. i Lene, 


ACTV. SCENE L 


| The SCENE Pow and diſcovers the Temple of 
the Sun allo d, and four Prieſts in Habits 
of white and red Cal, out attending 10 4 ue 
Altar, as ready for Sacrifice. 


Then Enter the Guards, and Zempoalla, and Traxall; 
| Ynca, Orazia, and Montezuma __ As Aer As Fg. 
are wand wo Bra „ 
15 TORS 
2 0 U to * Vittory we owe, 
I Whoſe Glories riſe 5 
By Sacrifice, © | 
ee our Taru 4e. 0 
Never 
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Never did pes your Altars ſhine 9010 
FPeaſted with Blood fo near 0 
Princes to whom we 1 

RS, As they to vun, 4 915 15 
| Thus you can Raviſh from a Throne, N 
1 And & their Tofs ef Power declare your Own. 5 


2 emp. Now to inflit thoſe Puniſhments that x are. 


4 Due to the Authors of invaſive War; 
= Who to deceive th oppreſſed World, like you, 


= Invent falſe Quarrels to conceal the true. 

= Taca. My Quarrel was the ſame that all n Gods 
=Z Muſt have to thee, if there be any odds yp) 
= Betwixt thoſe Titles that are bad or 


15 4 To Crowns deſcended, or uſurpt by Blood: 
Swell not with this Succeſs, twas not to the, 
But to this Man the Gods gave Victory. 


Mont, Since I muſt periſh by my own e e | 
Think my Misfortunes more, my Crimes the leſs; | 
And ſo forgiving make me pleas d to e. Sv 
Thus puniſh'd for this guilty Victory. 137-2 

Inca. Death can make Virtne eaſie; 1 8 


| | That word wou'd prove too hard, were I too live; 19: 


The Honour of a Prince wou'd then deny, 
But in the Grave all our DiſtinQions di. 
= Mont. Forgive me one thing yet; to ſay I love, 
= Let i it no more your Scorn and Anger De, 
Since dying in one flame, my Aſhes muſt 
Embrace and mingle with Oraxia's Duſt. 2212 MT 
= Yucs. Name thy bold Love no more, leſt that un Breath 5 
= Which ſhou d forgive, I ſtifle with my Death. 
= Oraz. Oh my dear Father! Oh, why may not © 

FI Since you gave Life to me, for you now die? | 
: Mont. Tis I that wrought this e ought to fl 
A juſt and willing Sacrifice for all. 

Now, Zempoalla, be both juſt and kind, en . 
And in my Fate let me thy Mercy find: W 
Be grateful then, and grant me that Eftcer, | = 
| Thatjas e Und ſo end [ . mm. ea 3 Hh 


For all this Pity is now due to me. 
5 She taught me firſt this cruel . Py : 


| No hap. from my own 1 Pride, nor fem his Scorn! t- 


Oraz, 0 * not e aw e move; 165 


F None ſhou'd ask Pity but from thoſe they love. be, 


Inca. Fond Girl, to let thy diſabedient Eyes 


Show a Concern for him whom I deſpiſe. 


Ora. How Love and Nature n 2 — 


At once by both their Pow rs ſeverely praſt! 
Vet, Sir, ſince Love ſeems leſs, you may begins 
I word not have you die, nor bave him ves 
Vet if he dies, alas what ſhall I do? 
I cannot die with him, and live with yo 


Mont. How vainly we purſue this Ae b. 


Parting in Death more cruel than in Life! 
| Weep not, we both ſhall haue one Deſtiny, | 
As in one Flame we livd, in one we Il die. 


Trax. Why do we waſte in ain thaſeprecious aur? ; 


TY Each Minute of his Life may hazard ours: 
| The Nation does not live whilſt: he enjoys 
His Life, it is his Safety that deſtroys. 
He ſpall fall firſt, and teach the reſt to de. 


2 emp. Hod... 


Whois it that akin you or 12. 
Jour Zeal grows ſaucy; ſure you may allow p 
Your Empreſs freedom firſt to pay her VOπ]ͤ. 


Trax. She may allow a juſtice to be done a 2 


By him that rais'd his Empreſs to her nee 


Zemp. You are too bold 


Tax. And you too 5 


Zemp. Take heed with his, you eee | | 


Mont. J hate thy offer d Mercy more than thee. 
Trax, Why will not then the fair Orazia give i js 4 7 


ES, * to her ſelf, and let Traxalla livre? 


Mont, Orazia will not live, and let me die; 


Orax. I joy that you have learn'd it 


That flame not like immortal Love appears <9 NY 
Where Death can cool its warmth, or kill its fears. 


Zemp. What ſhall I do? am I'fo quite forlorn, 


15 


* y Rivals Death uy more — any... 


He that is robb d of Hope, may ceaſe to love: . 5 - 
Here, lead theſe Offerings to char Deaths, 
bey, but de that wil pol on dit en., 
Obey, but he that w on 
* Tempt me Cerio falſe and 3 OY 
Trax. Juſt as ungrateful, and as-falſe.as you. 
Zemp. 'Tis'thy talſe Love that fears her Deftioyg, . 
Dos. And your falſe Love that fears to haue him die: 
_ Seine the bold Traytor. N . 
+1 — What a flighted Frown 
. Troubles your Brow? fear'd nor obey nones 
F e Prepare 1 7 


To "Enter Acacis weakly, | + 
Aa. Hold, hold, ſuch Sacrifices cannot be, 
Devotion's but a ſolemn C 
How can the Gods delight in — 5 Blood? 
Think em not cruel; if you think em good. 
In vain we ask that Merey, which they want, 
And hope that Pity, which they hate b 
Zemp. Retire,” deadly ————— ò 
Preſerve thy felf, for tis in vain to waſte 
Thy Breath for them: The fatal Vo is 3 
Aca. To break that Vow is juſter, than commit | 
A greater Crime, by your preſerving it. „ 
Zemp. The Gods themſelves their own Will beſt tex [ 
T o like the Vow, by giving the Succeſs, S 
Aca. If all things by Sueceis are underfioed; 
Men that make War, grow wicked to be 3 
But did you Vow, thoſe that Mere overcome, 
And he that conquer d both, ſtou' d ſhare one Doom? 
There's no Excuſe; for one of theſe nj be Labs 
E Not your Devotion but your Cruelty. 1 6 g 
Trax. To that raſh Stranger, Sir, we See 
What he had rais d, he ſtrove to overthrow: 
| That Duty loſt, which ſhould our Actions guide, oh 
Courage prones Guilt. When Merits ſivell 00 Tide. . 
Aa. Dar'ſt thou, who didſt thy Prince's Life SY | 
| Once name that ON thou haſt ö ZE 
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Like thy Injuſtice to this Stranger ſhown, 
| To tax him with a Guilt, that is thy own? — 
Dan you, brave Soldiers, ſuffer him to Wes 

That gave you Life, in giving Victory? __ 
Look but upon this Stranger, ſee thoſe Hands, 
That a 
Not one looks up:! 
Leſt ſudden Pit "ould their Hearts ſurprize, 
| And ſeal into thei I. 
Zemp. Why thus, in vain, are thy weak ita — FE 
f N thy ſelf to thy more ee N.. 5 


t you Freedom, fetter d up in Bands. 


eir Boſoms, thro their Eyes. 


Aca. And leave Orazia - 
Zemp. Go, you muſt reſign — 


5 For ſhe muſt be the Gods; not yours, nor mine. 8 
Aca. You are my Mother, and my Tongue is 1 458 5 
Ss s much by Duty, that I dare not — Ind 
Divine Orazia- 
Can you have ſo nere Mercy t to forgive? 
I do not askit, with deſign to Live, 
But in my Death, to have my Torments 8 bk ba 
| Death i is not Death, when it can bring no Peace. 519 


Orax. I both Forgive, and Pity: 
Aca. O ſay no more, leſt Words leſs kind deſtroy 


wx What theſe have rais'd in me of Peace and Joy; 
Tou ſaid, you did both Pity, and Forgive 

You would do neither, ſhould Acacis live. 

| By Death alone, the certain way appears, 

a Thus to hope: Mercy, and owing Fours Tex: 


Lena 1 


Zawp: O my Aracis, ! 


What cruel Cauſe could urge bak fatal Deed? [Pigs 
Ale faints, help, help, fome help, or he will bleed | 
His Life and mine away: | 
Some Water there Not one flies: Ges his Place; 1 
III uſe my Tears to ſprinkle on his Face. e 


Aca. Orazia 


Zemp. Fond Child, why eon thou all upon her Name? 
12 1 am thy Mother. | 


: 7 That 


j 


| 


Death's eaſier than the Changes l have ſeen, 
I would not live to truſt the World again. 


: I may be ſtill your Friend, tho 1 muſt die | 
= Your Rival in her Love; Eternity 
Has room enough for both, there's no Deſire; - 


"4 = There we'll meet Friends, when this ſhort | deem is pit. 15 


= Refreſh'd by that kind Shower of pitying 1 . 
Forgive thoſe Faults my Paſſion did commit. 

Ti puniſh'd with the Life that nouriſh'd it: 

I had no Power in this extremity yr 

| To fave your Life, and leſs to ſee you _ 

| My Eyes would ever on this Object ly. 3 

But ſinking Nature takes che T'rops way. 


= To end with Pleaſures all my Miſeries Pe Rel ST 2”; 
Laute up your Image in my cloſing Eyes, „ 


; From every quarter Crowds of People meet, 
And leaving Houſes empty, fill the Street. [Exit 11. 
Trax. Fond Queen, thy fruitleſs Tears a while defer, ; 
Riſe, we muſt join again. Not ſpeak, nor ſtir! 8 
I hear the Peoples Voice like Winds that rar. 
Wen they purſue the flying Waves to dere. 1 £ i 
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Thit Blood i is ſhed that you had Title in, 
And with your Title may it end your Sin: 
Unhappy Prince, you may forgive me now, 
Thus bleeding for my Mother's cruel Vow. 
Mea. Be not concern'd for me 


Mont. Into my Eyes Sorrow begins to e 
When Hands are ty d it is no ſhame to wer 
Aca. Dear Montezuma, 


Where to enjoy is only to admire: 


Mont. Why muſt I tamely wait to periſn laſt? 
Aca. Orazia weeps, and my parch'd Soul appears 


Kind Death 


Enter a Meſſenger. = 
vel To Arms, to Arms. 

Trax. From whence this ſudden bear? . 

| Meſſ. Stand to your Guard, my Lord, the Danger's $ near: 


Vor. I. e . 
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Enter ſecond Meſſenger. 1 
2 Me, Prepare to fight, my Lord; the baniſh'd Ween, 


With old Garrucca, in the Streets are ſeen. 


Trax. We muſt go meet them ere it be too ins; 5 


Bos Madam, riſe; have you no Senſe of Fate? 


: Enter third Meſſenger. 
3 Nel, King Montexuma their loud Shouts prociim, 


” The City rings with their new Sovereign' $ Name ; ; 
The baniſh'd Queen declares he is her Son, 
And to his Succour all the People run. ['Zempoa alla riſe, 


Zemp. Can this be true? O Love! 0 Fate! have 1 
Thus doated on my mortal Enemy? _ 


Trax. To my new Prince I thus wy! Homage pays. 


Your Reign 1s ſhort, young King. 


Zemp. Traxalla, ſtay 


a 5 'Tis to my Hand that he muſt owe bis EY 
Mn I will revenge at once my Love and Bate. 


| [She ſets a Dagger to Montezumi's. Ich, £4 | 
Trax, Strike, ſtrike, the conquering Enemy is near. | 


JS My Guards are preſs d, while you detain me here. 


Zemp. Die then, ungrateful, die; Amexia's Son” 


| Sbal never Triumph on Acaci Threne: 
Thy Death muſt my unhappy Flames remove: 
be Now where is thy Defence——againit my Love? 


[She cuts the Cords, and gives him the Dagger : 

Trax. Am I betray'd? - 
1 drams and thruſt; at Montezuma, he 2 | 

it by and kills him. 3 

| Mont, 80 may all Rebels die: 


- This end has Treaſon join'd with Craeley. 


Live thou whom I muff love, and yet muſt hate; 


6 che 1 thee Life, who knows it brings her Fate. 
Mont. Life is a Trifle which I wou d not take, 
But for Orazi#'s and her Father's fake: : 
Novy, Inca, hate me, if thou canſt; for he 
= 2h Whom thou baſt corn, will die o or  reſeue thee, 


42 


— — : — — — ＋ꝙͤſ77— 233 


My Son. 


LY And} Joy 0 Wang to ſhew'r me the Prey. 
N 2 


1b nbi An W 40 
As be goes to attack the Guards with Traxalla's Sword, Euter 
Amexia, Garrucca, Indians, driving ons of the ow 
Party before them, 
E He lires; ye Gods, he lives; great Queen, fee here 8 
Your coming Joys, and your departing Fear. 3 
Amex. Wonder and Joy ſo faſt together flow, 
Their haſte to paſs has made their Paſſage ſlow; 
Like ſtuggling Waters in a Veſſel pent. 
Whoſe crowding eye n up the narrow vent. 3 
Ty "ww e. ow. 5 


Mont. I am amaz vs; it cannot be 


That Fate has ſuch a Joy in-ſtore for me. 


Amex. Can I not gain Belief that this is. true? 
Mont. It is my Fortune I ſuſpe&, not you. 
Gar. Firſt ask him if he old Gurrucca know. 
Mont. My honour' d Father, let me fall thus low. 

_ Gar, Forbear, great Prince, tis I muſt pay to you. 


7 5 That Adoration, as my Sovereign's due: 
For from my humble Race ydu did not ring, 


You are the Iſſue of our murther'd- 


* Sent by that Traytor'tothis'bleſt Abode, 1 
Whom, to be made a King, he made a God : 

The Story is too full of Fare to tell, 

Or what ſtrange Fortune our loſt Queen N 


Amex. That ſud Relation longer time will cave; 5 


= I liv'd obſcure, he bred! you in a Cave, 
Baut kept the mighty Secrer:froni-your-Ear, _ N 
= Leſt heat of Blood to ſome ſtrange” Courſe dvd de | 

#:5 : Your Youth 


Mont. Lowe taal n i 


: He taught me firſt the noble thirſt of 8 
She d me the baſeneſs of -unnimnly Fear. = 
Till th' unlick d Whelp I pluck'd from the rough Bear, 
And made the Ounce and Tyger give me way, 5 
While from their hungry Jaws I try PORES 
Tas he that charg'd my young Arms firſt With Tele, 
I And dreſt me glorious in my Salvage Spoils.— _ 


the Prey: 


Gar. You ſpent in ſhady Foreſt all the Day, 


ro 
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To tell the Seay: to deſcribe the Place, {7 
With all the Pleaſures of the boaſted Chaſe; 
Till fit for Arms, I reav'd you from your Sport, 
To train your Youth in the Peruvian Gout: 8 
I left you there, and ever ſince have been 

The fad Attendant of my exil'd Queen. 
Zemp. My fatal Dream comes to my Memory; 
That Lion whom [| held in Bonds was he, 
Ameaia was the Dove that broke his Chains; 
What now but Zempoalla's Death remains? 
Mont. Pardon, fair Princeſs, if I muſt delay | 
My Love a while, my Gratitude to lv, 

Live Zempoalla— free from Dan ive, 


1 For preſent Merits I paſt Crimes forgive: 


. 5 Oh might ſhe hope Orazia's Pardon too, 


. Orax, I would have none condemn'd for «rin you ; 5 i 
in me ther Merit much her Fault n 
She ſought my Life, but ſhe preſerv d me yours. 


Amex. Taught by my own, I pity her Eſtate, 


i Ard wiſh her Penitence, but not her Fate. 


|. Vneas, I would not be the laſt to bid her live; 
; Kings beſt revenge their Wrongs when they forgive. 
Zemp. I cannot yet forget what I have been: 
Would you give Life to her that was a Queen? 
Muſt you then give, and muſt I take? there's yet 


One way, that's by refuſing to be great: 
You bid me live bid me be wretched 3 bs 


Think, think, what Pride unthron d muſt undergo: 2 


Look on this Youth, Amexia, look, and then 5 
Suppoſe him yours, and bid me live again; 

A greater Sweetneſs on theſe Lips there grows, 
Than Breath ſhut out from a new folded Roſe: | 
What lovely Charms on theſe cold Cheeks appear! | 
Could any one hate Death, and ſee it vere? - 

But thou art gone 
Aſont. O that you would believe, 

3 1 lives in me, and ceaſe to grieve. | 
 _Zemp. Yes, I will ceaſe to grieve, and ceaſe 4% be. 
His Soul = 8 ee in His Wound for me; 
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All that could render Life deſir'd is gone, N 
Oraxia has my Love, and you my Throne: 
And Death Acacis yet I need not die, 
You leave me Miſtreſs of my Neſtiny; _ 5 
In ſpig ht of Dreams, how am I pleas'd to . 5 
Heav'n's Truth or Falſhood ſhould . on me; 
But I will help the Gods; 2 
The greateſt proof of Courage we can give, 
Is then to die when we have power: to live. 5 ; 
[ Kill; her fs 


OY How bey that Inſtrument of Death 
Was hid 
Amex. She has expit's Mar lateſt Breath. | 
Mont. But there lies one to whom all Grief i is due. | 
Orax. None e ler was fo unhappy and fot Kue, 


Mont. Your Pardon, Royal Sir. 


| Treas, You have my Lore. iu; bis o EE 


Amex. The Gods, my Son, your We Choice aporove. 5 
0 Mont. Come, Io Orazia, then, and pay with me, 


= eo [Leads her 70 Acacis. 
Some Tears to poor Acacis Memory; „ N 
So ſtrange a Fate for Men the Gods ordain, 
Our cleareſt Sun-ſhine fhould be mixt with Rain; 
How equally our Joys and Sorrows move! 
8 Death's fatal Triumphs join'd with thoſe of tre, 
Love crowns the dead, and Death crowns him that lives, 


Fach gains the Conqueſt which the other gives. 
Tf  [Exeunt omnes 5 5 


„„ 
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| Spoken by. Montezuma. . 


8 Y 0 1 ſee what Shifts we are infired to . 

85 To help out Wit with ſome Variety; 
Shows may be found that never . were ſeen, . 
Iis hard to find ſuch Wit as ne er has been: 

N You have ſeen all that this old World cou d %% 


. therefore try the Fortune of the new, 


And hope it is below your Aim to hit 
At untanght Nature with your pradtis 2d Wit: 


Our naked Indians then, when Wits appear, 


7 Word as ſoon chuſe to have the Spaniards * . Ty 25 


*Tis true, y have Marks enough, the Plot, the chow; 
The Poets Scenes, nay, more, the Painter's 10 . 


5 F allthis fail, conſidering the Coſt, 


lis a true Voyage to dhe Indies loft: 
But if you ſmile on all, then theſe Dok , 
Lite the imperfect Treaſure of our MG. 
Will paſs for currant whereſoer they go, 5 
| ler to Jour bounteous Hands their my they owe. 


run 


| Indian » Emperor: 
OR THE 3 
CONQUEST | 
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| Being the Sequel of the Indian Quo, - 


| Dum WY fig iſe he quia 8 ern „ 
- „ 1 8 85 988 ln. = © On -- 
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| Piinedin the Yum dbox. 


To the moſt Excellent and bn Inuſtrious | 
© R 1 N c E S 5 


Dutcheſs of . and Burcluph, 


Wife to the moſt Illuſtrious and 


\ High- born, Prince id A M E 8 e 


Mey it 100 your 1 


HE Favour which Heroick Tis | 
have lately found upon our Thea- 


wem from the Countenance and 
SP, Approbation they have received at 
Court. The moſt Eminent Per- 


ters, has been wholly deriv'd to 2 


Þ fous for Wit and Honour in the Royal Circle 3 


having ſo far owned them, that. 85 bave Judg/d | 
We Sang N n 


o Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
no way ſo fit as Verſe to entertain a Noble Au- 
dience, or to expreſs a noble Paſſion. And a- 
mongſt the reſt which have been written in this 
kind, they have been ſo indulgent to this Poem, 


zs to allow it no inconfiderable Place. Since, 
| _ therefore, to the Court I owe its Fortune on the 


Stage; ſo, being now more publickly expos'd in 


Print, I humbly recommend it to your Grace's 


e.ſteem'ꝰd a principal 


Protection, who by all knowing Perſons are | 
rnament of the Court. But 
though the Rank which you hold in the Royal | 
Family, might direct the Eyes of a Poet to you, | 


pet your Beauty and Goodneſs detain and fix 
them. High Objects, 'tis true, attraQ the Sight; 


butt it looks up with pain on Craggy Rocks and : 


Barren Mountains, and continues not intent on 


any Object, which is wanting in Shades and 
Greens to entertain it. Beauty, in Courts, is fo 
neceſſary to the young, that thoſe who are with- 


dut it, ſeem to be there to no other purpoſe than 


to wait on the Triumphs of the Fair; to attend 


wdlueir Motions in obſcurity, as the Moon and 
Stars do the Sun by Day: Or, at beſt, to be the 


Refuge of thoſe Hearts which others have de- 
_ Ipis'd; and, by the unworthineſs of both, to give 
and take a miſerable Comfort. But as needful 

as Beauty is, Virtue and Honour are yet more: 

The reign of it without their Support is unſafe 
and ſhort, like that of Tyrants. Every Sun which 


5 looks on Beauty, waſtes it; and, when once it 
is decaying, the repairs of Art are of as ſhort 


Continuance, as the after Spring, when the Sun 
is going farther off. This, Madam, is its ordi- 


3 nary Fate; but yours which is accompanied by 8 


Virtue, is not ſubject to that common Dan. 
os mm. . 


DTD Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Your Grace has not only a long time of Youth 
in which to flouriſh, but you have likewiſe found 
the way by an untainted Preſervation of your 

| Honour, to make that periſhable Good more laſt- 

ing. And if Beauty, like Wines, could be pre- 

ſerv'd by being mix'd and embodied with others 
of their own — then your Grace's would 
be immortal, ſince no part of Europe can afford 
a2 Parallel to your Noble Lord, in maſculine 


= Beauty, and in goodlineſs of Shape. To receive 
KEE the Bleflings and Prayers of Mankind, you need 
= only to be ſeen together: We are ready to con- 
= clude that you are a pair of Angels ſent below _ 


to make Virtue amiable in your Perſons, or to | 


S fit to Poets when they would pleaſantly inſtru et 
= the Age, by drawing Goodneſs in the molt pe- 
= fect and alluring Shape of Nature. But though 
= Beauty be the Theme, on which Poets love to 


duell, I muſt be forc'd to quit it as a private 
& Praiſe, fince you have deſerv'd thoſe which are 
more Publick. For Goodneſs and Humanity, 
which ſhine in you, are Virtues which concern 
* Mankind: And by a certain Kind of Intereſt all 


People agree in their Commendation, becauſe 


; the Profit of them may extend to many. *Tis 


ſo much your Inclination to do Good, that 
Jou ſtay not to be ask'd; which is an approach 
ſo nigh the Deity, that humane Nature is not 


capable of a nearer. *Tis my Happineſs that I 
can teſtifie this Virtue of your Grace's by my 


S own Experience; ſince I have ſo great an Aver- 


_ fion from ſolliciting Court-Favours, that I am 
ready to look on thoſe as very bold, who dare 
grow rich there without Deſert. But I beg your 
| Grace's Pardon for aſſuming this Virtue of Mo- = 


Fe Epiſtle Dedicatory. © : 
deſty to my ſelf, which the ſequel of this Diſ- 
courſe will no way juſtifie For in this Addreſs 
I have already quitted the Character of a modeſt 
Man, by preſenting you this Poem as an Ac- 
Eknowledgment, which ſtands in need of your 
Protection; and which ought no more to be 
eſteem'd a Preſent, than it is accounted Bounty 
in the Poor, when they beſtow a Child on ſome _ 
wealthy. Friend, who will better breed it up. 
_ Off-ſprings of this Nature are like to be ſo nu- 
merous with me, that I muſt be forc'd to ſend 
ſlome of them abroad; only this is like to be more 
fortunate than his Brothers, becauſe I have landed 
him on a Hoſpitable Shore. Under your Patro- 
nage Montezuma hopes he is more ſafe than in 
his Native Indies: And therefore comes to throw = 
himſelf at your Grace's Feet; paying that Ho- 
mage to your Beauty, which he refus'd to the Vi- 
dlence of his Conquerors. He. begs only that 
when he ſhall relate his Sufferings, you will con- 
ider him as an Indian Prince, and not expect any 
other Eloquence from his Simplicity, than what 
bis Griefs have furniſh'd him withal. His Stor7 
is, perhaps, the greateſt, which was ever repre= WW 
ſented in a Poem of this Nature; (the Action of 
it including the Diſcovery and Conquelt of a _ 
New World.) In it I have neither wholly follow'd 
the Truth of the Hiſtory, nor altogether left it: 
But have taken all the Liberty of a Poet, to add, 
alter, or diminiſh, as I thought might beſt con- 
duce to the Beautifying of my Work: It being 
not the Buſineſs of a Poet to repreſent Hiſtori- 
cal Truth, but Probability. But I am not to 
wholly leave to your Grace's Mercy. Tis an 
a ee rg ; irregu- 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
irregular Piece, if compar'd with many of Cor- 
neille's, and, if I may make a Judgment of it, 
written with more Flame than Art; in which it 
_ repreſents the Mind and Intentions of the Author, 
who is with much more Zeal and Integrity, than 


Deſign and Artifice, 
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e and moſt Obliged Servant, 
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ny of them, I want Lei 
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Heyof DnanatICx PoE, 


ö Being an Aut" to the' Preface « The 5 | 


Z Great Faves, or the Duke of Lerma, TR 


D N HE former Edition 4 the Indies En * 
2 = being full of Faults which had eſcaped the 


printer, I have been willing to over-look 


2 ; 55 ſecond with more Care: and thoug I 


7 I could not allow my ſelf ſo much Tine . 


ls was neceſſary, yet by that little I have 
; 9 he Preſs is freed from ſome Errors which it had 


| to anſwer for before. As for the more material Faults 


of writing, which are pro openly mine, though I ſee ma- 
ure to amend them. Tis e- 

nough tor thoſe who make one Poem the Buſineſs of 

| their Lives, to leave that correct: yet, excepting "Jah 


F I never met with any which was ſo in any Lan 


But while I was thus employ'd about this Impreſ 


there came to my Hands a new printed Play, called, The 5 

Great Favourite, or the Duke of Lerma. The Author of 

Which, a noble and moſt ingenious Perſon, has done me 
the Favour to make ſome Obſervations and Animadver- 


_ upon my Dramatick Eſſay. 1 muſt confeſs he might 


| have better conſulted his Reputation, than by matching 


himſelf with ſo weak an Adverſary. But if his Honour 
—_ Cirniniſhed in the Choice of his Os hs 255 . 
. | | | | cient * 5 


aa few Notions of Dramatick Poeſie; eſpecially. by one, 


diuou'd I offer to contend with him who is Matter of 


Ass for the Play of the Duke of Lerma, having ſo much 


5 1 5 ven in the firſt two Lines. 


| ES Top After this let Detraction do its worſt; for if this be 


75 Defence of an E ' © 
ficiently recompens d in the Election of his Cauſe: which 
being the weaker, in all Appearance, as combating the 
received Opinions of the beſt Ancient and Modern Au- 
thors, will add to his Glory, if he overcome; and to the 
Opinion of his Generoſity, if he be vanquiſhed, ſince he 
ingages at ſo great odds; and, ſo like a Cavalier, under- 
takes the Protection of the weaker Party. I have only 
to fear on my own behalf, that ſo good a Cauſe as mine 
may not ſuffer by my ill Management, or weak Defence; 
yet I cannot in Honour but take the Glove when tis of- 
fer d me: though I am only a Champion by Succeſſion; 
and no more able to defend the right of Ariſtotle and Ho- 
race, than an Infant Dimock to maintain the Title ofa King. 
For my own Concernment in the Controverſie, it is 
ſo ſmall, that I can eaſily be contented to be driven from 


who has the Reputation of underſtanding all Things: and 8 
I might juſtly make that Excuſe for my yielding to him, 
which the Philoſopher made to the Emperor; why 


more than twenty Legions of Arts and Sciences? But 1 
am forc'd to fight, and therefore it will be no Shame to 
Fet Il am fo much his Servant as not to meddle with 
any thing which does not concern me in his Preface: 
therefore I leave the good Senſe and other Excellencies 
of the firſt twenty Lines, to be conſider'd by the Criticks. 


alter'd and beautify'd it, as he has done, it can juſtly be- 
long to none but him. Indeed they muſt be extrearn ig - 
norant as well as envious, who would rob him of that 
Honour; for you ſee him putting in his Claim to it, e- 
ERepulſe upon Repulſe, like Waves thrown back, 
hat ſlide to hang upon obdurate Rocks. 


not his, it deſerves to be. For my Part T declare for di- 
ſtributive Juſtice, and from this and what follows he cer - 


* 
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e Dramatict Pooſon., 
tainly deſerves thoſe Advantages, which he acknowledges to 
have received from the Opinion of ſober Menn. 


In the next Place I muſt beg Leave to obſerve his great 


Addreſs in. courting the Reader to his Party. For intend- 
ing to aſſault all Poets, both Ancient and Modern, he dif- 


covers not his whole Deſign at once, but ſeems only to 


aim at me, and attacks me on my weakeſt fide, my De- 
fence OF , . 
To begin with me, he gives me the Compellation ot 
The Author of a Dramatic Eſſay; which is a little Diſ- 
courſe in Dialogue, for the moſt part borrowed from the 


| Obſervations of others: therefore, that I may not be 


wanting to him. in Civility, I return his Compliment by 


calling him The Author of the Duke of Lerma 
But (that I may paſs over his Salute) he takes notice of 
my great Pains to prove Rhyme as natural in a ſerious _ 
Play, and more effectual than Blank Verſe. Thus indeed 
1 did ſtate the Queſtion; but he tells me, I purſue that 
which I call Natural in a wrong Application: For tis not tho 


Aueſtion whether Rhyme or not Rhyme be beſt or moſt natu- 


ral for a ſerious Subject, but what is neareſt the Nature of 

... dn ++ 1c ew 
If I have formerly miſtaken the Queſtion,” I muſt con- 
feſs my Ignorance ſo far, as to ſay I continue ſtill in my 


| Miſtake: But he ought to have prov'd that I miſtook. it; 


for tis yet but gratis dictum; I ſtill ſhall think I have 
gain d my Point, if I can yooee that Rhyme is beſt or 
| moſt natural for a ſerious Subject. As for the Queſtion as 


he ſtates it, whether Rhyme be neareſt the Nature of 
what it repreſents, I wonder he ſhould think me ſo ridi- 


EZ culous as to diſpute whether Proſe or Verſe be neareſt to 
ordinary Converſation. . « 


It ſtill remains for him to prove his Inference; that, 
ſince Verſe is granted to be more remqte than Proſe from 
ordinary Converſation, therefore no ſerious Plays ought 
to be writ in Verſe: and when he 33 
| good, I will acknowledge his Victory as abſolute as he 

The Queſtion now is, which of us two has miſtaken 
itz and if it appear I have not, the World will * 3 


early makes t 


Plays, is a Problem which is not demonſtrable of either 


ſtruction can be admitted but in the ſecond Place, for 
Pooeſie only inſtructs as it delights, Tis true that to imi- 
 _ tate well is a Poet's Work; K to affect the Soul, and 

| excite the Paſſions, and above all to move Admiration 


1 will not ſerve. The Converſe therefore which a Poet 


liber good Verſes are the hardeſt rhings obs 


imitating, or repreſenting the Converſation of ſeveral 


but to take ſo much only as will make a beautiful Re- 


> : | Defence of an Ruy 

| what Gentleman that was, who mas allowed v0 /þ lies in ol 

Parliament, becauſe he had not yet ſpoken to i Dueſtion; h 

and perhaps conclude: it to be the 1ame, who, as tis re. 
ed, maintain'd 2 Contradiftion in rerminis, in the 

1 ace of three hundred Perſons. 

But to return to Verſe, whether it be natural or not in 


fide: Tis enough for me that he acknowledpes he had 
rather read good Verſe than Proſe: for if all the Enemies 
of Verſe wi confeſs as much, I. ſhall not need to prove : 


chat it is natural. I am ſatisfied if it cauſe Delight: for 
Delight is the chief, if not the only end of Poeſie; In- 


(which is the Delight of ſerious Plays) a bare Imitation 


is to imitate, muſt be heighten'd with all i the Arts and 
Ornaments of Poeſic ; and muſt be ſuch, as, ſtrictly con- 
ider d, cou d mew be ſuppoſed ſpoken by ay without 


Fremeditation. 
As for what he urges, that a Play are an | 


Gas „ . £©©ez was. at. a. 


to be a Compoſition of ſeveral 


iu d to be ſo ſpokes, I muſt crave leave to diſſent bo his 
Opinion, as to the former Part of it: For, if I am not de- 
 ceiv'd, a Play is ſuppos'd to be the Work of the Poet, 


| Perſons: and this I think to be as clear, as be thinks the 


TY, But «uy will be bolder, ad do not doubt to make it good, | 
though a Paradox, that one great Reaſon why Proſe is 
not to be us'd in ſerious Plays, is becauſe it is too near | 
| the Nature of Converſe: There may be too great a Like- } 
 _ neſs; as the moſt skilful Painters affirm, that there may 
1 — near a Reſemblance in a Picture: to take every 
Lineament and Feature is not to make an excellent Piece, 


benbince of tho whole: and "with an ingenious Flattery 


& S- 
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WT thoſe Subjects with that kind of Writing. 
W Thus Proſe, though the rightful Prince, yet is by com- 


of Dramatick Preſe, 
of Nature, to heighten the Beauties of ſome parts, and 


hide the Deformities of the reſt. For ſo ſays Horace, | 


Ut pickura Poeſes erit, &. 


Hleac amat obſcurum, vult h ſub luce viderl, 9 7 ne 


= Fudicis argutum qua non * 


TINT. 


| | Deſperat, tratiata niteſcer 


= In Bartholomew- Fair, or the loweſt kind of Comedy, 
that degree of heightning is uſed, which is proper to fer 
off that Subject: Tis true the Author was not there to 
go out of Proſe, as he does in his higher Arguments of ß 
Comedy, The Fox; and Alchymiſt; yet he does ſo raiſe his 
& Matter in that Proſe, as to render it . which 
he could never have per formed, had he on done 
tboſe very things that are daily ſpoken or practiſed in the 

Fair: for then the Fair it ſelf would be as full of Pleaſure 
to an ingenious Perſon as the Play; which we manifeſts 
© ly ſee it is not. But he hath made an excellent Lazar of 
© it; the Copy is of Price, though the Original be vile. 
| You ſee in Cataline and Sejanus, where the Argument is 
great, he ſometimes aſcends to Verſe, which ſhews he 
thought it not uanatural in ſerious Plays: and had his Ge 
nius been as proper for Rhyme, as it was for Humour; er 
had the Age in which he liv'd, attain'd to as much Know- 
ledge in Verſe as ours, tis probable he would have adorn d 


mon Conſent depos d, as too weak for the Government 


of ſerious Plays; and he failing, there now ſtart up two 
Competitors; one the nearer in Blood, which is Blank 
Verſe; the other more fit for the Ends of Goyernment, 
which is Rhyme. Blank Verſe is, indeed, the nearer 
Proſe, but he is blemiſh'd with the Weakneſs of his Pre- 
deceſſor. Rhyme (for I will deal clearly) has ſomewhat 
| of the Uſurper in him, but he is brave, and generous, 
and his Dominion pleaſing. For this Reaſon of D 


Delight 
the Ancients (whom I will ſtill believe as wiſe as thoſe 


who e cur them) woo al tn Tre 


y Gaid or done 


* 
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_ Converſation. Co 


| was to pleaſe; and if that cannot be compaſs'd here, I 
will be the firſt who ſhall lay it down. For I confeſs 
my chief Endeavours are to delight the Age in which 

I live, If the Humour of this be for low Comedy, 
mall Accidents, and Raillery, 1 will force my Genius to 
obey it, though with more Reputation I could write in 

Verſe. I know I am not fo fitted by Nature to write 

Comedy: I want that Gaiety of Humour which is requi- 
red to it. My Converſation is flow and dull, my Hu- 
mour Saturnine and reſery'd: In ſhort, I am none of 
thoſe who endeavour to break Jeſts in Company, or 
make Reparties. So that thoſe who decry my Come - 


Reputation in them is the laſt thing ito which I ſhall pre- 
tend. 1 beg Pardon for entertaining the Reader with fo 
ill a Subject; but before J quit that Argument, which 
Was the Cauſe of this Digreſſion, I cannot but take No- 
| _ tice how II am corrected for my Quotation of Seneca, in 
my Defence of Plays in Verſe, My Words are theſe: 
Our Language is Noble, Full, and Significant, and I know 
not why he who is Maſter of it, may not cloath ordinary 
things in it as decently as in the Latin, if he uſe the ſame 
Diligence in his Choice of Words. One would think Un- 
bock a Door was a thing as vulgar as could be ſpoken; yer 
Seneca could make it ſound high and lofty in his Latin. 


© - But he ſays of me, That being fill d with the Precedents 


rr 
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| C. 
But ] perceive I am falling into the Danger of another x 
| Rebuke from my Opponent: For when I plead that the 4 
Antients uſed Verſe, I prove not that they would have 
admitted Rhyme, had it then been written: all J can ſay Wi * 
is only this, That it ſeems to have ſucceeded Verſe by BR | 
the general Conſent of Poets in all Modern Languages: 
For almoſt all their ſerious Plays are written in it: which, 
tho' it be no Demonſtration that therefore they ought = 
to be io, yet at leaſt the Practice firſt, and then the Con- 
tinuation of it, ſhews that it attain d the End, which 


dies, do me ne Injury, except it be in point of Profit: 


- 


Reſerate cluſos Regii poſtes Laris. 


3 ²˙ A 


"ob Dramatick Potfit: 


ching 3 our Language. to be Full, Noble, and Signifi- 


| cant, and charging all Defects upon the ill placing of Words, | 


which 1 prove by quoting _—_ Huh expreſſing ſuch an or- 
dinary thing as ſhutting a Doo 


rom he manifeſtly raiſtakes; for 1 ſpokenot of the oh 1 
cing, but of the Choice of Words: for which I quoted 
that Aphoriſm of Julius Ceſar, Delectus verborum eſt ori- 


go Eloquentia : But delectus verborum is no more Latin for 7 
the placing of Words, than Reſerate is Latin for ſhut the 


Door, as he interprets it, which 1 ignorantly conſtrued 


unlock or open it, 


He ſuppoſes I was highly affected with the Sound of 
thoſe Words; and I ſuppoſe I may more juſtly imagine 
it of him: For if he had not been extreamly ſatisfied with 


the Sound, he would baue . the Senſe a little . 


better. 


ter his Book is publiſh'd, and that his Miſtakes are grown 


ſo famous, that they are come back to him, he fends his LE 
| Errata to be printed, and annexed to his Play, and de- 


ſires that inſtead of ſputting you would read opening; which 
it ſeems was the Printer's Fault. I wonder at his Modeſty, 


that he did not rather ſay it was Seneca's or mine, and that 


in ſome Authors Reſerate was to ſhut as well as to o 12 . 
as the Word Barach, ſay the bauen is both to leſs I 


2 and curſe. 


Well, ſince it was the Printer, he was 2 a naughty Man 
to commit the ſame Miſtake twice in ſix Lines: I war- 


rant you delectus verborum for placing of Words was his 


Miſtake too, though the Author forgot to tell him of it: 
If it were my Book, I aſſure you I fhould. For thoſe + 
| Raſcals ought to be the Proxies of every Gentleman Au- 
thor, and to be chaſtis d for him, when he is not pleas d to 
oven an Error. Yet ſince he has given the Errata, I wiſh 
he would have inlarg'd them only a few Sheets more, and 
then he would have ſpar d me the Labour of an Anſwer: 
For this curſed Printer is ſo given to Miſtakes, that there 


is ſcarce. a Sentence in the Preface, without ſome falſe 


Grammar, or hard Senſe in it: which will all be charg'd 5 


— the Port, * he i is oh good-narur'd as to hay 2 


but 


But * ee now to be. no at for ten Days . e 
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but three Errors to the Printers Account and to take the 
reſt upon himſelf, who is better able to ſupport them. 
But he needs not ap 


| end that I ſhould ſtrictly exs 
mine thoſe little Faults, except I am call'd upon to do 


tit: I ſhall return therefore to that Quotation of Seneca, 
and anſwer, not to what he writes, but to what he means, 

I never intended it as an Argument, but only as an II. 
luſtration of what I had ſaid before concerning the Ele. 
ction of Words; and all he can charge me with is only 
this, that if Seneca could make an ordinary thing ſound 
well in Latin by the Choice of Words, the ſame with 
the like Care might be perform'd in Engliſh: If it can- 
not, I have committed an Error on the right Hand, by 
commending too much the Copiouſneſs and well ſound · 
ing of our Language, which I hope my Country- men 
woill pardon me. At leaſt the Words which follow in my 
Dramatick Eſſay will plead ſomewhat in my Behalf; for 
I fay there, that this Objection happens but ſeldom in 2 


Play, and then too either the Meanneſs of the Expreſſion 
may be avoided; or ſhut out from the Verſe by break- 
jo ie int.. 88 | 


hBut T have ſaid too much in the Defence of Verſe; for 
after all 'tis a very indifferent thing to me, whether it 
obtain or not. I am content hereafter to be order'd by | 
his Rule, that is to write it ſometimes: becauſe it pleaſes 
me, and fo much the rather, becauſe he has declared that 
it pleaſes him. But he has taken his laſt! Farewel of the 
Muſes, . and he has done it civilly, by honouring them 
with the Name of his long Acquaintances; which isa Com- 


pliment they have ſcarce deſervd from him. For my 


own part I bear a Share in the publick Loſs, and how 
emulous ſoever I may be of his Fame and Reputation, I can- 
not bur give this Teſtimony of his Style, that it is extream 
poetical, even in Oratory; his Thoughts elevated ſome- 
times above common Apprehenſion; his Notions politick 
and grave, and tending to the Inſtruction of Princes, and 


Reformation of States; that they are abundantly interlac'd 


with Variety of Fancies, Tropes, and Figures, which the 
CTCriticks have enviouſly branded with the Name of Obſcu- 
rr ̃ ; 
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of a Stateſſnan. 
He will not venture 


S 


again into the civil Wars of C 


them in that Place; the reſt of the Verſe is 
but that i, I will anſwer for it, is his own. Yet he 
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However, he.condemns not the Satisfaction of o 


my 


the difference of Tragedy and Comedy, and 


o 


fe; nor in the 


„„ => 


Fl 


es he Difference of Tragedy, Comedy, and Farce it ſelf, there 

at can be no . by the Tuſte. ee . 

n with the Obſcurity of his Phraſe, though I juſtly might; 

10 but beg his Pardon if 1 do not riphitly underſtand him: 

1. lt he means that there is no eſſential Difference betwixt 

V Comedy, Tragedy, and Farce, but what is only made by 

Wn the Peoples Taſte, which diſtinguiſhes one of them from Ts 

" the other, that is ſo manifeſt an Error, that I need not 

0 loſe Time to contradict it. Were there neither Judge, | 

A Taſte, nor Opinion in the World, yet they would dif 

k fer in their Natures ; for the Action, Character, and Lan- 

4 guage of Tragedy, would ſtill be great and nigh 8 
would be 

I have but briefly touch d upon theſe Things, becauſe, 

whatever his Words are, I can ſcarce imagine, that w s 


Comedy lower and more familiar. Admiratio! 
the Delight of ene, and Satyr of the other. 


ill he is nom ferter din Buſaneſe of moreunpleaſun NM. 
ture: The Muſes have loft Wa- but the Commonwealth 
gains by it; the Corruption of a Poet is the Generation 


ul. alles habitura- triumphos: If he had not told us 
he had left the Muſes, we might have half ſuſpected it 
by that Word, ubi, which does not any = belong io 


has another Reaſon for this Diſguſt of Poeſie; for he ſays 
immediately after, that the. manner of Plays which are now 
in moſt Eſteem, is beyond his Power to perform: to perform 
WE the manner of a thing I confeſs is new ws. to me, 
ther their unneceſſary Underſtanding, who, like Sancho Panca's 
Doctor, preſeribe too ſtriftly-to our Appetites; for, ſays he, in 
iy, and of Farce it ef £ 


We ſnall ſee him now as great 2 Critick as he was a 

U Poet, and the Reaſon why he exceld'ſ{o much in Poetry | 

it will be evident, for it will appear to have pro- . 
y ceeded from the Exactneſs of his Judgment. In 


—— 


I rather gueſs he means, that betwixt one Comedy or I 
what is made by the liking or diſliking of the Audience, 
an great one, The liking or diſliking of the People gives 


5 ougnt to be the Poet's Aim, becauſe Plays are made tor 


zs a Man cannot but be a rational Creature: But the Opi· 


1 ik haps in this, ſerious Plays may be ſet up above Comedies 


a me, That it is not neceſſary for Poets to ſiudy ſtrict Res- 


Door; but Iam not yet reſoly d on my Retreat: For I am 
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who is always concern'd for the true Honour of Reaſon, and 
wou d have no ſpurious Iſſue father d upon her, ſhould mean 
any thing ſo abſurd as to affirm, that there is no difference 
betwixt Comedy and Tragedy but what is made by the 
Tafte only: Unleſs he would have us underſtand the Co- 
meſdies of my Lord L. where the firſt Act ſhould be Pot- 
tages, the ſecond Fricaſſes, & c. and the Fifth a Chere En- 
tiere of Women. ; i 


Tragedy and another, there is no other Difference but 
This is indeed a leſs Error than the former, but yet it is ö 


the Play the Denomination of good or bad, but does not : 
really make, or conſtitute it ſuch. To pleaſe the People 


their Delight: but it does not follow that they are always 

pleas d with good Plays, or thatthePlays which pleaſe them 
rre always good. The Humour of the People is now for C. 
mech, therefore in hope to pleaſe them, I write Comedies rather 
than ſerious Plays: and fo far their Taſte preſcribes to me: 
but it does not follow from that Reaſon, that Comeh 
is to be preferr'd before Tragedy in its own Nature: fo 

that which is ſo in its own Nature, cannot be otherwiſe; | 


nion of the People may alter, and in another Ape, or per- 


Ibis I think a ſufficient Anſwer; if it be not, he has 
provided me of an Excuſe; it ſeems in his Wiſdom, he fore- 
ſaw my Weakneſs, and has found out this Expedient 


ſon, ſince they are ſo uſed to a greater Latitude than is allowed 
y that ſevere Inquiſition; that " muſt infringe their own 

Furiſdiction to profeſs themſelves oblig'd to argue well, 

Il I am obliged to him for diſcovering to me this back 


of Opinion that they cannot be good Poets who are not 
accuflomed to argue well, Falſe Reaſonings and Colours 
of Speech, are the certain Marks of one who does not un- 
derſtand the Stage: For Moral Truth is the Miſtreſs 4 


the Poet as much as of the Philoſopher : Poeſie muſt re- 


6 of Dramatick Poefie. 5 


ſemble natural Truth, but it muſt be Ethical. Indeed the 


Poet dreſſes Truth, and adorns Nature, but does not al- 


Bias Voluptatis cauia int proxima weris. ITS N 


* 


Therefore that is not the beſt Poeſie which reſembles 


Notions of Things that are not, to things that are: 
Though the Fancy may be great and the Words flowing, 


yet the Soul is but half ſatisfied when there is not Truth 
in the Foundation. This is that which makes Virgil be 


pre ferred before the reſt of Poets. In Variety of Fancy 
and Sweetneſs of Expreſſion, you ſee Ovid far above him: 
for Virgil rejected many of thoſe Things which Ovid 


wrote. A great Wit's great Work is to refuſe, as my wor- 
= thy Friend Sir Fohn Berkenhead has ingeniouſly expreſs'd 
it: you rarely meet with any thing in Virgil but Truth, 

| — Impreſſion of Plea 
ſure in the Soul. This I thought my ſelf oblig d tofay x 
in behalf of Poeſie: and to declare, though it be againſſt 
my ſelf, that when Poets do not argue well, me Defect 


which therefore leaves the 


is in the Work-men, not in the tr. 
And now I come to the boldeſt Part of his Diſcourſe, 


= wherein he attacks not me, but all the Ancients and Mo- _ 
derns; and undermines, as he thinks, the very Found 
tions on which Dramatick Poeſie is built, I could wiſh 


he would have declin'd that Envy which muſt of neceſ- 
ſity follow ſuch an Undertaking, and contented himſelf 
with triumphing over me in my Opinions of Verſe, 
which I will never hereafter diſpute with him; but he 
muſt pardon me if I have that Veneration for Ariſtotle, 
Horace, Ben. Folmſon, and Corneille, that I dare not ſerve 
him in ſuch a Cauſe, and - againſt ſuch Heroes, but rather 


fight under their Protection, as Homer reports of little 
Teucer, who ſhot the Trojans from under the large Buckler 


of Ajax Telamon. HE fats odd, F oder 

Te of ap Ai gan Terauorid an! - 
 _ He ſtood beneath his n r 
And, rover d there, ſhot Death through all the Field.” 


eee 
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Tie Words of my noble Adverſary are theſe: - 
But if we exami 
— firics Reaſon, we ſhall. find the Errors equally groſs; for the 


ine the general Rules laid down for Plays ” 


great Foundatien which is laid to build upon, is nothing as it 


ts generally fiated, as will appear upon the Examination of 


the Particulars. 


Tzheſe Particulars in due Timeſhall be examin'd : In the 
mean while let us conſider what this great Foundation is, 
which he ſays is nothing, as it is generally ſtated. I ne- 
ver heard of any other Foundation of Dramatick Poeſie 
tban the Imitation of Nature; neither was there ever 
pretended any other by the Ancients or Moderns, or me, 
Who endeavour to follow them in that Rule. This J have 
___ plainly ſaid in my Definition of a Play; that it is a juſt 
and lively Image of Humane Nature, che. Thus the 
Foundation, as it is generally ſtated, will ſtand ſure, if 
ibis Definition of a Play be true; if it be not, he ought to 
have made his Except ion againſt it, by proving that a Play 
is not an Imitation of Nature, but ſomewhat elſe which 
heb vent to %% ER no nathtn ng PA 
Baut tis Very plain, that he has miſtaken the Foundati- 
on for that which is built upon it, though not immedi- 
_ ately: For the direct and immediate Conſequence is this; 
if Nature be to be imitated, then there is a Rule for imi- 


tating Nature rightly, otherwiſe there may be an End, 


and no Means conducing' to it. Hitherto I have proceed- 
ec by Demonſtration; but as our Divines, when they have 
prov d a Deity, becauſe there is Order, and have inferr'd 
that this Deity ought to be worſhipped, differ afterwards 
in the Manner of the Worſpip; ſo having laid down, that 
Nature is to be imitated, and that Propoſitior proving 
te next, that then there are Means which conduce to the 
imitating of Nature, I dare proceed no farther poſitively: 
but have only laid down ſome Opinions of the Ancients 
and Moderns, and of my on, as Means which nr os and 
which I thought probable for the attaining. 
Thoſe Means are the fame. which my Antagoniſt: calls the 
Foundations, how properly,. the- World. may judge; and 


that End. 


do prove that this, 15 his Meaniog, he clears. it n 
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ately to you, by enumerating thofe Rules or rapes I 
tions againſt which he makes his particular Exceptions 
as namely, thoſe of Time and Place, in theſe words: _ 
Firſs we are told the Plot ſhould not be ſo ridiculouſly con- 

trived, as to crowd two ſeveral Coumtries into one Stage; 
ſecondly, to cramp the Accidents of many Years or Days into 

the Repreſentation of two Hours and an half; and laftly. a 
Concluſion drawn, that the only remaining Diſpute is, concern- 
ing Time, whether it ſhould be contained in 12 or 24 Hours; 

and the Place to be limited to that Spot of Ground where the 
Play is ſuppoſed to begin: and this is called neareſt Nature; 
= for that is concluded moſt natural, which is moſt probable, _ 
and neareſt to that which it preſents, © 
= Thus he has only made a ſmall Miſtake of the Means 


perſtructure for the Foundation: But he proceeds. To 
ſhew therefore upon what ill Grounds they diftate Laws for 


of his Preface, Therefore in Vindication of my felf, L 
muſt crave leave to ſay, that my whole Diſcourſe was 
Sceptical, according to that way of reaſoning which was 
uſed by Socrates, Plato, and all the Academicks of old, 
= which T»lly and the beſt of the Ancients followed, and 
which is imitated by the modeſt Inquiſitions of the Rey- 


which is an Eſſay, but the Frame and Compoſition of the 
Work. You ſee it is a Dialogue ſuſtain'd by Perſons of 
ſeveral Opinions, all of them left doubtful, to be deter- 
min d by the Readers in general; and more particularly 
defer d to the accurate Judgment of my Lord Buckhurft, 
to whom I made a Dedication of my Book. Theſe are 


I introduc d in my Dialogue. Tis true they differed in 
| © their Opinions, as tis probable they would; neither do 


* I take upon me to reconeile, but to relate them, leaving 


your Lordſhip to decide it in Favour of that part Which 

you ſhall judge moſt reaſonable.” And after that in my 
| Advertiſement to the Reader I ſaid this; „The Drift of 

* the enſuing Diſcourſe is chiefly to vindicate the _ 


conducing to the End, for the End it ſelf, and of the Su- 


Dramatick Fools, &c. He is here pleaſed to charge me 
withbeing Magiſterial, as he has done in many other Places 


al Society. That it is ſo, not only the Name will ſhew, 


my Word in my Epittle, ſpeaking of the Perſons whom «© 


5 Defence of an Eſſay „ 
df our Engliſh Writers from the Cenſure of thoſe who 
_ « unjuſtly prefer the French before them. This I intimate, 
_ * leſt any ſhould think me ſo exceeding vain, as to teach 

others an Art which they underſtand much better than 


my ſelf. ” But this is more than neceſſary to clear my Mo- 


deſty in that Point: And I am very confident that there 
is ſcarce any Man who has loſt ſo much Time, as to read 


that Trifle, but will be my Compurgator as to that Ar- 


rogance whereof I am accus d. The Truth is, if I had 


been naturally guilty of fo much Vanity as to diftate my 


Opinions; yet I do not find. that the Character of a po- 
ſiitive or (elf-conceited Perſon is of ſuch Advantage to any 
in this Age, that I ſhould labour to be publickly admit- 

nh veg nn fon nth I as. 

But II am not now to defend my own Cauſe, when 


-  - that of all che Ancients and Moderns is-in Queſtion: For 


this Gentleman who accuſes me of Arrogance, has taken 


2a Courſe not to be taxed with the other Extream of Mo- 
|  deſty. Thoſe Propoſitions which are laid down in my Di- 
ſccourſe as helps to the better Imitation of Nature, are not 
mine (as I have ſaid) nor were ever pretended ſo to be, 


but derived from the Authority of Ariſtotle and Horace, 
and from the Rules and Examples of Ben. Fohnſon and Cor- 


neille. Theſe are the Men with whom properly he con- 
tends, and againſt whom he will endeavour to make it evident, 
that there is no ſuch thing as what they All pretend. 


is Argument againſt the Unities of Place and Time, 


is this; That tis as impoſſible for one Stage to preſent two 
Rooms or Houſes truly, as two Countries or Kingdoms, and as 
i mpoſſible that five Hours or twenty four Hours ſhould be two 
Hours, as that. a thouſand Hours or Tears ſhould be leſs than 


| what they are, or thegreateſt Part of Time to be comprehend- 


e in the leſs: For all of them being impoſſible, they are none 
of them neareſt the Truth or Nature of what they preſent; for 


Impoſſibilities are all equal, and admit of no Degree. 


This Argument is ſo ſcattered into Parts, that it can 


| ſcarce be united into a Syllogiſm; yet, in Obedience to him, 
1 will abbreviate and comprehend as much of it as I.can 
in few Words, that my Anſwer to it may be more per- 
| ſpicuous, - I conceiye his Meaning to be what follows as 


- 0 - 
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to the Unity of Place: (if I miſtake, I beg his Pardon, 
profeſſing it is not out of any Delign to play the Arg 
mentative Poet.) If one Stage cannot properly preſent two 


Rooms or Houſes, much leſs two Countries or Kinn- 
doms, then there can be no Unity of Place. But one 
Stage cannot properly perform this: therefore there can 


be no Unity of Place. ) OD Top lg - - 
I plainly deny his minor Propoſition; the force of which, 

if J miſtake not, depends on this; that the Stage being one 

Place cannot be two. This indeed is as great a Secret, as that 


we are all mortal; but to requite it with another, I muſt 


crave leave to tell him, that though the Stage cannot be 
two Places, yet it may properly repreſent them, ſucceſ- 
ſively, or at ſeveral Times. His Argument is indeed no 


more than a meer Fallacy, which will evidently appear 


when we diſtinguiſh Place, as it relates to Plays, into 


: real and imaginary. The real Place is that Theatre, or | 
Piece of Ground on which the Play is acted. The ima- 


ginary, that Houſe, Town, or Country where the Action 
of the Drama is ” CATE: to be; or more plainly, where 
the Scene of the Play is laid. Let us now apply this to 


that Herculean Argument, which if ſtrictiy a 2d duely weigh- 


ed, is to make it evident, that there is no ſuch thing as what 


they all pretend. *Tis impoſſible, he ſays, for one Stage - 


to preſent two Rooms or Houſes: I anſwer tis neither 
impoſſible, nor improper, for one real Place to repreſent. 


two or more imaginary Places, ſo it be done 1 TR, 
£ 


which in other Words is no more than this; That the 
Imagination of the Audience, aided by the Words of the 


Poet, and painted Scenes, may ſuppoſe the Stage to be 
ſometimes one Place, ſometimes another; now a Gar- 
den, or Wood, and immediately a Camp: Which I ap _ 
peal to every Man's Imagination, if it be not true. Nei- 


ther the Ancients nor Moderns, as much Fools as he is 


pleaſed to think them, ever aſſerted that they could make 
one Place two; but they might hope by the good leave 
of this Author, that the Change of a Scene might lead 


the Imagination to ſuppoſe the Place alter d: So that he 
cannot faſten thoſe Abkirdties upon this Scene of a Playz 
or 1maginary place of Action, that it is one place and 
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yet two, And this being ſo clearly proved, that tis paſt 

_ any ſhew of a reaſonable Denial, it will not be hard to de- 
ſtroy that other Part of his Argument which depends up. 

on it, namely, that tis as impoſſible for a Stage to repre. 
ſent two Rooms or Houſes, as two Countries or King. 
_  doms: For his Reaſon is already overthrown, which was, 
becauſe both were alike impoſſible. This is manifeſtly 


otherwiſe; for tis proved, that a Stage may properly re- 


| Preſent two Rooms or Houſes; for the Imagination be- 


ing Judge of what is repreſented, will in Reaſon be leſs 


choak'd with the Appearance of two Rooms in the fame 
Houſe, or two Houles in the ſame City, than with two di- 
___ Uant Cities in the ſame Country, or two remote Countries 
in the ſame Univerſe. Imagination in a Man or reaſonable 
Creature, is ſuppoſed to participate of Reaſon, and when 
that governs, as it does in the belief of Fiction, Reaſon 
is not deſtroyed, but miſ-led, or blinded; that can preſcribe 
to the Reaſon, during the Time of the Repreſentation, 
ſomewhat like a weak belief of what it ſees and hers; 
and Reaſon ſuffers it ſelf to be ſo hood-wink'd, that it 
may better enjoy the Pleaſures of the Fiction: But it is ne- 
ver ſo wholly made a Captiye, as to be drawn head-long I 
into a Perſwaſion of thoſe things which are moſt remote 
from Probability: Tis in that Caſe a Free-born Subject, 
not a Slave; it will contribute willingly its Aſſent, as far 
as it ſees Convenient, but will not be ford. Now there 
is a greater Vicinity in Nature, betwixt two Rooms than 
betwixt two Houſes, betwixt two Houſes than betwixt 
two Cities, and ſo of the reſt: Reaſon therefore can 


ſooner be led by Imagination to ſtep from one Room in- 


to another, than to walk to two diſtant Houſes, and yet ra- 
ther to go thither, than to fly like a Witch through the Air, 

and be hurried from one Region to another. Fancy and Rea- 
ſion go hand in hand, the firſt cannot leave the laſt be · 
bind; and though Fancy, when it ſees the wide Gulph, 
would venture over, as the nimbler; yet it is with-held 


by Reaſon, which will refuſe to take the Leap, when 


the Diſtance over it appears too large. If Ben, Fohnſon 
bimſelf will remove the Scene from Rome into Tuſcany in 


the 
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What has been ſaid of the Unity of Place, may ea ily be 
applyed to that of Time: I grant it to be impoſſible, that 
= the greater Part of Time ſhould be comprehended in the 

leſs, thar twenty four Hours ſhould be crowded into 
three: But there is no Neceſſity of that Suppoſition. For as 
Place, ſo Time relating to a Play, is either imaginary or 
real: The real is comprehended in thoſe three Hours, 
more or leſs, in the Space of which the Play is repre- 
ſented: The Imaginary is that which is ſuppoſed to be 
| taken up in the Repreſentation, as twenty four Hours 
more or leſs. Now no Man ever could ſuppoſe that twen- 
ty four real Hours could be included in the Space of three: 
but where is the Abſurdity of affirming that the feipned 
- Bufineſs of twenty four imagin'd Hours, may not more 
naturally be repreſented in the Compaſs of three real Hours, 
than the like feigned Buſineſs of twenty four Years in the 
fame Proportion of real Time? For the Proportions are 
always real, and much nearer by his Permiſſion, of twenty 
four to three, than of four thouſand to it 
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the ſame Act, and from thence return to Rome, in the 


Scene which immediately follows; Reaſon will conſider 


there is no proportionable Allowance of Time to perform 
the Journey, and therefore will chuſe to ſtay at home. 
So then the lefs change of Place there is, the leſs time is 
taken up in tranſporting the Perſons of the Drama, with 

Analogy to Reaſon; and in that Analogy, or Reſemblance 


of Fiction to Truth, conſiſts the Excellency of the Play. 


For what elſe concerns the Unity of Place, I have al- 
= ready given my Opinion of it in my Eſſay, that there is 
a Latitude to be allow'd to it, as ſeveral Places in the ſame 
Town or City, or Places adjacent to each other in the 
| ſame Country; which may all be comprehended under 
the larger Denomination of one Place; yet with this re- 
ſtriction, that the nearer and fewer thoſe imaginary Places 
= are, the greater Reſemblance they will have to Truth: _ 
= and Reaſon, which cannot make them one, will be more 


Tam almoſt fearful of illuſtrating any thing by Simili- 


| tude, let be ſhould confut it for in Argument; Jer 


„„ think 
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| think the Compariſon of a Glaſs will diſcover very apt- 


ly the Fallacy of his Argument, both concerning Time 
and Place. The Strength of his Reaſon depends on this, 
That the leſs cannot comprehend the greater. I have al- 
 _ ready anſwer'd, that we need not ſuppoſe it does; I fay 
not that the leſs can comprehend the greater, but only 


that it may repreſent it: As in a Glaſs or Mirrour of half 


3 Yard Diameter, a whole Room and many Perſons in 


tit may be ſeen at once: not that it can comprehend that 


Room or thoſe Perſons, but that it repreſents them to the 
hut the Author of the Duke of Lerma is to be excus'd 
for his declaring againſt the Unity of Time: For if I be not 


much miſtaken, he is an intereſted Perſon; the Time of that 


Play taking up ſo many Years as the Favour of the Duke of 
LT.erma continued; nay the ſecond and third Act includ- 
ing all the Time of his Proſperity, which was a great 

Part of the Reign of Philip the Third: For in the be- 

ginning of the ſecond Act he was not yet a Favourite, 

and before the end of the third, was in Diſgrace. I fay 
not this with the leaſt Delign of limiting the Stage too 
ſervilely to 24 Hours, however he be pleaſed to tax me 


With dogmatizing in that Point. In my Dialogue, as I | 


before hinted, ſeveral Perſons maintained their ſeveral O- 


pinions; One of them, indeed, who ſupported the Cauſe 


of the French Poeſie, ſaid how ſtrict they were in that 


Particular: But he who anſwer'd in Behalf of our Nati- 


on, was willing to give more Latitude to the Rule; and 


Cites the Words of Corneille himſelf, complaining againſt 
the Severity of it, and obſerving what Beauties it baniſh'd | 
from the Stage, pag. 44. of my Eſſay. In few Words, 
my own Opinion is this, (and I willingly ſubmit it to 
my Adverſary, when he will pleaſe impartially to conſi- 
der it.) that the imaginary Time of every Play ought to 
be contrived into as narrow a Compals, as the Nature of the | 
Plot, the Quality of the Perſons, and Variety of Acci- 
deents will allow. In Comedy I would not exceed 4 
or 3o Hours: For the Plot, Accidents, and Perſons 


of Comedy are ſmall, and may be naturally turn'd in a 


_ little 
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little Compaſs: But in Tragedy the * 
and the Perſons great, therefore there w 9 

required a greater ſpace of Time in which to move them. 
And this, though Ben. Fohnſon has not told us, yet tis ma- 


| allows genera 
= ons and Catiline, a much larger time: though he draws 


are none of them neareſt the Truth or Nature of 


n is weighty; 
ili naturally be 


nifeſtly his Opinion: For you ſee that to his Comedies he 
lly but 24 Hours; to his two Trajedies, Se- 


both of them into as narrow a Compaſs as he can: For 


= he ſhews you only the latter End of Sejanus his Favour, 
and the Conſpiracy of Catiline already ripe, and juſt break- 
oo, Fe x FO rc Tong 

But as it is an Error on the one fide, to make too 
great a Diſproportion betwixt the ĩimaginary Time of the 
Play, and the real Time of its Repreſentation; ſo on tzjze 
= other ſide, tis an Over-ſight to compreſs the Accidentsof —F_ 
= Aa Play into a narrower Compaſs than that in which they 
could naturally be produc'd. Of this laſt Error the French 

_ are. ſeldom guilty, becauſe the thinneſs of their Plots pre- 
| vents them from it: but few Engliſhmen, except Ben. 
Fyohnſon, have ever made a Plot with variety of Deſign in 
= it, included in 24 Hours, which was altogether natural  _ 
Por this Reaſon, I prefer the Silent Woman before all other | 
Plays, I think juſtly, as I do its Author in * gray a- 


. * 


bove all other Poets. Vet of the two, I think that Er- 


= rour the moſt pardonable, which in too ſtraight a Com- 
= paſs crowds together many Accidents, ſince it produces 
more Variety, and conſequently more Pleaſure to the 
Audience: And becauſe the Nearneſs of Proportion be- 
twixt the imaginary and real Time, does ſpeciouſly co- 


ver the Compreſſion of the Accidents. „ 
Thus [ have endeavoured to anſwer the Meaning of his 
Argument; for as he drew; it, I humbly conceive that it 
was none: As will appear by his Propoſition, and the 
Proof of it. His Propoſition was this. 
F ftrifily and duly weighed, tis as impoſſible for one Stage 
to preſent two Rooms or Houſes, as two Countries or Kingdoms, 
ec. And his Proof this: For all being 2 they © 


* 


what they 


55 


i | Defence of an Eſſay ie: | 


here you ſee, inſtead of Proof or Reaſon, there is only 


Petitio principii: For in plain Words, his Senſe is this; 


Two things are as impoſſible as one another, becauſe 
they are both equally impoſſible: But he takes thoſe two 


things to be granted as impoſſible, which he ought to have 


_  prov'd ſuch, before he had proceeded to prove them e- 
qually impoſſible: He ſhould have made out firſt that it 


was impoſſible for one Stage to repreſent two Houſes, 


| and then have gone forward to prove that it wes as © 


two Countries.  _ 


qually impoſſible for a Stage to preſent two Houſes, as 


Alter all this, the very Abſurdity to which he would re- 


duce me, is none at all: For he only drives at this, That if 


ais Argument be true, I muſt then acknowledge that there 
are Degrees in Impoſſibilities, which 1 eaſily grant him 
_ without Diſpute: And if I miſtake not, Ariſtotle and the 


School are of my Opinion. For there are ſome things 


Which are abſolutely impoſſible, and others which are only 
Jo ex parte; as'tis abſolutely impoſſible for a thing zo be, and 


not be at the ſame time; but for a Stone to move naturally 


upward, is only impoſſible ex parte materia; but it is not 


_ impoſſible for the firſt Mover to alter the Nature of it. 


. is laſt Aſſault, like that of a Frenchman, is moſt feeble: 
for whereas I have obſerved, that none have been violent 


againſt Verſe, but ſuch only as have not attempted it, or have 
ſucceeded ill in their Attempt, he will needs, according to 


his uſual Cuſtom, improve my Obſervation to an Argu- 
ment, that he might have the Glory to confute it. But 1 
lay my Obſervation at his Feet, as I do my Pen, which I 
have often employ'd mas. * e ge 1 — 5 
tions, and now matt unwilli againſt his judgment. 
For his Perſon and Parts J honour them as much as any 


Man living, and have had ſo many particular Obligations to 
him, that I ſhould be very ungrateful, if I did not ac- 


knowledge them to the World. But I gave not the firſt 


Occaſion of this Difference in Opinions. In my Epiſtle 


Dedicatory, before my Rival Ladies, I had aid fomewhat 
in Behalf of Verſe; which he was pleaſed to anſwer in his 
Preface to his Plays: That occaſioned my Reply ia my 


Eflay, - 
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Eſſay, and that Reply begot this Rejonder of his in his 
Preface to the Duke of Lerma But as I was the laſt who 
took up Arms, I will be the firſt to lay them down. For 


what I have here written, I ſubmit ir wholly to him; 
and if I do not hereafter anſwer what may be objected 
_ againſt this 1 5 I hope the World will not impute it to 
any other Rex 


n, than only the due Reſpect which I have 


for ſo noble an Opponent, 


Connectlon 


Connection of The Indian Emperor 


te The Indian Queen. 


_ of which Poem was writ by me) left 
* 


matter for another Story ts be built on, there 


remaining but two of the conſiderable Characters a- 
ive, (viz.) Montezuma and Orazia: Therenpon the 
Author of this, thought it neceſſary to produce new 
Perſous from the old Ones; and conſidering the late 
Indian Queen, before ſhe lov'd Montezuma, liv'd 
in Claudeſtine Marriage with her General Traxalla; 


From thoſe two, he has rais'da Son and two ri, e 
ſuppoſed to be left young Orphans at their Death: 
on the other fide, he bas given to Montezuma and 


Orazia, to Sons anda Daughter; all now ſuppoſed 


0 65 2 up to Mens and Womens Eſtate; and 
their Mother Orazia (for whom there was no further 
uſe in the Story) lately dead. 


|  $o that you are to imagine about twenty Years e- 
5 2 fince the Coronation of Montezuma; who, in 
the Truth of the Hiſtory, was a great aud glorious | 


Prince; and in whoſe time hapned the Diſcovery 


and Invaſion of Mexico ly the Spaniards; under the 


Conduct of Hernando Cortez, who joining with the : 


Taxallan Indians, the inveterate Enemies of Mon- 


5 : tezuma, wholly ſubverted that ut pe Fog ire; 
of this Dra- 


the Conqueſt of which 1s the Subj 


I have neither wholly followed the Story, nor va- 


ried from it; and, as near as] could, have traced the 
Native Simplicity and Ignorance of the Indians, in 


rela- 


E Conc Infion of The Indian Queen, 2 | 
ittle 
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* to n Cuſtoms: The Sbi ing, Ar- ; 
mour, Horſes, Swords, and Guns of the Spaniards, 
being as new to them, as their Habits and their 5 
ny” e were to the Chriſtians. 1 


ifference of their Religion frow onrs,. Zi ö 


N have taken from the Story it ſelf; and that which 


you find of it in the firſt and fifth Acts tonching the 
5 ufferings and Conſtancy of Montezuma in his 
Opinions, I have only 12 rated, not alter a Tus: | 
: — wha 2 8 written of it. 5 | 


od 


PR. 


\ Lmighty Criticks! "wikis" our „ fadiens here 8 [ 
' Worſhip, juſt as they do the Devil, for Fear; = 


; ts reverence to your Pow'r, ] come this 
2 give you timely warning of our Play. 
De Scenes are old, the Habits are the ſame 


Wwe wore laſt Year, before the Spaniards came. 
| Now if you ſtay, the Blood that ſhall be Jed 1 


5 : From this poor Play, be all upon your Head. 


Mie neither promiſe you one Dance, or Show, PA 
Typen Plot and Language they are wanting t00: 
But you, Lind Wits, will thoſe light Faults excuſe: 

Thoſe are the common Frailties of the Muſe; 
Which who obſerves, he buys his Place 200 dear: "+ 
For tis your Buſineſs to be coxen d here. 5 
Theſe wretched Spies of Wit muſt then confe "a 
1 bey take more Pains to pleaſe themſelves the leſs. 
Grant us ſuch Fadges, Phoebus, we requeſt, a 


15 As full miſtake themſelves into a Feſt; „ 


Such eaſie Judges, that our Poet way: 
Himſelf admire the Fortune of his Play; 


1 


PROLOGUE. 


And arrogantly, as his Fellows do, | 
| Think he writes well, becauſe he pleaſes 1 you... | 
This he conceives not hard to bring about, 

If all of yau would join to help him out. „ 
Would each Man take but what he underſtand; 8 
And leave the reſt upon the Poet's Hands, 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonee. | 
'L N D I A N M E 5 

; Montezuma, Kappa of Mexico. 
Odmar, bis eldeſt Son. TS 


| Guyomar, his younger Son. 5 


Orbellan, Son of rhe late Indian Wren „ 
„ Ry = 


High TIO of the gun. . | 4 


v 0 M E N. 
: G Montezuma“ 5 Danghter. 2 
15 Albee $* Sifters ; and Daughters to the late 9 
| AO Indian 3 * _ 


SPANIARDS. 


5 Cortez, the Spaniſh General. 


 Vaſquez,, 
L nates 


8 Commanders under bin. 


| Seen Mexico, « a two x Leagues about 1. 
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48 SCENEL 


” 0 E N E a Pleaſant Indian Country. 


ate 


| Enter Cortes, . FEARS with Spaniards Pl 
es an mm__ of #heir . N 


c 2 


| EN what new happy Climate are we * 3 
So long kept ſecret, and fo lately known; 

As if our old World modeſtly withdrew, _ 
þ And here, in ine had brought forth a 


SF Vaſq. Corn, Wine, and Oil are Ong to 
which our 8 fruitfull/ abound: of 
As if this Infant World, yet unarray'd, 
. and in Nature $ pets were ld. 


3 [this Ground, 
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No uſeful Arts have yet found footing here: 
But all untaught and rage does appear. 
| Cort. Wild and untaught are Terms which we one. 
| Invent, for Faſhions ifering from our own: 5 
For all their Cuſtoms are by , * Sail wrought, 
But we, by Art, unteach what Nature taught. 
Pix. In Spain, our Springs, like old Mens Children be 
Decay d and wither'd from their Infancy : 
No kindly Showers fall on our barren Earth, 
To hatch the Seaſons in a timely Birth. 
Our Summer ſuch a Ruſſet Livery wears, 
As in a Garment often dy'd appears. 
Cort. Here Nature ſpreads her fruitful Sweetneſs round, 
\ . Breaths on the Air, and broods upon the Gran: 
Here Days and Nights the only Seaſons be, 
The Sun no Climate does ſo gladly ſees: p 
When forc'd from hence, to view our Parts, he mourns. 
= To little Journeys, and makes quick returns. 
Vaſq. Methinks we walk in Dreams on Fairy Land, 2 25 
"Whew golden Ore lyes mixt with common 3 
Each downfal of a Flood the Mountains pour 
From their rich Bowels, rowls a Silver Shower. 
Cort. Heaven from all Ages wiſely did proride 
This Wealth, and for the braveſt Nation hide, 
Who with four hundred Foot and forty Horſe, 
Dare boldly go a new found World to force. 
Fiz. Our Men, though Valiant, we ſhould find too few, 
"But Indians join the Indians to ſubdue; 
 Taxallan, ſhook by Monteziuma's Powers, 
Has, to reſiſt his Forces, call'd in ours, 
 _ Vaſq. Raſhly to arm againſt ſo great a King 
I hold not ſafe, nor is it juſt to bring 
A War, without a fair Defiance made. 5 
Pix. Declare we firſt our Quarrel: Then invade, RS 
Cort. My ſelf, my King's Ambaſſador, will po; IR 
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rel * Guide, how far to Mexico? —_ 


Ind. Your Eyes can ſcarce ſo far a Nope make, . 
As to diſcern the City on the Lake. iis 
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= To our Gods and to our King, 
Her, among this beauteous Dire, 


= We for his Royal Preſence only ftay, _ 
Io end the Rites of this fo ſolemn Day. Ty Exit Indian; wy 
= Enter Montezuma; his eldeſt Son 98 bis Daughter 5 


= Crown her Queen of all the Year, 
IE Of the Year and of the Day, 

And at her Feet your Garland lay, e 
Oam. My Father this way does his Lake dire, 1 
Heay'n grant he give it not where I ſuſpect. 


The InD IAN Exon wan. i 
But that broad Cauſe-way will direct your way, _ 


And you may reach the Town by Noon of Day. 


Cort. Command a Party of our Indians out, 


with a ſtrict Charge, not to engage, but ſcout; | 
By noble Ways we Conqueſt will prepare, 3: 


Fiſt offer Peace, and that refus'd mal e War, lens. 2 5 
SCENE U. 4 . 
the High Prieſt with her Prieſts. | To them anTadian. 


ind. Haſte Holy Prieſt, it is the _ 8 Command. 
28 High Pr. When ſets he forward? _ 
a c Ind. 


| He is near at Hand, 
High Pr. The Incenſe is upon the Altar plac, 


= The bloody Sacrifice already paſt, 
Five hundred Captives {aw the riſing fon, 


Who loſt their Light ere half his Race was run. 


7 That which remains we here muſt celebrate; 26 
Where far from Noiſe, without the City Gate. 
The peaceful Power that governs Love repairs, 


To feaſt upon ſoft Vows and filent Pray'rs. 


Cydaria; Almeria, Alibech, Orbellan, and Aon... They 5 
Place themſelves. 1 = 
High Pr. On your Birth-day, while w we ing 


Whoſe Perfections you admire, 
Her, who faireſt does appear, 


[Montezuma riſes, goes about the Ladies, and 6 1 
for, ac 25 "_ n * bert. e Logs „ 


As fair Almeria. 
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Mont. Since my Orazia's Death, 1 have not ſeen xs 


A Beauty fo deſerving to be Queen | 


Sure he will not Know $204 : 
LT [To her Brother and aue. af ad. 
My Birth I to thin injur'd Princeſs owe, = 


Alm. 


Whom his hard Heart not only Love deny LY 5 


But in her Sufferings took unmanly Pride. | 

| Alib. Since Montezuma Will his Choice renew, 5 
Ia dead Orazia's Room electing you, pe. 
_ *Twill pleaſe our Mother's Ghoſt that you ſucceed 
To all the Glories of her Rivals Bed. EAR 
Alm. If News be carried to the Shades below, 15 


5 The Indian Queen will be more pleas d, to know ́ 
ITjhat 1 his Scorns on him, who ſcorn d her, pa. 
Orb. Would you could right her ſome more noble Way: i 

[She turns to him, who is kneeling all this while. 
| Mont. Madam, this Poſture is for Heay'n deſign d, ¶ Kneeling. 


And what moves Heay'n, I hope may make you kind. 


Alm, Heav'n may be kind, the Gods uninjur'd ws: - 


And Crimes below coſt little to forgive. h 
By thee, inhuman, both my Parents dy'd: 


= One by thy Sword, the other by thy Pride. 1 1 


Mont. My haughty Mind no Fate could ever bow, 
Jet I muſt ſtoop to one who ſcorns me now 
Is there no Pity to my Sufferings due? | 
Alm. As much as what my Mother found from y you. 
 _ Mont, Your Mother's Wrongs a Recompence ſhall meet; 
I lay my Scepter at her Daughter's Feet. 


Alm, He, who does now my leaſt RARITY obey, - Ef 


Would call me Queen, and take my Pow'r away, = 
oOdm. Can he hear this, and not his Fetters break? 


1s Love ſo powerful, or his Soul ſo weak? 


III fright her from it. Madam, though you ſee- 
The King is kind, I hope your Modeſty 
Will know, what diſtance to the Crown is due. . 3 
Alm. Diſtance and Modeſty preſcrib'd by youT 
oOdm. Almeria dares not think ſuch Thoughts as theſe, 
Am. She dares both think and wy what E 


8 'Ti 
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is much below me on his Throne to-fitz; 
But when I do, you ſhall Petition it. 
 Odm. If, Sir, Almeria does your Bed pertzke, 
0 1 mourn for my forgotten Mother's fake. 
Mont. When Parents Loves are order d by a Son: 
Let Streams preſcribe their Fountains where to run. 
O dm. In all I urge, I keep my Duty ſtill, 
| Not rule your R dn, but inſtruct your will. . 
Mont. Small uſe of Reaſon in that Prince i is ſhown, 
Who follows others, and neglects his own. SS 
[ Almeria 0 Orbellan and Alibech, who. are this while wh 
. whiſpering to her. 
| - a No, he ſhall ever love, and always be | 
The ſubject of my Scorn and Cruelty. . 
Orb. To prove the laſting 5 of his Life, 
You muſt not be his Miſtreſs, but his Wife. He 5 
Few know what Care an Husband's Peace eo. 
His real Griefs, and his diſſembled Joys. 
Alm. What mark of pleaſing Vengeance cou cou'd be ſhown, = 
if I to break his Quiet loſe my own! —_ 5 
| Orb. A Brother's Life upon your Love relies, 12 
Since I do homage to Cydaria's Eyes 
How can her Father to my Hopes be kind, 
If in your Heart, he no Example find? 
Alm. To ſave your Life Il ſuffer any thing, 
vet Ill not flatter this tem rene King; 
But work his ſtubborn Soul a nobler ns 
And, if he love, I'll force him to obey, 7 
1 take this Garland, not as given by you, k Mon. bo 
But as my Merit, and my Beauties due. * 
As for the Crown that you, my Slave, poſſeſz 
| To ſhare 1 it with you would but make me 1 ap 
Enter Guyomar haſtily, = 
| Odm. My Brother Guyomar ! -methinks I fy 
Haſte in his Steps, and Wonder in his Eye, 
Mont. 1 ſent thee to the Frontiers, quickly tell 
The Cauſe of thy Return, are all things well? 
Guy. I went, in order, Sir, to your Command, | 
To view the utmoſt Limits of the Land: 
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Io that Sex-ſhore where no more World is found, 
But foaming Billows breaking on the Ground, 


Where, for a while, my Eyes no Object met 


But diſtant Skies that in the Ocean ſet; Pont. 
And low hung Clouds that dipt themſelves in Rain, HOO. 


To ſhake their Fleeces on the Earth again. 


At laſt, as far as I could caſt my Eyes 
V pon the Sea, ſomewhat We did riſe 
Like blewiſh Miſts, which ſtill appearing more, 
Took dreadful Shapes, and mov'd towards the Shore. 
A ont. What forms did theſe new Wonders repreſent? 
: Guy. More ſtrange than what your Wonder can invent. 
1 The Object J could firſt diſtinctly view _ . 
Wass tall ſtraight Trees which on the Waters flew, 
Wings on their Sides inſtead of Leaves did grow, 
Which gather'd all the Breath the Winds could blow: 
And at their Roots grew floating Palaces, vo me 
; Whoſe out-blow'd Bellies cut the yielding Seas. 55 a 
Mont. What divine Monſters, O ye 5 85 were bee | 
FE : That float in Air, and fl upon the Seas! _ 9 
Came they alive or dead upon the Shore? 


Guy. Alas, they liv'd too ſure, I heard them roar: 


All turn'd their Sides, and to each other poke, 
I ſaw their Words break out in fire and ſmoke. 
Sure tis their Voice that thunders from on 1 
Or theſe the younger Brothers of the Sky. 
Deaf with the Noiſe I took my haſty Flight, | 
No mortal Courage can ſupport the Fright. 


High Pr. Old Prophecies foretel our Fall at ond, 


When bearded Men in 3 Caltles land. 
| I fear it is of dire portent. 


Mont. Goſe 


What it foreſhows, and what the Gods decree. 
Mean time proceed we to what Rites remain. 
Omar, of all this Preſence does contain, OT; 
92 Give her your Wreath whom you eſteem moſt fair, k 
Om. Above ar reſt I Mee one ee are 


Mont. You 


We INDIAN EMPEROR, 
And may that Beauty your as kind to me 

[He gives 
As J am fure fair Alibech is ſhe. 


muſt next' 


W To make my Paſſion publick. 


Guy. 


So have I. 55 
Odm. Bur Nom her Birth my Soul bas how her Save, 5 

My Heart receiv d the firſt Wounds which ſhe __ SY 

I watcht the early Glories of her Eyes, FLY 

As Men for Day-break watch the Eaftern Skies. 


337 . 
Alibech the Wreath. 


v your Part. 


Guy. I want a Garland, but Fl give a Heart: 
My Brother's Pardon I muſt firſt implore, 
Since I with him fair Alibech adove. 

Odm. That all ſhould Alibech adore, tis true Y 
But ſome reſpect is to my Birth-right due. : 
My Claim to her by Elderſnip I prove. 

Guy. Age is a Plea in Empire, not in 

Om. I long have ſtaid for this as 


Guy. It ſeems my Soul then mov'd the quicker Pace, 


Yours firſt ſet out, mine reach d her in the Race. 
Mont. Odmar, your Choice I cannot diſa 


Nor juſtly, Gayomar, can blame your Love. 5 
To Alibech alone refer your Suit, 


And let her Sentence finiſh your Diſpute. : | 
= 414. You think me, Sir, a Miſtreſs quickly wos, 
BE So ſoon to finiſh what is ſcarce begun: 
ln this Surprize ſhould I a Jugment make, 
BE Tis anſwering Riddles ere I'm well awake: 
lf you oblige me ſuddenly to chuſe, 
the Choice is made, for I muſt both refuſe. 
For to my ſelf Towe this due regard, 
Not to make Love my Gift, but my Lanes - 
Time beſt will ſhow whoſe Services will laſt, 
| Odm, Then judge my future Service b alt, 
What I ſhall K. * I was, you now on p 
That Love took deepeſt 
Guy. That Love which firſt was ſet, 
Mine' of a freſher Date will longer tay. 
Odm. Still you forget my Birth: — 
Guy. But you, I fee, | 
Tau care ds to enen my Memory, 


Root, which firſt did 


wil il Exit SY 
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: Gu. We are e inclos', = muſt reſolve t to de. 
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Mont. My Sons, let your unſcemly Diſcord ceaſe, 


| If not in Friendſhip, live at leaſt in Peace. 
| Orbellan, where you love, beſtow your Wreath. 
 _ Orb. My Love I dare not, ev'n in whiſpers, breath. 


Mont. A virtuous Love may venture any thing. 
Orb. Not to attempt the Daughter of my King. 
Mont. Whither is all my former Fury gone? 


| Once more I have Traxalla's Chains put on, | 
And by his Children am in Triumph led: 


Too well the living have reveng'd the dead! Tit 
Alm. You think my Brother born your Enemy, 105 


He s of Traxalla's Blood, and ſo am I. 

Mont. In vain I ſtrive, * 
My Lyon-Heart is with Love's Toils dete, | 
 Strugling I fall ſtill deeper in the Net. | 

_.__ _ Cydaria, your new Lover's Garland take, A 
And uſe him kindly for your Father's ſake. 


d. So ſtrong an Hatred does my Nature OY 5 = 


: That ſpight of Duty I muſt diſobey. 
| Beſides you warn d me ſtill of ne 16 two, 
Is Can | loye him, already loving you? | 


Enter a Guard haſlily. 


7 £ Mont. You look amaz 'd, as if ſome ſudden rer 
Had ſeiz d your Hearts; is any Danger near? 


1 Guard. Behind the Covert where this Temple Rand: I 


Thick as the Shades, there iſſue ſwarming Bands 
Of ambuſh'd Men, whom, by their Arms and Dreſs, 
To be Taxallan Enemies I gueſs, 2 
2 Guard. The Temple, Sir, is almoſt compaſt round. 


| Mont. Some ſpeedy way for paſſage muſt be ny 


Make to the City by the Poſtern Gate, 
I either force my Pe or Fate 
A glorious Death in Arms 1“ N 
Than ſtay to periſh tamely by my Love. Exe. 
An Alarm within, Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, 
Alibech, Orbellan,  Cydaria, Nee as e 7 


| rather prove, 


Taxallans. 
Mont. No Succour Go the Town? 
_ Odn. None, none is ni 
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Mont. Fight for Revenge, now hope of Life is paſt; 

But one Stroke more, and that will be my laſt. * EE 
Enter Cortez, 3 Pizarro, to the Taxallans: Cortes i 

ftays them, juſt falling on. 5 

core. Contemn'd? my Ofders broke even in my bebe! 

Did I not frictiy charge you ſhould not fight? 


Ind. Your Choler, General, does unjuſtly ws, 
To ſee your Friends 2 your Enemies? 
The greateſt and molt cruel Foes we have] 

Are theſe, whom you would ignorantly fave. 
By ambuſh'd Men, behind their Temple laid, 
We have the King of Mexico betray cd. 5 5 

Cort. Where, baniſh'd Virtue, wilt thou ben Face, | 

If Treachery infects thy Indian Race? : 
Diſmiſs your Rage, and lay your Weapons by: 
Know I protect them, and they ſhall not die. 

Ind. O wond'rous Mercy ſhown to Foes diſtreſt! 


N are they Foes my Clemency defends, 
Vntil they have refus'd the name of Friends: 
Draw' up our 8 by themſelves, then fire 9 
Our Guns on all who do not ſtraight retire. mw v 1 
Ind. O Mercy, Mercy! at thy Feet we fall, 


Before thy roaring Gods deftroy. us Ml; 
See we retreat without the,leaſt 8 3 5 
"Op thy Gods Alent, if they ſpeak we die. 


. 
s, * 


Monz. The fierce Taxallans lay their Weapons , 
Some Miracle in our Relief is ſhown. | 

Guy, Theſe bearded Men, in Shape and Colour be 
Like thoſe I ſaw come floating on the Sea. 


[ To bis Indians. 5 


Cort. Call them not ſo, when once with Odds opel, —_— 
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[The Taxilland r retire, „ 


xe (Mont. kneels Cart, 185 


ar, Mont. Patron of Mexico and God of Wars 
by | Son of the Sun, and Brother of the Star — 
5 Cort. Great Monarch, your Devotion you miſplace. 
Mont. Thy Actions ſhow thee born of heav'nl e. 
If then thou art that cruel God, whoſe Eyes 
Delight i in Blood, and human idee, 68 
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Thy dreadful Altars T with Slaves will ſfiore, 


And feed thy Noſtrils with hot reeking Gore; 
Or if that mile and gentle God thou be, 


| But if like us, of mortal Seed thou art, | A 
Preſents of choiceſt Fowls, and Fruits 111 bring, 1 
And in my Realms thou ſhalt be more than King. 


Than the Sun ſees your Weſtern Shore; 
Like you a Man, and hither led by Fame, 
Not by Conſtraint but by my Choice I came; 
Ambaſſador of Peace, if Peace you chuſe, So 
= Or Herald of a War, if you refuſe. . fg 


i cg Mon. wag TON: ry Prince, and ne of lie Fame, 
For to this Hour 12 never heard his Name: 
I ᷑!be two great Empires of the World I know, | 
"That of Peru, and this of Mexico; 
And ſince the Earth none larger does afford, 
"This Charles is forme Tributary Lore. 
Cort. You ſpeak of that ſmall part of Farth you know, 
Nut detwixt us and you wide Oceans flow, 
And watry Deſarts of fo vaſt Extent, | 
That paſſing hither, four full Moons we ſpent. 


From ſo remote, and ſo unknown a King? 
_ [White Vaſq. peaks, Cort. ſpies the Ladies and goes vo them, 


«y 


: That 2 | the Nations of the Earth ſubmit, 
In gracious Clemency, does condeſceng 
bon theſe Conditions to become your Friend. 
Pirſt, that of him you ſhall your Scepter hold; 
Next, you preſent him with your uſeleſs Gold: 
Laſt, that you leave thoſe Idols you pies,” ; 
And e one true D with on adore. ET Ir. 


Who doſt Mankind below with Pity ſee, 
With Breath of Incenſe I will glad Ho Hearts 


Cort. Monarch of Empires, and deſerving more 2 


Mont. Whence or from whom doſt abou theſe O [| 
"_ From Chaytes the Fifth, the World's moſt — | 


Mont. But fay, what News, what Oſſers doſt thoubring 


2 — — 


geen n Cour ſbip in dumb 
Va s mighty Monarch, to 3 n thinks 


fit 
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Mont: You | Prince a mighty Emperor, 

But his ab him Proud "and Poor; 

He proudly ac my free · born Scepter . 

Yet poorly begs a Metal defpile. 

Gold thou may'ſt take, whatever thou cans find, : 

Save what for ſacred Uſes is defign'd: 

But, by what Right pretends your King to be 

The Sovereign Lord of all the World and me 2 

Pix. The Sovereign Prieſt : 
Who repreſents on Earth the Pow'r of eva, 55 

Has this your Empire to our Monarch given. 

AAont. Ill does he repreſent the Powers ore; - 
Who nouriſhes Debate, not preaches Love; 

Beſides, what greater Folly can be ſhown? 


He gives another what is not his own. 


Vaſq. His Pow'r muſt needs unqueſtion'd be below; 
For he in Heay'n an Empire can beftow. 


Mont. Empires in Heav'n he with more eaſe may give; * 1 


And you perhaps would with leſs Thanks receive; 
But Heay'n has need of no ſuch Vice-roy here, _ 
It ſelf beſtows the Crowns that Mo „ 
Pix. You wrong his Power, as you miſtake our End, | 
Who came thus far Religion to extend. : 
Mont. He who Reli gin truly underſtands, 
Knows its Extent muft be in Men, not Lands. 
 Odm. But who are thoſe that Truth muſt propagate. 
Within the Confines of 'my Father's State? 
Vaſqd. Religious Men, who hither muſt be ſent Foes 
As awful Guides of heayenly Government; 
= To teach you Penaneg Fafts, and Abſtinence, | 
Jo puniſh Bodies for the Souls N e 


Mont. Cheaply you Sin, and puniſn Crimes mike; go” 


Not as th of ded, but th ders pleaſe. 
Firſt injure Heav'n, and when its Wrath is due, 
Your ſelves preſcribe it how to puniſh you. 
O dm. What numbers of theſe Holy Men muft einer: 1 

Pix. You ſhall not want, each Village ſhall aka t 
| Who, tho the Royal Dignity they own, "© 
Are nd to it, and "os. on none. 


* 
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Thy dreadtul Altars I with Slaves will ſtore, | 
And feed thy Noſtrils with hot reeking Gore; 
Dr if that mild and gentle God thou be, 
Who doſt Mankind below with Pity ſee, 
With Breath of Incenſe I will glad "hy Hearts . 
hut if like us, of mortal Seed thou art. 5 
Preſents of choiceſt Fowls, and Fruits I'll bring. Eras 
And in my Realms thou ſhale be more than King. 


Like you a Man, and hither led by Fame, 5 
Not by Conſtraint but by my Choice I came; 
Ambaſſador of Peace, if Peace you chuſe, © VV 
Or Herald of a War, if you refit, „„ (bring? = 


f For to this Hour 1 never heard his Name: 
The two great Empires of the World 1 know, 2 
That of Peru, and this of Mexico; | 
And fince the Earth none larger does afford, | 
This Charles is forme Triburary Lord. 


And watry Deſarts of ſo vaſt Exrem, 
That paſſing hither, four full Moons we ſpent. 5 
Mont. But fay, har News wha Ordo nee 


That all the Nations of the Earth ſub ſabmit, ft 
In pracious Clemency,: does condeſcend 1 
On theſe Conditions to become your Friend. 
Firſt, that of him you Thall your Scepter hold; 
Next, you preſent him with your uſelefs Gold: 
Lift, that you leave thoſe Idols you impfore, +: 
And one true Ty WR m dert. 


Cort. Monarch of Empires, and deſerving more 
Than the Sun ſees upon your Weſtern Shore; 


Mont. Whence or from whom doſt 58 theſe O 
Cort. From Charles the Fifth, the World's moſt Pony 


Wh 
| More. me petty Prince. ant: one uf little bene, ty 


Cort. You ſpeak of that ſmall part of Earth you > know, ; 
put berwrixt us and you wide Oceans flow, | 


From fo 109 f and s N a 425 7 


engeren, S p in am 1 4 
Vaſq. Spain's iy Þ A to > whom Hear n think 2 
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Mont. You ſpeak your Prince a mighty Emperor, 
A But his Demands have ſpoke him Proud and Poor; 
He proudly ac my free · born Scepter flies, 
Yet poorly begs a Metal I deſpiſmG. 
Gold thou may'ſt take, whatever thou canſt find, 
Save what for ſacred Uſes is delign'd: _ 
But, by what Right pretends your King to be 
The Sovereign Lord of all the World and me? 
Pix. The Sovereign Prieſt 
= Who repreſents on Earth the Pow r of Heav'n, PO 
Has this your Empire to our Monarch given. 
Mont. Ill does he repreſent the Powers above, 
Who nouriſhes Debate, not preaches. conn SR 
= Beſides, what greater Folly can be ſhown? 
= He gives another what is not his own. 


For he in Heay'n an Empire can beſtow. ER 
Mont. Empires in Heav'n he with more eaſe may give; 
= And you perhaps would with leſs Thanks receive; : 
But Heay'n has need of no ſuch Vice-roy here, 
lt {elf beſtows the Crowns that Monarchs wear. . 
5 Pix. You wrong his Power, as you miſtake our End, 
= Who came thus far Religion to exten. 
Mont. He who Reli de truly underſtands, 
Knows its Extent muſt be in Men, not Lands. 
dam. But who are thoſe that Truth muſt propagate 
5 Within the Confines of my Father's State? 
Vaſq. Religious Men, who hither muſt be ſent p 
= As — * Guides of heayenly Government; 
Io teach you Penaneg Fafts, and Abſtinence, $1 
Io puniſn eee 1 On 
ks Mont. Cheaply you Sin, and puniſh Crimes wi ak, 
1. Not as the Ofiended, bur tir Ofinders leaſe. | 
Firſt injure Heav'n, and when its Wrath is due, ION 
Your ſelves preſcribe it how to puniſh you. 
Odm. What numbers of theſe Holy Men muſt mar“ . 
Fix. You ſhall not want, each Village ſhall have Rope; 3 
Who, tho' the Royal Dignity they own, © 
Are equal to it, and n on none. 


Vaſq. His Power muſt needs unqueſtio d be belo o. = 1 
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Guy.. Depend on none! you treat them ſure i in State, 
- For tis their Plenty does their Pride create. 


___ Mont. Thoſe ghoſily Kings would parcel out my Pow r, 
"An all the Fanch of my Land devour; ws 


That Monarch fits not ſafely on his Throne, 


Who bears, within, a Power that ſhocks his own. 5 


1 They teach Obedience to Imperial Sway, _ 


But think it Sin if they themſelves obey. 

Vaſq. It ſeems then our Religion you xccubs, 

And . Homage to our King refuſe. 5 

Mort. Your Gods I {light not, but will keep my own, 


| My Crown is abſolute and holds of none; 


© T cannot in a baſe Subjection liv, 
. Nox ſuffer you take, tho I would give. 


Cort. Is this your Anſwer, Sir? 

Mont. — This as a Prince, e 
Bound to my people s and my Crown's defence, es 
I muſt return; but, as a Man by you „ 


0 | Redeem'd from Death, all Gratitude is due. 


Court. It was an Act my Honour bound me to: 
: But what I did, were I agaia to do, 5 

I could not do it on my Honour's ſcore, 
For Love would now oblige me to do more. 
Is no way left that we may yet agree? 


1 — I have War, yet have no Enemy? 


_ Vaſq. He has refus'd all Terms of Peace to 1 
Non. Since we muſt fight, hear Heay' ns, what Prajer 
- make, Ie 

: Firſt, to preſerve this ancient State and me, 

But if your Doom the Fall of both decree, _ 
Grant only he who has ſuch Honour ſhown, _ 
When I am Duſt, may fill my empty Throne, 
Cort. To make me happier than that Wiſh can do, BED 


fa Li es not in all your Gods to grant, but you; 


let this fair Princeſs but one Minute ſtay, 


Fs A Look from her will your Obligements pay. 


Exeunt Montezuma, Odmar Gu omar tels 
* . and Alibech. f | 4 o 1 


. Mont, 
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Mont. to Cyd. Your Duty in your quick Return beſhown. 
| ty you, and wait my W to the Town. 


f Cortez, who is looking on her all this while, 
1 9 yd. My Father's gone, and yet I cannot go, 


Sure I have ſomething loſt or left behind! [46 le. | 


0 Corr. Like Travellers who wander in the Snow, : 


Il on her Beauty gaze till I am blind. [46 te. > 
: d. Thick Breath, quick Pulſe, and heaving of my Heart, 


All Signs of ſome unwonted Change appear: 
I find my ſelf unwilling to depart, 
And yet I know not why I would be here. 3 
stranger, you raiſe ſuch Torments in my en, 4 
| That when go, (if I muſt go again) 
i” Pl tell my Father you have robb'd my Reſt, 
And to him of your Injuries complain. 


Cort. Unknown, 1 ſwear, thoſe "rouge. 1 which 


I wrought, 


But my Complaints will much more zuſt appear. 1 


Who from another World my Freedom brought, 


And to your conquering Eyes have loſt it here. 
cha. Where is that other World from whence you came? 50 


Cort. Beyond the Ocean, far from hence it lies. 
0a. Your other World, I fear, is then the ſame BP 
That Souls muſt go to when the Body dies. 
But what's the Cauſe that keeps you here with oy” 
That I may know what keeps me here with your. 
Cort. Mine is a Love which muſt perpetual be, 15 
5 it you can be ſo juſt as I am true. 
| Enter Orbellan. 
orb. Your Father wonders much at your 1 8 
|  Cyd. So great a wonder for ſo ſmall a ſtay! 
Orb, He has commanded you with me to go. 
04. Has he not ſent to bring the Stranger too? 
Orb, If he to- Morrow dares in Fight appear. 
His high plac'd Love perhaps may coſt him dear. 


Cort. Dares—that Word wasnever ore to Honey yet 3 


5 Bur forfeited by Life who gave him | itz 
0 IT 


[To his 1 Zoe 
(oda is going, but turns . looks back upon 3 
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Haſte quickly with thy Pledge of Safety hence, 


8 Thy Guilt's protected by her Innocence. 
d. Sure in ſome fatal Hour my Love was born, is 


So ſoon o ercaſt with Abſence in the Morn! | 
Cort. Purn hence thoſe pointed Glories of your Eyes, 


| For if more Charms beneath thoſe Circles riſe, 


so weak my Virtue, they ſo ſtrong „ 
: 1 ſhall turn N to we 905 bere. kram ones, 


4 ET. : 8 0 E N E 4 
s c E N E the Magician's Cove. 


Enter | Sogn, and High Priep. 


L Mont: VS or that I fear the utmoſt Fate can * . 
E Come I th Event of doubtful War to _ 


: For Life arid Death are things indifferent, 


Each to be choſe as either brings Content; 


My Motive from a nobler Cauſe does ſpring, | 
| __ Love rules my Heart, and is your Monarch's 5 Kings 
I more deſire to know Almeria's Mind, 

Than all that Heav'n has for my State deſign'd. 


Fil Pr. By powerful Charms which nothing em : 
witten 1 
1 hs force the Gods to tell what you 8 
ff. GE 
NE | Thou Moon, that aid'ſt us with thy Magick wig, 1 
” And ye ſmall Stars, the ſcatter'd Seeds of 8 


1 : Dart your pale Beams into this gloomy Place, 12 
That the fad Powers of the infernal Race 
May read above what's hid from human Eyes, 


And in your Walks, ſee Empires fall and riſe. 
And ye immortal Souls, who once were Men, 
And Ar refoly'd to Elements again, 
Who wait for mortal Frames in Deprhs below, 


And did before whas'y we ae doom to do; e 
233 


Once, twice, and thrice, I wave my ſacred Wand, 
. W aſcend at my Command. 


Sdir. In vain, 0 mortal Men, your Prayers implore 
The Aid of Powers below, which want it more: 
A God more ſtrong, who all the Gods commands, 
Drives us to exile from our Native Lands 
The Air ſwarms thick with wandring Deitics, 

Which drowſily like humming Beetles riſe 

From our lov'd Earth, where peacefully we *. | 

And far from Heaven a long Poſfeſſion kept, 

= The frighted Satyrs that in Woods n 

= Now into Plains with prick d- up Ears take =, 5 

And ſcudding thence, while they their Horn- feet LY 
About their Sires the little Silvans cry. 

A Nation loving Gold muſt rule this Place, 

Our TROP ruin, and our Rites deface: 


To them, O King, is thy loſt Scepter giv'n, 


Now mourn thy fatal Search, for fince wiſe lle 
More Ill than Good to Mortals does „ 


| Te is not ſafe to have too quick a Senſe. Y ocker PE 5 


Mont. Mourn the 7 who think repining can remove 
; The firm Decrees of thoſe who rule above; 


| The Brave are ſafe within, who ftill dare die- Wo 


= When cer I fall, Il ſcorn my Deſtiny. 
= Doom as they pleaſe my Empire not to ſtand, 

_ Ill graſp my Scepter with my dying Hand, 

High Pr. Thoſe Earthy Spirits black and envious are, 
Il call up other Gods of form more fair: 
Who Viſions dreſs in pleaſing Colour ſtill, 

Set all the Good to ſhow, and hide the I, 
Kalib aſcend, my fair-ſpoke Servant riſe, 
And ſooth my Heart with prenting Fropuets ien. 


* aſcends all; in i in ſhape of a Woman, mt 5 | 


Kal. 1 uod an ſaw Warr Book of Fate, | 
ere many Days did lowr, © 
Ihen lo one happy How 

. 15 and ny to iow mY er, Stare; ; 
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An earthy Si riſes 7 
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- | A Day ſhall come when in . Power 
_ Thy wi Foes ſhall be; "9 

Then ſhall thy Land be free, 
And thou in Peace ſhalt reign. ; 

5 But take, O take that Opportunity, 
_ Which once refus'd will never come again. | [Defends 
Mont. I ſhall deſerve my Fate, if i refuls- 


e That happy Hour which Heaven allots to uſe; 


But of my Crown thou too much care do'ſt take, 
That which I value more, my Love's at ſtake. 
High Pr. Ariſe ye ſubtle Spirits that can ſpy. 
When Love is enter'd in a Females Eye; 


You that can read it in the midſt of Doubt, 


And in the midſt of Frowns can find it out; 
You that can ſearch thoſe many corner'd Minds, 5 
Where Woman's crooked Fancy turns and winds; e 


| Jou that can Love explore, and Truth | impart, 
Where both lie deepeſt hid i in Woman 8 Heart, e 


11 

44 ] 

_— Art 
N Th 2 
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[The Ghoſts of Traxalla and Acacis ariſe thy fand 
till and point at Montezuma = 1 

1 Pr. I did not for theſe ghaſtly Viſions. fend, 

W Their ſudden coming does ſome Ill portend. if 

Begone,— begone,—they will not diſappear, = 


WE My Soul is ſeiz?d with an unuſual Fear. 


Mont. Point on, point on, and ſee whom you can a right. 
Shame and Confuſion ſeize theſe Shades of Night; 
Ve thin and empty Forms, am 1 your —_— ng ſmile ; 
If you were Fleſh 
8 Ton know you durſt not 41 me in this ſort. PE 
"1990 Ghoſt of the Indian Queen riſe betwixt the 
Ghoſts, with a s Dagger in her True, | 


A Ha! wo 


| . 1 1 feel my Hair grow Riff, my Eye- balls row, 


: This is the only Form could ſhake my Soul. 


| Ghoſt, The Hopes of thy ſucceſsful Love reſig *r, 5 
; ee Montezuma, thou art only mine,; 


5 thoſe who here on Earth their Paſſion 


- . * Death 9 Love, receive e . below. To 
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Why doſt thou then delay my longing Arm? * 


Have Cares, and Age, and dne Li ife ſuch Charms! 8 2 | 


Ihe Moon grows ſickly at the Sight 2 Dey. . 
And early Cocks have ſummon d me away: 
Ter I'll appoint a meeting Place below, 


| For there fierce Winds o'er dusky Vallies hs 


_ Whoſe every ery puff F bears empty Shades away, 
WA guideleſs in thoſe dark Dominions firay. 
Fuſt at the Entrance 7 the Fields below, 
Thou ſhalt behold a tall black Poplar grow, 
| Safe in its hollow Trunk I will attend, | 


; And ſeize thy Spirit when thou doſt deſernd. bree. > 


Mont. I'll ſeize thee there, thou Meſſenger of Fate: 
= Would my ſhort Life had yet a ſhorter Date! 
I'm weary of this Fleſh which holds us here, 

And daſtards manly Souls with hope and fee; 
Theſe heats and colds till in our Breaſts make War, MF 


a and Feavers al our Paſſions are. ene —_— 


Z SCENE IL 
* c and Alibech, betwint the 2wo Armies. ge 


lib. Bleſſings will crown your Name, if you ent 1 


That Blood, which in this Battel will be ſpent; 
Nor need you fear fo juſt a Sute to move, 
Which both becomes your Duty and your Love. 


Cyd. But think you he will come? their Camp is near, . 


5 And he already knows I wait him here. | 
Alb. You are too young fan Power to underſtand, , 


Lovers take wing upon the leaft On 
Already he is here. | 


Enter Cortez 4 Vaſ uez to as 4 5 . 


Cort. Methinks like two black Storms on either Hand, = 


f Our Spaniſh Army and your Indians ſtand; 
This only ſpace betwixt the Clouds is clear, 


1 you, like Day, broke looſe from both . TO 
gh | 


0a. Thoſe cloſing Skies might ſtill continue 

But who can help it if you'll make it Night? = 
I be Gods have given you Power of Life and Death, 
5 Like thera to fave 0 or ruin with a Breath. | 1 
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146 The INDIAN Emer aon? 
Cort. That Power they to your Father did 


Tas in his Choice to make us Friends N 1 e 


Alib. Injurious Strength would Rapine ſtill excuſe, 
Buy off ring Terms the weaker muſt refafe; 

0 And ſuch as theſe your hard Conditions are, 

You threaten Peace, and you invite a War. 
Cort. If for my ſelf to Conquer here I came, 

| You might perhaps my Actions juſtly blame: 

No I am ſent, and am not to diſpute 


M Prince's Orders, but to execute. 


Alib. He, who his Prince fo blindly does _ 
1 To keep his Faith his Virtue throws away. 


Corr. Monarchs may err, but ſhould each private Breaſt 
| Jodget their ill Acts, they would diſpute their beſt, 


cya. Then all your Care is for your Prince 1 ſee, | 
3 Your Truth to him out-weighs your Love to me; 

| You may ſo cruel to deny me prove, 
But never after that pretend to Love. 30 
Cort. Command my Life, and 1 will 2 8 

To fave my Honour I my Blood will pay, 

yd. What is this Honour which does 1 controul? | 
Cort. A raging Fit of Virtue in the Soul; 

4 painful Burden which great Minds muſt bear, 


i TOM 1 Obtain'd with Danger, and poſſeſt with Fear. 


|  Cyd. Lay down that Burden if it painful grow, 
: Youll find, without it, Love will lighter go, 
Cort. Honour once loſt is never to be found. 


Alib. Perhaps he looks to have both Paſſions cromn'd. 5 


uf die his Honour in a purple Flood, 


Then Court the Daughter in the Father's Blood. 


Cort. The edge of War I'll from the Battel take, 

And ſpare her Father's Subjects for her ſake. 

S4. I cannot love you leſs when lm refund, 
But I can die to be unkindly us d! 

Where ſhall a Maid's diltraded Heart find Reſt, 

If ſhe can miſs it in her Lover's Breaſt ?: 

Cort. | till ro-morrow will the Fight delay, 

Remember you haye conquer'd me to-day. | 

Alis. This Grant deſtroys all you have urg'd s 

„ cons not give * or can give * 
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Z We [nDran Enynnon. 8 
| Our Women i in the foremoſt Ranks appear, 7s 
March to the Fight, and meet your Miſtreſs there: | 
into the thickeſt ons ſhe muſt run, 
= Kill her, and ſee what Honour will be won. 
94. I muſt be in the Battel, but VI! go 
=_ With empty Quiver, and unbended Bow | | 
Not draw an Arrow in this fatal Strife, 
= For fear i its Point ſnould reach your noble Life. 
= Die Plano. - / 
cri. No more: your Kindneſs wounds me cotheDeah: 
5 Honour be gone, what art thou but a Breath? 
Il live, proud of my Infamy and Shame, 
Grad with no Triumph 54 a Lover's Name 
| Men can but ſay, Love did his Reaſon blind, 
And Love's the nobleſt Frailty of the Mind. | 
Draw off my Men, the War's already done. 
Fix. Your Orders come too late, the Fight! $ begun 
The Enemy gives on with fury led, 
And fierce Orbellan combats in "he Head” 
Cort. He juſtly fears a Peace with me wank prove | 
Of ill Concernment to his haughty Loves 5 85 
| Retire, fair Excellence, I go to meet 
RE om Honour, but to lay it at your Feet. | 
Nee Cortez, Vachuez and vio: 
_ Enter Odmar and Guyomar 10 Alibech and Cydaria, : 
 Odm. Now, Madam, ſince a danger does appear 
_ Worthy my Courage, though below my "owe. . 
Give leave to him who may in Battel die, 
Before his Death to ask his Deſtiny. oy 
| Guy. He cannot die whom you command to live, | 
Before the Fight you can the ee give ; 
- Speak where you'll place it? 
Alib. Briefly then to both, | » 
Fa One I in ſecret love, the other loath; 655 
But where I hate, my Hate I will not frow. 
And he I love, my Love ſhall never know; _ 
True Worth ſhall gain me, that it may be Wa 
Deſert, not Fancy, once a Woman 11 
He who in Fight his Courage ſhall oppoſe 1 
With moſt Succeſs 1 his I s *. 


kon 
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From me ſhall all that Recompence receive 
That Valour merits, or that Love can give: 


Tiis true my Hopes and Fears are all for one, N 


But Hopes and Fears are to my ſelf alone. 

Let him not ſhun the Danger of the Strife, 

- I but his Love, his Country claims his Life. 
Odn.. All Obſtacles my Ew ſhall remove. 

Guy. Fall on, fall on. | 


f Om. For Liberty. 
by Guy. For Le. [Exeunt, thei nomen le . 


8 C E N E E changer to the Indian Country. 


Ener Montezimy att Fr by the Indians. 


| Mo. Charge, charge, their Ground the faint Taxallen : 


0 Bold in cloſe Ambuſh, baſe in open Field: Ls. 
The envious Devil did my Fortune wrong: 


; N Thus Fought, thus Conquer'd I, when I was young. [Ex * 


Alarm, Enter Cortez Blood 
15 Cort. Furies purſue theſe falſe Taxallans Flight, 
: Dare they be Friends to us, and dare not Fight? 
What Friends can Cowards be, what hopes appear 3 
; Of help from ſuch, who where they hate ſhow Fear? 
: Enter Pizarro and Vaſquez. 


2 Pix. The Field grows thin, and thoſe that now remain, 8 ; 


Appear but like the Shadows of the Slain. 


sag. The fierce old King is vaniſh'd from the Place, | | 
And in a Cloud of duſt purſues the Chaſe. l 
Cort. Their cager Chaſe diforder'd does appear, 


Command our Horſe to charge them in the rear 3 [To pz. 
You to our old Caſtillian Foot retire, [To Yale -_- 


Who yet ſtand firm, and at their Backs give Fire. 
N 8 Exeunt everally. 


: Enzer Odmar andGuyomar meeting Sack other in the Battel. 
Odm. Where haſt thou been ſince firſt the Fight began, 


- Thou leſs than Woman in the Shape of Man? 
Guy. Where I have done what may thy Envy more, 
Things worthy of my Birth, and of my Love. 
Dam. Two bold Taxallans with one Dart I flew, | 
- And left i it Oe: ere my Sword TR: 1 


W „„ 


ht not Honour on ſo baſe a Train, N 

sch LY s by our Women may be ſlain; 
I feld along a Man of bearded Face, 
His Limbs all cover'd with a ſhinin ng Caſe: 
So wondrous hard, and ſo ſecure o wound, TE I, 
It made my Sword, tho' edg'd with Flint, 8 

odm. I killd a double Man, the one half la 
Upon the Ground, the other ran away. 


__ an Indian. 
Mont. All's loſt. 
Our Foes with Lightning and with Thunder . 
My Men in vain ſhun Death by ſhameful Flight; | 
For Deaths inviſible come wing'd with Fire, _ 
They hear a dreadful Noiſe, and ſtraight expire. 
Take, Gods, that Soul ye did in — ene, 


And made it Great to be unfortunate:  _ 
mim Fate for me unjuſtly you provide, 
Great Souls are Sparks of your own heav'nly Pride: . 
That Luſt of Power we from your God-heads have, 

= You're bound to pleaſe thoſe Appetites you gave. 
E᷑nter Vaſquez and Pizarro with oo 7h, 

. vag Pizarro, 1 have hunted hard to Day _ 
Into our Toils the nobleſt of the Preyz 
Scize on the King, and him your Priſoner make, l 
* I in kind evenge my Taker take. f 


with another to ſeixe Alibech. 
Su. Their Danger is alike, whom ſhall I free? , 


= Odm. il follow Love. 


22 Tl follow piety. 


Stage, Guyomar fights for his Father. 
. Guy. Fly, Sir, while I give back that Life you gave, 
Mine 1 is well loſt, if I your Life can fave. - 


Guy. Tis more than Man can do to ſcape them al, 


9 , let me ſee where nobleſt I may fall. 
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[Guns go off within: 5 
Enter Montezuma out of Breath, with him Albech ad . 


[Pizarro with two goes to attack the King, Vaſes 75 


""[Odmar retreats from Vaſquez. ih Alibech bf the e ; 


. {Montezuma fights off, Gayomar making. u ME 3 
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- Vaſg. Condutt him off, . 

: And give Command he ftri gurded bs. HIS 

OM In vain are Guards, — 155 the Valiant free; 
[Exit Guyomar with Gmards. 

Vaſa, A lorjous Day! 10 bravely was it fought, 


1 Great 10 our General in great Dangers ſought; 
From his ſtrong Arm I ſaw his Rival run, 


: And i in a Croud th* unequal Combat ſuunn. 
Ener Cortez CTY Cydaria, who ſeems crying, and 


ging of him. 
| Cort. Man's Force is fruitleſs, and your Gods would fi 


- _ fave the City, but your Tears prevail; 


__  Pll of my Fortune no Advantage Aale, 5 
5 Thoſe Terms they had once giv'n, they ſtill may tk rake, 
yd. Heay'n has of Right all Victory defign' 
5 Where boundleſs Power dwells in a Will confin' . 
Jour Spaniſh Honour does the World excel. 
Cort. Our greateſt Honour is in loving well. = 
: d. Strange ways you ptactiſe there to win a Heart; 
7 Here Love is Nature, but with you tis Art. Ts 
Corr. Love is with us, as natural as here, 
| But fetter'd up with Cuſtoms more ſevere. 


| In tedious Courtſhip we dechre our Pain, 


And ere we Kindneſs find, firſt meet Diſdain. 
Fyd. If Women love, they needleſs Pains endure, 


| ly © Their Pride and Folly but delay their Cure. 


© Cort. What you miſ- call their Folly, is their e. 


They know how fickle common Lovers are: 
Their Oaths and Vows are cautioufly beliey'd, 


For few there are but have been once deceiv'd. 
yd. But if they are not truſted when they vor 
. What other Marks of Paſſion can they ſhow ? . 

Cort. With Feaits, and Muſick, all that brings Delight, 
1 Men treat their Ears, their Palates, and their Sight. 
. Your Gallants ſure have little Eloquence, 
| Failing to move the Soul, they court the Senſe : 


With Pomp, and Trains, and in a Crowd they wag, 4. 


When true Felicity is but in two; 
hut can ſuch Toys your Women: Paſſion move? 
Ws Tat is but Noiſe and — tis not Love. 3 
EN 1 * 
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; Cort. I have no reaſon, Madam, to exouſo 
= Thoſe ways of Gallantry T did not aſe; 


y Love was true, and on a nobler Score. EO 
= n then have you lov'd before! | =. 


: Tis true I loy'd, but ſhe is dead, ſhe's dead, 
And 1 ſhould think with her all Beauty fled, e 

W Did not her fair Reſemblance live in you, . 

And by that Image, my firſt Flames renew. 

= Cy4. Ah happy beg whoſoe er thou art! 

Tho dead, thou keepꝰ'ſt Poſſeſſion of his Heart; 
Thou mak'ſt me jextous to the laſt degree,” | 

And art my Rival in bis Memory ; 

= Within his Memory, ah, more than fos _ 
Thou liy'ſ and triumpbꝰ ſt o'er Cydaria too. 


Cort. What firange Diſ has nc your Def 


7 Inhuman Fair, to rob the Dead of Reſt! 
Poor Heart! ſhe flumbers in her filent Tomb, 
Let her poſſeſs in Peace that narrow room. 5 
yd. Poor Heart! he pities and bewatls her Death! 
Some God, much hated Soul, reſtore thy Breath, 1175 
W That I may kill thee; but ſome eaſe twill be, 
TIl kill my ſelf for but reſembling hee 18 
= Cort. I dread your Anger, your Diſquiet fone; ey 
= But Blows from Hands ſo ſoft who would not bear? 
So kind a Paſſion why could I remove? 
= Since Jealoufic but ſhows how well we love. 
Yet Jealouſie fo ſtrange I never knew, _ 
Can ſhe who loves me not, diſquiet you? 
For in the Grave no Paſſions fill the drei, 
Ti all we gen by Death to be at feft. | 
= Cyd. That ſne no lon nger Loves, brings no Relief; 
= Your Love to her ſtill lives, and that's my Grief. 
= Corr. The Object of Deſire once ta'en away, 
Tis then not Love but Pity which we pay. 

Cyd. *Tis ſuch a Pity I ſhould never have, 
| When I muſt lie forgotten im the . 3 
I meant to have oblig'd you when I d 
That after me you ſhould LIVE. none bt, 
But ou: are falt one h 


8 
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But yet I am not fatisfied you re true. 


1 ; Aa is not in the World, whoſe Love I dread. 


352 The Jinn N Eur! non. 
Cort. If untrue, 
By Heav'n my "Falſhood i is to her, not pou. ; 
Cya. Obſerve ſweet Heav'n how fal{ly he does five, 
| You ſaid you loy'd me for reſembling — 
| Cort. That Love was in me by Reſemblance bred, 
But ſhows you chear d my Sorrows for the Dead. 
Cyd. You ſtill repeat the Greatneſs of your Grief. 
Cort. If that was great, how great was the Relief? 
yd. The firſt Love ſtill the ſtrongeſt we account. 
Cort. That ſeems more ſtrong which could the firf 
But if you ſtill continue thus unkind, [furmount: 
| Whom I love beſt, you by my Death ſhall find, 
Od. If you ſhould die, my Death ſhould you purſu, 
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Cet. Hear me, ye Gods, and puniſh him you hear, 
| If ought within the World J hold fo dear. = 
d. You would deceive the Gods and me, ſhe's dead, 1 


Name not the World, fay nothing is fo dear. 
Cort. Then nothing is, Jet that ſecure your Fear. 
5 E "Tis Time muſt wear it off, but I muſt go. 
0 Car you your Conſtancy in Abſence ſhow? _ 5 
Cort. Miſ-doubt my Conſtancy, and do not try, ra 
: But ſtay and keep me ever in your Eye. 
0. If as a Priſoner I were here, you might 
Have then inſiſted on a Conqu'ror's Right, 
And ſtay'd me here; but now my Love would be 
Th effect of Force, and I would give it free. 
| _ Cort, To doubt your Virtue or your Love were fin! 
5 Call for the Captive Prince, and bring him in. 
„ Enter Guyomar bound and ſad. 
; You look, Sir, as your Fate you could not 3 Rn 
0 [TD Guyome: 
5 Are Spaniſh Fetters then fo hard to wear? e 
Foꝛtune's unjuſt, ſhe ruins oft the Brave, 
Y And him who would be Victor, makes the Slave, 
Guy. Son of the Sun, my Fetters cannot be 
But lorious for me, {ſince put on by thee; 
The Ills of Love, not thoſe of Fate, I fear, 
Theſe « can I brave, but bal 1 cannot bears | 
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The INDIAN EuyzRon. "203 - 
My Rival Brother, while I'm held in Chains, e 

In freedom reaps the Fruit of all my Pains. 
| Cort. Let it be never ſaid that he whoſe Breaſt | 
Is fill'd with Love, ſhould break a Lover's Reſt; 

Haſte, loſe no time, your Siſter ſets you free. 12 8 5 

And tell the King, my generous Enemy. 

] offer ſtill thoſe Terms he had before, | 7 
Only ask leave his Daughter to adore, _ 4 
S. Brother (that Name my Breaſt ſhall ever own; 

5 [He een, _ 
= The Na of Foe be but in Battels known " 
For ſome few Days all Hoſtile Acts forbear, 

That if the King conſents, it ſeem not Fear: 
His Heart is Noble, and great Souls muſt be 
WE Moſt ſought and courted in Adverſitr. 
BW Three Days I hope the wiſh'd Succeſs will tel. 
yd. Till that long time - 1 
See. Til * 11 time, farewel ben. oval FE 
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ACT m. SCENE I. 


8 C E N E a Chamber Royal... 


Enter Odmar and Alibech. 
Oum. T H E Gods, fair Alibech, had ſo 1 
Nor could my Valour againſt Fate ſucceed 
3 vet though our Army brought not Conqueſt , 
I did not from the Fight inglorious come: 
If as a Victor you the Brave regard, | 
= Succelsleſs Courage then may hope Reward: 
And I returning ſafe, may juſtly boaſt 
To win the Prize which my dead Brother lot, 
Enter Guyomar behind him. 
Guy. No, no, thy Brother lives, and lives to be 
A Witneſs, both againſt himſelf and theez _ 
Tho? both in Safety are return'd again, 
1 — to ak her Len for e Men. 


3. 


4 TI " - A * * K's 5 þ 4 y 5 : * 1 ö 2 " 2 n 1 — — N 1 1 2 = . 
— C 235 be : * - ; &- x > - * — — — — 3 — N . IG —_— — — i, — 
= — I N ry - 4 5 — 3 > = aq 12 — ay > - 2 2 2 — —— . — * — — = 4 * * 2 — - — I 22 — — — ry I " = 4 2 I — - — * I "y — 
— — — —U ” a * — 5 . - 
5 8 A I Rn — — * — ns 6A hea , 
_ — XL — $2 . 2 Ns . w . > B — —— Sig 7 bs | 3 — 24 oo ak . 
3 va -- — —_ £ _, —_ Y 2 = — . — 3 2 1 0 „ " 9 ny * a 8 8 0 
—— 8 X - * 0 +, — 9 — — . = —— Woes HS. . ö jr TTY, ym ce — 2 - . 5 2 * — _ 1 , 0 - "7 |: p E 
l CBT: W TY LS p « 8 * 2 N 2 — . — K 2 — hn —— oy — — - — 8 ' 
A” + 8 5 8 * 9 f 1 3 A — 5 £ - E _ , - . — — Þ — 2 < _ — E re 
G p 4 © ies 5 Dr — 2 gt nn = 5 ne I I A OO rn ng © — 8 2 5 : - — - — De — f 
_ * 2 pi a "x — — 7 33 8 = N. 4 = — 2 = * ae 7% . . . 
1 If — 
o Ty b - n — . 2 3 3 1 — = - + C Fi gd * e ” A 3 22 * * — 4 Fr — 7 : 1 : — 
8 ry fy Za 1a. I 6 2 5 . hd " — F g OP Regs WW n * J * 73 * - IR. N A he: N — ö . 
+ » „ Coat, bs > - I... — —Ü—̊— I >, as "7 ** 7 IT! a : 3 e . — D IR 1 C I 2 Fl Eonaton, 3 N 2 * . e * : 2 Sg * = 
| — D 2 22 IA - 2 . 2 * Cal W i = 3 FP N > Da, Iz Gear l l 
— 2 — * 
N 


SS 
— — 


— — 
OR 
"= 7 


14 
FA 
*7 
4 
e 4. 
„ 


8 354 The INDIAN EMPEROR. 
oO dm. Brother, Ill not diſpute but Love are brave,. FR 


Vet I was free, and you it ſeems a Sla 55 
Guy. Odmar, tis true, that I was Captive le 


As publickly is known, as that you fled ; os 
But of two Shames if ſhe muſt one partake, Thee 
1 think the Choice will not be hard to make. 
| Odm. Freedom and Bondage in her Choice remain, i 
Der ſt thou expect ſhe will put on thy Chai: 
Su. No, no, fair Alibech give him the Crown, . 
My Brother is return'd with high Renown. _ 
He thinks by Flight his Miſtreſs muſt be won, 7 
And claims the Prize becauſe he beſt did run. 
Alib. Vour Chains were glorious, and your er, Was 
But neither have o'ercome your Enemies: [wie, 
_ My ſecret Wiſhes would my Choice decide, | 
_—_ open Juſtice bends to neither fide. 
Oam. Juſtice already does my Right approve; „ 
1 him who loves you moſt, you. moſt ſhould love. 
My Brother poorly. from your Aid withdrew, 
But I my Father left to ſuccour: you. 
Gay. Her Country ſhe did to her ſelf prefer, 
Him who fought beſt, not who defended her; 
Since ſhe her Intereſt for the Nation's wav'd, 
Then I who ſav'd the King, the Nation ſayd; 1 
_ Your aiding her, your Country did betray, | 
1 aiding him, did her Commands obey. 5 
Odm. Name it no more; in Love there i is atime i 
When dull Obedience is the greateſt Crime; ; 
She to her Country's/uſe refign'd your Sword, 
And you kind Lover took her at her word; 
You did your Duty to your Love prefer, 
Seek your reward from Duty, not from ber. 
Seu. In acting what my Duty did require, | 
*Twas hard for me to quit my own Deſire, 
That fought for her which when 1 did ſubdue, 


was much the eaſier Task I left for you. 


Alib. Odmar a more than common Love has bonn, 
And Guyomar's was greater, or was none; 
Which I ſhould chuſe ſome God direct my Breaſt 
ns certain Good, orthe uncertain Beſt: bo 


The INDIAN EMPEROR. 37 
1 cannot chuſe, you both diſpute in vain, 
Time and your future Acts muſt make it plain; 
Firſt raiſe the Seige, and fet your Country free, 
1 not the Judge but the Reward will be. 
To them, Enter Montezuma talking with Almeria and 
Orbellan. ve 
= Mont. Madan. I think with reaſon I extol. 
8 The Virtue of the Spaniſh General; 
= When all the Gods our Ruin have fore-told, 
Yet generouſly he does his Arms with- hold. 
And offering Peace the firſt Conditions make. 
Alm. When Peace is offer'd tis too late to take; 
For one poor Loſs to ſtoop to Terms like thoſe. _ 
= Were we o'ercome, what could they worſe FT 
= Go, go, with Homage ye proud Victors meet, 
= Go lye like Dogs beneath your Maſters Feet, 


Go and beget them Slaves to dig their Mines. 

And groan for Gold which now in Temples things; 7 5 

Vour ſhameful Story ſhall record of me. 

The Men all crouch'd, and left a Woman free. 5 
Guy, Had I not fought, or durſt not Fight * 


I my ſuſpected Counſel ſhould refrain: 

For I wiſh Peace, and any Terms prefer a 
Before the laſt Extremities of War. p 

We but exaſp'rate thoſe we cannot harm, 

And Fighting gains us but to die more warm: 
If that be Cowardiſe, which dares not ſee _ 
The inſolent Effects of Victory, | 
The rape of Matrons, and their Childrens Cries; - 

Then I am fearful, let the Brave adviſe. | 
Odm. Keen cutting Swords, and Engines kling fr, 
Have proſperouſly begun a doubtful War: 

But now our Foes with leſs advantage Fight, 
Their Sram decreaſes with our Indians Fright. 
Mont. This noble Vote goes with 3 5 Wiſh comp, 
I am for War. 175 
Alm, - And w am | | 
Orb. Ant! fog: 3 
Mont. Then ſend to break the Truce, 4 Pl ihe care 
To chear the Soldiers, and for Fight 8 
LRReun 2 Odmar, Gayomar and Alibech. | 
Ss 7 " 


Alm. to Orb. Tis now the Hour whichall to reſtallow, 
[ Almeria ſays en 
| And Sleep fits heavy upon every Brow; . 
In this dark Silence ſoftly leave the Town, 

l — [Guyomar returns and boars them. 
9 And to the General's Tent, tis quickly known, 
_ Direct your Steps: You may Hifparch him ftrait, 

% Drovn d in his Sleep, and eaſie for his e: 

Beſides, the Truce will make the Guards more ſlack. 
Orb. Courage which leads me on, will ng me back; 
But I more fear the Baſeneſs of the thing: 8 
| Remorſe, you know, bears a perpetual Sting. 
Alm. For mean Remorſe no room the Valiant finds, 
Repentance is the Virtue of weak Minds; 

For want of Judgment keeps them doubtful ail, 

They may repent of Good who can of Ill; 
= But daring Courage makes ill Actions good, 
TLis fooliſh Pity pares a Riyal 8 Blood ; 
=—_ X80 ſhall about it ſtraight Lb anon 
55 Would they betray 85 

5 His pe Virtue, by ſo mean a way! 
And yet this . is our Nation's Foe, 
I wiſh him dead but cannot wiſh it ſos. 
Either my Country never Pe be freed, 
Or ! conſenting to ſo black a Deed. | 

Would Chance had never led my Steps this ways 

Nov if he dies, I murther him, not the 
7 Wen muſt be reſolv'd ere tis too late, 
* me freedom, by . his PO. | (oxi Gu 
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SCENE 1. A Camp. 


- Di Cortez alan i in 4 Din 5 


Cort. All things are huſh'd, as Nature's ſelf lay dead, 
Ee The Mountains ſeem to nod their drowſie Head; 
The little Birds in dreams their Songs repeat, 
And ſleeping Flowers beneath the Night-dew fiveat; 
Ev'n Luſt and Envy ſleep, yet Love denies 
5 Re to my Soul, and Slumber to wy Ns - 


Ther 


— — e 


ree i 
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Three Days I promis d to attend my Doom, 

And two long Days and Nights are yet to come: 1 

> Tis ſure the Noiſe of ſome tumultuous Fight, 805 within, - 

They break the Truce, and fally out by Night. 
Enter Orbellan flying in the dark, his Sword drawn. | 

Orb. Betray'd! purſu d! Oh whither ſhall I fly? 

See, ſee, the juſt Reward of Treachery! _ 

I'm ſure among the Tents, but know not where; 

Even Night wants Darkneſs to ſecure my Fear, 

_ [Comes near Cortez. wy. hears bim. 
| Cort. Stand, who, goes there? 5 
Orb. Alas, what ſhall I fy! [46 de. 


And wanders in the Terrors of the Night. Þ 
Cort. Soldier thou ſeem'ſl afraid, whence comes thy fright? L 

Orb. The Inſolence of Spaniards caus 'd my bw: 

Who in the dark purſu'd me entring here. 5 


4 But ſtay thou ſafe within the. General's Tent. 5 
orb. Still worſe and worſe. - 9 of 
Cort. Fear not, but de me, 5 
Upon my Life Tl ſet thee ſafe and free, 
Cortez leads him in, andre returns, 
| To him Vaſquez, Pizarro and Spaniards with Torches. 
_ Vaſq. O Sir, thank Heaven, and your brave Indian Friend, | 
That you are fafe; Orbellan did intend _ : 
This Night to kill you fleeping in your Tent: | 
= But Gyomar his truſty Slave has ſent, 
Who following cloſe his ſilent Steps by Night 
Till in our Camp they both approach'd the . 
Cry'd, Seize "44 Traytor, ſeize the Murtherer, 
The cruel Villain fled I know not where, | 
But far he is not, for he this way bent. . 
Pix. Th inraged Soldiers ſeek, from Tent t to Tent, "= 
= With lighted Torches, and in Love to ou, 
= With bloody Vows his hated Life purſue. 


Ls, 


| Va. This Meſſenger does fince he came relate, 
That the old King, after a long debate, 

By his imperious Miſtreſs blindly led, 

Has ven Cans to W 5 Bed. 


A poor Taxallan that miſtook his way, [To him. 


Cort. Their Crimes ſhall meet immediate Puniſhment, : 8 


Retire a while, In call you back again. 


1 am in haſte, 
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Cort. Vaſquez, the traſty Slave with you retain, Fog 
Exeunt Vaſy. nd Pi 
Cortex at his Tent Door. 
Cert. Nodes come forth, your Enemies are — 


: 8 | And i, who ſay'd you from them, here alone. 


Enter Orbellan holding his Face aſi de. 


5 Vou hide your Face, as you were ſtill afraid: 
Dare you not look on him who gave you Aid? 


Orb. Moon {lip behind ſome Cloud, ſome Tempeſt il 


| And blow out all the Stars that light the Skies, 
7 To ſhrowd my Shame. = 


Cort. In vain you tinea aſide, e 


. And hide your Face, your Name you cannot hide 
5 1 know my Rival and his black Deſign. 


Orb, Forgive it as my Paſſion's Fault, not mine. 
Cort. In your Excuſe your Love does littlefay, 


5 You might howe'er have took a fairer way. 


Orb. Tis true my Paſſion ſmall defence can make, | 


Yet you muſt ſpare me for your Honour's fake; 
That was engap'd to ſet me ſafe and free. 
Cort. Twas to a Stranger, not an Enemy: 
Nor is it prudence to pro ng SG VO 
When all my Hopes depend upon thy Deb — ” 


Yet none ſhall tax me with baſe Perjury 5 


= Something P11 do, both for my ſelf and thee; 
With vow'd Revenge my Soldiers ſearch each Tent, 
If thou art ſeen, none 25 thy Death prevent; x 
Follow my ſteps with ſilence and with haſte, 


| They £o 00h the Scene changes to the Indian Cumty, 
they return. 
cm:. Now you are ſafe, you have my Out-guards pal 
Orb. Then here I take my Leave. | | 
Cort. Orbellan, no, 


. When you return, you to Cydaria 6% 
Pl fend a Meſſage, 1 no 


Orb. - Let it be expreſt, 


Cort. -Pll write it in your Brealt — Dran, 


orb. What x means —7 Rival? 
Cart, 
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Either fight or die, „„ 


At. 


ru not Aran Honour to a Point too high; 


I Gav'd your Life, and keep it if you can, 
Cydaria ſhall be for the braveſt Man; 
On equal Terms you ſhall your Fortune try, | 
Take this, and lay your flint-ed 'd Weapon by; 5 
[res bin ord, 5 
PH arm you for my Glory, and pe 55 
No Palm, but . $ * manly Virtue due. 
Fame with Conque , 1 my Cou 
| This you ſhall gain by placing Love ſo well 
* Orb. Fighting with you ungrateful I appear. ps 
Cort. Under that ſhadow thou would'ſt hide ty Fear: 
Thou would'ſt pofleſs thy Love at LY return, 1 
And in her Arms my eaſie Virtue ſcorn, 
orb. Since we — Fight, no longer let's ben. 
The Moon ſhines clear, and makes a paler Day. 15 
1 © [They fight, Orbellan is wounde in the Hand, 5 
8 % Sword falls out of it, 
1 Cort. . To Courage, even of Foes, there's Pity due, 
75 It was not I, but Fortune yanquiſh'd you; = 
[ Throws: bis Sword again : 
Thank me with "VS and ſo diſpute the at . | 
As if you fou ht before Cydaria's Eyes, 
orb. I would not poorly ſuch a Gift requite, 
You gave me not this Sword to yield, but fight; 
; Ke ſtrives to hold it but cannot. „ 
hut fee where yours bas forc'd its bloody Way, | 
My wounded Hand my Heart does ill obey, _ 
Cort. Unlucky Honour that controuP{t my Will! 
Why have I vanquiſh'd, ſince I muſt not M2 
Fate ſees thy Life lodg d in a brittle Glaſs, 
And looks it through, but to it cannot pb. 
Orb. All I can do is frankly to confels, 
I with I could, but cannot love her leſs; 
To ſwear J would reſign her, were but vain, 
Love would recall that perJur'd Breath again; 
And in my wretched Cafe twill be more juſt 
Not to ** Foam 'd, than deceive our“ ruſt. 


tell 


Know, i I live once more to ſee the Town, 


3 4 This early Famine ſpreads ſo ſwift a pace. 


Wuich now ſhut up, and Millions crowded here, 5 
185 1 will ſoon in multitudes ap 
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In bright Cydaria's Arms my Love I'll crown. 
Cort. In ſpight of that I give thee Liberty, 

: And with thy Perſon leave thy Honour free. 

But to thy Wiſhes move a ſpeedy pace, | 

Or Death will ſoon o'ertake thee in the Chaſe. 

To Arms, to Arms, Fate ſhows my Love the way, 

8 II force the oy on thy Nuptia Day. Rs ſeverely 


SCEN E III. Mexico. 
Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Almeria. 15 
| Mont. It moves my wonder that in two oy ſpace, ; 


 Odm, Tis, Sir, the general Cry; nor ſeems i ſtrange | 
5 The face of Plenty fhould fo ſwiftly Cy F 

This City never felt a Siege before, 

But from the Lake receiv'd its daily Store, 


Mont. The more the Number, ſti! the greater Shame. 
Alm. What if ſome one ſhould ſeek n 1 
: By ending of the Siege at one brave Blow? 

Mont. That were too happy! 

e Yet it may be ſo. 

: - What if the Spaniſh General ſhould be lain? 

Gay. Juſt Heay'n I hope does other ways ordain. 
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Mont. If Clin by Treaſon, 1 la his Death. 
Enter Orbellan and whiſpers his Siſter, _ 

oO dm. Orbellan ſeems in haſte and out of Breath. 
_ - Mont. Orbellan welcome, you are early here, 

: A Bridegroom! 8 ane does 1 in your Looks ap 
= [ Ameria aſide to ber te 
Alm. Betray d! no, "was thy Cowardiſe, and Fear, 
He had not ſcap'd with Life, had I been there; 

But fince fo ill you act a brave Deſign, _ 

Keep 8 wle ro * Fate makes Th next turn mine. 


Enie 
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Enter Alibech, and Cydaria. Fa 
”” O Sir, if ever Pity touch d your Breaſt, 


© Let it be now to your own Blood expreſt: 
ln Tears your beauteous Daughter drowns her Sight, 
Silent as Dews that fall in dead of Night. 


Cyd. To your Commands I ſtrict Obedience owe, 


: And my laſt Act of it I come to 2 0 
want the Heart to die before your Eyes, 
But Grief will finiſh that which Fear denies. 
Alm. Your Will ſhould by your Father's Precept move.” 
Syd. When he was young he taught me truth in Love. 
Alm. He found more Love than he deſerv'd, * tis oe = 
5 And that it ſeems is lucky too to you | 

| Your Father's Folly took a head-ſtrong Courts, 
7 Bur mu rule yours, and teach you Love by force. 


Enter Meſſenger. 


5 Meſſ. Arm, Arm, O King! the Enemy comes on, = I 
© A np Aſſault already is begun; 1 
e Their murdering Guns play fiercely on the Walls. 


 Odm. Now Rival, let us run where Honour calls. ; 
Guy. I have diſcharg d what Gratitude did owe, 


* And the brave . is again my Foe. ed 
[ Exeunt Odmar and Guyomur, 


Mont. Our Walls are high, and multitudes defend: 


= vain Attempt muſt in their Ruin end; _ 
The Nuptials with my Preſence ſhall be grac d. 


Alib. At leaſt but ſtay till the Aſſault be paſt. 
Alm. Siſter, in vain you urge him to d To | 


| The King has promis d, and he ſhall obey. 


Enter ſecond Meſſenger. 
2 2 Meſſ. From ſeveral Parts the Enemy's reels, 


f Z One IE Quarter to th' Aſſault does yield. 


| Enter third Meſſenger. PIES 
Meſſ. Some Foes are enter d, but they are ſo ew; 


1 TK, only Death, not Victory purſue. 


Orb. Hark, hark, they ſnout! 


WS From Virtue's Rules I do too meanly ſwerve, The = 
I by my Courage will your Love deſerve, (Exit. | 


Mont, Here in the heart of all the Town [11] ſtay: 


And timely Succour Where | it wants . 98 
| Vor J. A a 
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A COP withas. Enter Orbellan, Indians driven in, corte: 5 
A4̃ĩ̃x˖ ter them, aud one or two Spaniards. 4 
Cort. He's found, he's found! 1 fy: x 


: Nigh ſay d thee: once, thou kalt not 12 by Day. 
ans s rbellan; 
01 am kill d- 


Dies. 8 
| Euer Guyomar and Dae. 
5 Guy. Yield generous Stranger, and preſerve your Life, 
5 Why cbuſe you Death in this unequal Strife? ¶ He is beſet. 

85 Almeria and Alibech fall on ele s Boch. 
5 Curt. What nobler Fate could any Lover meet? e 
5 1 fal reveng'd, and at my Miſtreſs' Feet. =; 

25 T They fall on 2 and bear him down, Guyomar | 
la les his Sword. e 
Alb. He's paſt recovery; my Jear Brother s ain, 5 


5 orb. | 


ED Fare s Hand was in it, and my Care is vain. 


Alm. In weak Complaints you vainly waſte yourl Breath: 


They are not Tears that can revenge his Death. 


” Hov/ could you fo unjuſt and cruel prove, _ 


- Diſpatch the Villain ſtraight. _ © 
- +: Cort. The Villain's dead. 


Alm. Give me 3 Sword, and let me e his Head. 
Mont. Though, Madam, for your Brother's Loſs 1 grieve, 5 
85 vet let me beg | TS 
Aim. His Murderer mey live? mo 
Cyd. Twas bis Misfortune and the Chance of , 
Cort. It was my Purpoſe, and I kilbd him fair: 


To call that Chance, which was the Act of Love? 
d. I calld it any thing to fave your Life: 
Would he were living ſtill, and I his Wife. 
That Wiſh was once my greateſt Miſery : 
| But tis a greater to behold you die. 

Am. Either command his Death upon the place, 2 
Or never more behold Almeria's Face. i 8 
Su. You by his Valour, once from Death were freed: Z: 
Can you forget ſo generous a Deed? [Tv Montezuma. - 

Mont. Row Gratitude and Love divide my Breaſt! ee 
Both ways alike my Soul is robb'd of Reſt. 
Put-——]zt him die — Can I his Sentence give? 


| Ungratefu), mult he die 15 whom 1 live?” 


2 


"= 
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: But can I then Almeria's Tears deny! 
Should any live whom ſhe commands to die? 3 
| Guy. Approach who dares: He yielded on my word; 
And as my Pris ner, I reſtore his Sword; [Gives his Sword, 3 
His Life concerns the Safety of the State, 
And I'll preſerve it for a calm Debate. 


Mont. Dar'ſt thou rebel, falſe and geen ber 


- T hat Being which I gave, I thus deſtroy. N 
[Offers to kill him, Odmar ſteps between, : 


od My Brother's Blood I cannot ſee =_ wy 


| Siner he prevents you but from doing 11]. 
He is my Rival, but his Death would be 
5 * or him too glorious, and too baſe for me. 


Guy. Thou ſhalt not Conquer in this noble Strife: 


5 Alas, I meant not to defend my Life: 
Strike, Sir, you never pierc'd a Breaſt more re true: 


*Tis the laſt Wound I e er can take for you. 


Jou ſee I live but to diſpute your Will: 
Kill me, and then you may my Pris'ner kill. 


Cort. You ſhall not, gen'rous Youths, contend for me: 1 


It is enough that I ycur Honour ſe: 
hut that your Duty may no blemiſh take, 5 
Iwill my ſelf your Father's Captive make : 


Gives his Sword ro Montezuma. i 


When he dares ftrike, I am prepar d to fall: 
"3 Spaniards will revenge their General. 


. Ah you too haſtily your Life „ 5 1 1 


g Yo! more Would love it, if you valued mine! 
Cort. Diſpatch me . I my Death 9 1 85 5 
_ I ſhall grow tender elle, an ee 
Such an infectious Face her Sorrow wears, b 
I can bear Death, but not Cydaria's Tears. 


wiſh to live; 


Alm. Make haſte, make haſte, they merit Death alt thee: : 


; They for Rebellion, and for Murder he. 

See, ſee, my Brother's Ghoſt hangs hovering there og 
Oer his warm Blood, that ſteams i into the Air, ! 
Revenge, Revenge it cries. : 


Mont. 


And it fhall have; 


But two YO reſpite for his Life I crave : 


F 


28 *Till-when, you Gugomar, your Pris'ner take; 
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If in that ſpace you not more gentle proye, | 
I'll give a fatal Proof how well I love. | 


Beſtow him in the Caſtle on the Lake: 
In that ſmall time I ſhall the Conqueſt gain 
Of theſe few Sparks of Virtue which . : 
Then all who ſhall my head-long Paſſion fee, _ 
- Shall curſe my Crimes, and yet wy Pity 1 me, Ln omnes. 


9 9 & 22 * II | 
75 » 4 2 RX 
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"AD: IW. SCENE T 


SCENE 4A Priſon. 


Enter Almeria and an Indian, they N entring.. 


3 | | Ind. Das nes Proof of my Reſpect I ſhow. 


pF 4 Fear not, Prince Guy omar ſhall n neyer know. 5 4 


5 While he is « Slant let us not de! lay, 


; Remember tis the K ing thou doit obey. 
Ind. See where he ſleeps. A 
[ Cortez appears chain 4 and laid aft 


Alm. - Without my coming wait: 


| And on thy 5 ſecure the Priſon Gate [Exit Indian. 


” | [She plucks out a Dagger, and Approaches A. | 
: Spaniard, awake: thy fatal Hour is come: IF 
Thou ſhalt not at ſuch eaſe receive thy Doom. 
Revenge is ſure, though ſometimes 1 pac d 
1 8 Awake, awake, or ſleeping ſleep thy laſt. 

Cort. Who names Revenge? 
Alen. Look up, and thou ale . 
Cort. 1 cannot fear ſo fair an Enemy. Rs 
Alm. No aid is nigh, nor can'ſt thou make defence: 3 
VW hence can thy Courage come? | ; 
Cort. From Innocence. . 55 
Am. From Innocence? let that then take thy Part, 
Still are thy Looks afſur 'd——haye at thy Heart! 
4 he; 19 9 50 9 w * * 
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Or ſome Divinity holds back my Arm. 


Why do! thus delay to make him Bleed? | 5 CA. | 


Can I want Courage for ſo brave a Deed? 


I've ſhook it off; my Soul is free from fear. [Comes again. 
And I can now ftrike any where——but here 

is Scorn of Death how ſtrangely: does it movel 
A Mind fo haughty who could chuſe but love! Nero 15 
Plead not a Charm, or any God's Command, 


Alas, it is thy Heart that holds thy Hand: 


In ſpight of me I love, and ſee too late 


My Mother s Pride muſt find my Mother's Fate. 
— Thy Country's Foe, thy Brother's Murtherer, 
For ſhame, Almeria, ſach mad Thoughts forbear : 


It w'onnotbe, if I once more come on: [Coming on again. | 
FO I ſhall miſtake the breaſt, and pierce my own, _ To 
1 [Comes with her Dagger down. _ 


wy Gore. Dori your Revenge maliciouſly forbear 
oy o give me Death, till'tis prepar'd by Fear? 


= you delay for that, forbear or ſtrike, 


5 Fore-ſeen and ſudden Death are both alike. 


Alm. To ſhow my Love, would but 133 1 ö 
They have moſt Power who moſt their Paſſions hide, * de. — 


. Spaniard, I muſt confeſs I did expect 
Tou could not meet your Death with fach negleQ; 5 


I will defer it now, and give you time: 
- : You may Repent, and I forget your Grime: 


Cort. Thoſe who repent, acknowledge they did iu. 


3 I did not unprovok d your Brother kill. 


Aim. Petition me, perhaps I may forgive, 
Cort. Who begs his Life, does not deſerve to live. 
Alm. But if tis given, you'll not refuſe to take? 5 ef 
Cort. J can live gladly for Cydaria's fake.  - 
Aim. Does ſhe ſo wholly then _ your Mind? * 
> what if you ſhould another Lady find, 

Equal to her in Birth, and far above 

In all that can attract, or keep your ER 
Would you ſo doat upon your firſt Deſire, {=D 

As not to entertain q nobler Fire? . 


15 365 
1 cannot killthee; ſure thou bear ſt ſome Charm, [Gee back. : 
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Cort. I think that Perſon hardly will be ns 
With gracious Form and equal Virtue crown'd: 

Yet if another could Precedence claim, 

| My fixt Deſires could find no fairer Aim. 

Aim. Dull ignorance! he cannot yet conceive: 
To ſpeak more plain, Shame will not give me leave. L 
Dsuppoſe one low d you whom even Kings adore: ¶ To him. 
Who with your Life, your Freedom would reſtore, . 
And add to that the Crown of Mexico: _ „ 

Would you, for her, Cydaria's Love fore-go? . 
Cort. Though ſhe could offer all you can invent, 


| 1 could not of my Faith, once vow'd, repent. 


Am. A burning Bluſh has cover'd all my face; ; 
why am I forc'd to publiſh my Dilgrace? | 

What if IT love? you know it cannot be, 

And yet I bluſh to put the Caſe *twere me. 


9 If I could love you with a flame ſo true, - b 


I could forget what Hand my Brother ſlew — 
Manke out the reſt. I am diſorder'd * | 
We know not farther what to ſay or do:: 
But anſwer me to what you think I meant. 
Cort. Reaſon or Wit no Anſwer can invent: 


5 of words confus'd who can the Meaning find? 


Alm. Diſorder'd Words ſhow a diſtemper'd Mind. 
Cort. She has oblig'd me fo, that could I chuſe, | | 
: 1 would not anſwer what I muſt refufe, [4/ide, 1 
Alm. — His Mind is ſhook; — ſuppoſe I lov 'd you, ſpeak, : 
| Would you for me Cydaria's Fetters break? _ ” 
Cort. Things meant in ng no ſerious Anſwer need. 
An. But put the caſe that it were ſo ind ee. 
Cort. If it were ſo, which but to think were Pride, . 
; My conſtant Love would dangerouſly be try d: 5 
For ſince you could a Brother's Death forgive, 
Hie whom you fave, for you alone ſhould live: 
But I the moſt unhappy of Mankind. 
| Fre I knew yours, have all my Love reſigt'd: 
_ *Tis my own Loſs I grieve, who have no more ; 
| You go a begging to a Bankrupt's Door. 
| Yet could I change, as ſure I never can, 
How could Chad love fo infyrnous a Man? 8 
For 


And their laſt Food our dying Men ſuſtains. 


5 urge his Doom, do {till his Death prerent. 
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For Love once given from her, and plac d in you, 
Would leave no Ground I ever could be true. 
Alm. You conſtrued me aright———l Was in jeſt: 

And by that Offer meant to ſound your Breaſt; 
Which ſince I find fo conſtant to your Love, 

Will much my Value of your Worth improve. 
_ Spaniard, aſſure your ſelf you ſhall not be 
Oblig'd to quit Cydaria for ne 

is dangerous though to treat me in this fort, . 

And to refuſe my Offers, though in ſport. [Exit Alm. 

Cort. In whata ſtrange Condition am Ileſt? ¶ Cort. ſolus. 

More than I wiſh I have, of all I wiſh bereft! 8 
In wiſhing nothing, we enjoy ſtill moſt; 
For even our Wiſh is, in poſſeſſion, loft; 
Reſtleſs we wander to a new Delve, 
And burn our ſelves by blowing up the Fire: 

Wee toſs and turn about our Feayeriſh Will, 

When all our Eaſe muſt come by lying ſtill: © Y! 
For all the Happineſs Mankind can gain _ 
ls not in Pleaſure, but in reſt from Pain, 


Gre in, andthe Sees affe. 


| SOBNE UL Chant Ry. 


3h ——ͤéß 
Mont. My Ears are deaf with this impatient Crowd. = 
am. Their Wants are now grown mutinous and loud: IM 


: The General's taken, but the Siege remains 


Say. One means is only left. I to this Hour 
Have kept the Captive from Almerin's Power; 
And though by your Command ſhe often ſent 


g Mont. That hope is paſt: Him I have oft aſſai'd, 
But neither Threats nor Kindneſs have prevail'd; _ 
Hiding our Wants, I offer'd to releaſes 
His Chains, and equally conclude a Peace: 
He fiercely anſwer d, I had now no way 
But to ſubmit, and without terms obey: 


> 
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Itold him, he in Chains demanded more 
Than he impos di in Victory before: 


Ne e ſullenly reply'd, he covld not make 


1 T heſe Offers now ; Honour muſt give, not take. iN 
 _ Oam. Twice have I fally'd, and was twice beat back: 

| What deſp'rate Courſe remains for us to take! 4 5 
M,/yqnt. If either Death or Bondage I muſt thanks, | 


| Z 1 'l keep my Freedom, though my Life loſe. 


Say. VII not upbraid you that you once refus'd _ 
7 Thoſe means, you might have then with Honour us d: 
Tit lead your Men, perhaps bring Victor 

5 They know to Conquer beſt, who know to Ke, wy SH 

[ [Exenunt Mont. and Om. 2 

Alb. Ah me, what have I heard! ſtay —_— | 

| What hepe you from this Sally you prepare? 5 

Gu. A Death, with Honour for my Country- 8 good: 


* 2 A Death, to which your ſelf cefign'd my Blood. 


Alib. Yeu heard, and J well know the Town's Didref ; 
= Which Sword and Famire both at once oppreſs: . 
Famine ſo fierce, that what's deny'd Man's Uſe, 


Ruen deadly Plants, and Herbs of pois' nous 1 


44s Callow Birds 


Wild Hunger ſec ks; and to prolong our Breath, 
We greedihy devour our certain Death: 
The Soldier in th' Aſſault of Famine falls: 
And Gholts, not Men, are watching on the walk, 


Whoſe Mother's kill'd in ſeeking of the "OY - 


Cry in their Neft, and think her long away 
And at each Leaf that ſtirs, each blaſt of Wind, 
| Gape for the Food which they muſt never find: 


5 So cry the People in their Miſery. 


is nob 


Guy. And what Relief can they ex ect from me? 
Alb. While Montezuma ſleeps, call in the Foe: 
The Captive General your Deſign may know: 

e Heart, to Honour ever true, 5 


| Knows how to ſpare as well as to ſubdue. 


2 5 Th {ell my aa and my * nn 


| Go W hat I have heard I bluſh to hear: . grieye | 
, Thoſe Words you ſpoke I muſt your Words believe; 
1I to do this! I, whom you once thought brave, 
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Al I have done by one foul Act deface, 
And yield my Right to you by turning Baſe? 
What more could Odmar wiſh that I ſhould do 


Joo loſe your Love, than you perſuade me to? Ky 
No, Madam, no, I never can commit 
A Deed ſo ill, nor can you ſuffer it: FE neo ers 
Tis but to try what Virtue you can FOO „55 
1 Lodg'd i in my Soul. e N 


Alb. 1 plainly ſpeak my 5. 
Dear as my Life my Virtue Pl preſerve: a 


But Virtue you too ſcrupulouſly ſerve : 


l lov'd not more than now my Country 8 good, 
When for its Service I employ'd your Blood: 


But things are alter d, I am all t ... ]! 
By different Ways till moving to one Fame; | „„ 
And by diſ- arm ing you, I now do more „ 


19 85 To ſave the Town, than ar ming you belies.” 1 85 
Say. Things good or ill by Circumſtances be. : 
TY In you *tis Virtue, what is Vice in me. Re POE 
Alib. That Ill is pardon d which does Good procure: 
= The Good's uncertain, but the Ill is fure, 
* 


When Kings grow ſtubborn, {lothful, or unwiſe; 5 b | 


5 Each private Man for publick Good ſhould riſe. 


Guy. Take heed, fair Maid, how Monarchs you accuſe: 


. Such Reaſons none but impious Rebels uſe: 
Thoſe who to Empire by dark Paths aſpire, 


Still plead a Call to what they moſt defire; 
But Kings by free Conſent their Kingdoms take, 


Fgtrict as thoſe ſacred Ties which Nuptials make; 


And whateer Faults in Princes time reveal, 


. None can be Judge where can be no Appeal. | 
lib. In all Debates you plainly let me ſee 


| You love your Virtue beſt, but Odmar me. 
So, your miſtaken Piety purſue: 


P I have from him what is deny'd by 3 you; . 
With my Commands you ſhall no more be grac' d, 
Remember, Sir, this tryal was your laſt. 
S. The Gods inſpire you with a better Mind; . 
: Make e you more ach and 1. you her” more Kind: : 
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But though from Virtue's Rules I cannot part, 
Think I deny you with a bleeding Heart» 
Tis hard with me whatever Choice I makez 2 

1 muſt not merit you, or muſt forſake: 
But in this ſtrait, to Honour I'll be true, _ 
: A nd leave my Fortune to the Gods and y04. 


Enter Meſſenger privately. x.. 
Meſſ. Now is the time; be aiding to your Fate; 


Fi rom the Watch-Tower, above the Weſtern On; i 
I have diſcern'd the Foe ſecurely lye, 


I Too proud to fear a beaten Enemy: 
I ꝰbeir careleſs Chiefs to the cool Grottoes run . 
I be Bowers of Kings, to ſhade them from the Sun. 


Guy. Upon thy Life diſcloſe thy News to none; 


g 1 pl make the . or the Shame my own. 


Ex. Guy. 0 . = 
e 8 N 
Ali. 1 a NH alc Meſſage in his ye: 


wy Prince Odmar comes: I'll ſee if he'll deny. 
 Odmar, I come to tell you pleaſing News, e 
Ü beg'd a thing your Brother did refuſe. 


Odm, The News both pleaſes me, and grieves me t too ; 


For nothing, ſure, ſhould be deny'd to you: 
But he was bleſt who might commanded bez 
Tou never meant that Happineſs to me. 


Alib. What he refus'd, your Kindneſs might wetow, 


baut my Commands, perhaps, your Burden grow. 


Odin. Could I but live till burdenſome they POWs 5 


My Life would be immortal as my Love. 


Your Wiſh, ere 1t receive a Name, I grant. 


Alib. Tis to relieve your dying Country's want; 71 
All hopes of Succour frem your Arms is paſt, | 


To fave us now you muft our Ruin hakke; 


Give up the Town, and to oblige him more, 
The Captive General's Liberty reſtore. 


 Odm, You ſpeak to try my Love; can you forgive. 1 ; 


gy 50 ſoon, to let your Brother's Murderer live? 


Alib. Orvellan, though my Brother, did diſgrace, 5 8 
With treacherous Heede. our e n Races... 


Ind 
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And to revenge his Blood, ſo juſtly ſpilt, 5 
W bat is it leſs. than to partake his Guilt? 
Tbo' my proud Siſter to Revenge incline, 
Ito my ountry's good my own reſign. | 5 

| Oam. To ſave our Lives, our Freedom 1 5 
TO, Vet ſince I promis'd' it, I will obey; 

'I not my Shame nor your Commands diſpute: 
7 You ſhall behold your Empire s abſolute. [| Exit Odmar. 
Alib. I ſhould hive thank d him for his ſeedy Grant, 
And yet I know not how, fit words 1 wants e 

Sure I am grown diſtracted in my Mind,. 

That Joy this Grant ſhould bring I cannot find: 

The one, denying, vex'd my Soul before; 

And this, obeying, has diſturb'd me more: 

The one, wth Grief, and ſlowly did refuſe, - IH | 

The other, in his Grant, much haſte did uſe: 

lee ſus'd too much— and granting me lo fon; 

He has the Merit of the Gift undone: „ „5 

Methought with wondrous eaſe he lte wee down og 
is forfeit Honour, to betray the Town: {© :. 

My inward Choice was Guyomar before, „ 

But now his Virtue has confirm d me more 15 
N -I rave, I rave, for Odmar will obe x, 
85 And then my Promiſe muſt my Choice betray. 

Foantaſtick Honour, thou haſt fram'd a Toil , 
5 Thy coat to make Og PRE” Virtue's Spoil. - RD 
[Er Alec : 


SCENE In. 


c 4  peafint Grotto diſcover d: In it a Fountain rowing : 

round about it Vaſquez, Pizarro, and other Spaniards „ 

ing careleſly unarm d and by them many Indian Homer: - 
one * whi ich 45 ms the following Song, „ : 

5 - 4:4 e A t. 
4 fading 75 !- how quickly art thou „ 1 
Tet we thy Ruin haſte. ey 

4 if the Cares of human Life were fem,” 1 
= BB. 4 fu Fate, which world 2 e u. ee 


i FT only doubt a mortal Deity: . 


372 he Indian Kurz nos. 
e See how on every Bough the Birds expreſs, 

In their ſweet Notes, their Happineſs. 
SD  Theya enjoy, and nothing ſpare; 
But on their Mother Nature lay their Care: 
s * ler ſheuld Man, the Lord of all below, 

Such troubles chuſe to know, 

4 none of all his Subjects undergo ? „ 


: Hark hark, the Waters fall, fall, fa, 
And with a murmuring ſound _ 
7 Daſh, daſh, upon the Ground, 
| = To gentle Slumbers call. 


5 Afr th Long - two o Spaniards ah and Lanes. a Saraband 1 


with Caſtanieta's : Ar the end of which, Guyomar and 


His Indians enter, and e ere e the Spaniards e can recover their. - 
verdi, ſeizs them, NE 5 


OS | Guy. Thoſe whom you took without, i in in Triumphbrings 
i But ſee theſe ſtraight conducted to the King. : | 
Pix. Vaſquez, what now remains in theſe Extreams? | 

| Faſg. Only to wake us from our golden Dreams. 

RE Piz. Since by our ſhameful Conduct, we have loſt 
Freedom, Wealth, Honour, which we value _ | 
I wiſh they would our Lives a period give: 

, +08 live too long, who. ere out- ive. 775 
| [Spaniards a are + led out. : 5 

1 Ind. See, Sir, how quick! y your Succeſs is os e 

- The King comes marching in the Army's heat. 

Enter Montezuma, Alibech, Odmar diſcontent ed. 

Mont. N ow all the Gods reward and bleſs u Son: I 

: Thou haſt this Day thy Father” 8 Youth oa done, . 

Alib. Juſt Heav'n all Happineſs upon him ſhower, | 

Till it confeſs its Will beyond its Power, 


Guy. The, Heay'ns are kind, the Gods \propitious be, 


I neither fought for Conqueſt, nor for Fame, | 
| Your Love a one can recompence my Flame. | 
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Alb. 1 gave my Love to the moſt e in Wes 5 

But that the — muſt judge. 85 
Nunt. ="Tis Guyomar. 55 

[ Soldiers hone: 4 e . 
8 Alone This Day your Nuptials we will celebrate; 
5 But guard theſe haughty Captives till their Fate: 
oOdmar, this Night to keep them be your Care, 


- Morrow for their Sacrifice prepare. 


Alib. Blot not your Conqueſt with your dag. 

Mont. Fate ſays we are not ſafe unleſs they die: 
The Spirit that foretold this happy Day, 

Bid me uſe Caution and avoid Delay: 
Poſterity be juſter to my Fame; 

Nor call it Murder, when each private Man 


In his Defence may juſtly do the fame: 
But private Perſons more than Monarchs can: 


All weigh our Acts, and whate er ſeems unjuſt, 
ape not to Neceſſity, but Luſt. 5 
¶ Exeunt Montezuma, Guyomar, and Alibech. 5 
od. Loſt and undone! he had my Father * Si 
—” And Alibech ſeem'd pleas d with her new Choice: | 


Alas, it was not new! too late I ſee, | 
85 Since one ſhe hated, that it muſt be me. 


feel a ſtrange Temptation in yy. Will 


Io do an Action, great at once and ill: 


Virtue ill treated from my Soul is fled; 
I by Revenge and Love am wholly led: 5 
Vet Conſcience would againſt my Rage — 5 
DI; Conſcience, the fooliſh Pride of doing well! 
Sink Empire, Father periſh, Brother fall, 
5 — does more * n recompence you all. 
"I Conduct the Pris ners in ͤßñũÿũ6FCx 
Roa Vaſquez, and Pizarro. 
1 Spaniards, you ſee your own deplor'd Eſtate: 
| What dare you do to reconcile your Fate? „ 
Vaſqd. All that Deſpair, with Courage join d, can . „ 
0am. An eaſie way to Victory I'll ſhow: 3 EET 
5 When all are buried in their Sleep and del; «240g 
PI give you Arms, * mim and roy; 


For | 


. - 7 


. 


374 The IN DIAN EMP EROR. 


For my own ſhare one Beauty I deſign, 


Engage your Honour that ſhe ſhall be mine. 
Pix. I gladly Swear, 

V2. — And 1; but I r requeſt = 8 
That in return, one who has touch d my Breaſl, 


Whoſe Name I know not, may be given to me. 


3 Spaniard tis juſt; ſhe's yours, whoe er ſhe be : 
Pauaſq. The Night comes on: If Fortune bleſs the bold, 

| 7 ſhall poſſeſs the Beaux. = 
Pix, I the Ong. * 0: he bet ann eau mne, 


SC CENE IV. 4 Priſon. 


Coter di ifovered bound: Almeria talking with him. 


Alm. 1 come not now your Conſtancy to * 
2 You may believe me when L ſay I Love. 
Cort. You have too well inſtructed me before 


Ty In your Intentions, to believe you more. 


Alm. Pm juſtly plagu d by this your U ach, 
5 And am my ſelf the Cauſe of my own Gri 
But to beg Love, I cannot ſtoop ſo low; 
It is enough that you my Paſſion know; 
is in your Choice; love me, or love me not: : 
I have not yet * Wanke s Death forgot, oY 7 
| [Lays hold on the Dagger. | 
Cort. 'You menace me aol court me in a Breath: "I 
| Your Cupid looks as dreadfully as Death. 3 
ne Your Hopes, without, are vaniſh d into son . 
ee Captains taken, and your Armies broke. 1 
Cort. In vain you urge me with my Miſeries: 
When Fortune falls, high, Courages can me... 
Now ſhould I change my Love, it would appear 


| Not the effect of Gratitude, but Fear. 


| Alm. Tl to the King, and make it my Requeſt, 2266 
or my Command, that you, may be releaſt; 
And make you judge, when I haye ſet; you free, 
Who beſt deſerves your Paſſion, I, or ſhe, _ 
Cort. You tempt my Faith fo. gencroue a way | 
As without Guilt wigh ee i: 2 725 
. But 


Lolnvran ExPrROR. 3 
But lm fo far from meriting em; 
That if J judge, I muſt my ſelf condemn; | 

Yet haviog given my worthleſs Heart before, 

What I muſt ne'er poſſeſs, I will adoves 
Take my Devotion then this humbler way; _ 

: Devotion i is the 58 which Heay” n we pay. 


Enter Coders... 13 
d. May I yells my Eyes! what do ſe! 
; Is this her Hate to him, his Love to me! 
Tis in my Breaſt ſhe ſheaths her Dagger now. © . 
Falſe Man, is this the Faith? is this the — - th Lim. : 


"iſe her Hand. 1 N 


Cort. What words, dear Saint, are theſe I hear you: we. | £ 


What Faith, what Vows are thoſe which you accuſe? 

| Cyd. More cruel than the Tyger o'er his ons 
| And falſer than the weeping Crocodile 
Can you add Vanity to Guilt, and take 
A Pride to hear the Conqueſts which you make? 

Go publiſh your Renown, let it be faid 

| You have a Woman, and that loy'd, detray d. 

Cort. With what Injuſtice is my Faith — 
Life, Freedom, Empire, I at once refus dj; 
And vvould again ten thouſand times for you. e 
WE She have too great Content to find him true; 

And therefore ſince his Love is not for me, . 
I'll help to make my RivaPs Miſery. [Aſode. 


Spaniard, 1 never thought you falſe beine: tc him, | 


Can you at once two Miſtreſſes adore? 
Keep. the poor Soul no longer in Suſpence, 0 
Your Change is ſuch. as does not need defence, 
Cort Riddles like theſe I cannot underſtand! . 
Alu. Why ſhould you bluſh? ſhe ſaw you kiſs m Hand, 85 
Od. Fear not, 1 will, while your firſt Love's er 
5 Favour your Shame, and turn my Eyes aſide; ; 
My feeble Hopes in her Deſerts are loſt: 
k Lan can ſuch Power nor Beauty boaſt: 
I have no tie upon you to be true, 
But that vyhich looſen'd yours, my Love to-you, 
Cort. Couls 127 e words? NG 


S ; 


1 
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Io bear your Words, when 1 beheld your Deeds? 5 1 
Cort. What ſhall I ſay! the Fate of Love is "ds - 


8 That ſtill it ſees too little or too much. 


That act of mine, which does your Paſſion more, 1 


"3 Was but a Mark of my Reſpect, not Love. 


Alm. Vex not your ſelf Excuſes to prepare: 
For one you love not, is not worth your Care. 
Cort. Cruel Almeria, take that Life you gave; 
Since you but worſe deſtroy me, while you fave. 
d. No, let me die, and T'll my Claim reſign; 


5 For while I live methinks you ſhould be mine. 


Cort. The bloodieſt Vengeance which ſhe could purſue, 


I 2p Would be a trifle to my Loſs of you. 


24. Your Change was wiſe: For had he ben deny'd I 
| A ſwift Revenge had follow'd from her Pride: 
| You from my gentle Nature had no Fears, 


155 e All my Revenge is only i in my Tears. 


Cort. Can you imagine I ſo mean could . 
I0o fave my Life by changing of my Love? 
cd. Since Death is that which nat rally we ſhun, | 


You did no more than I, perhaps, had done. 


Cort. Make me not doubt, fair Soul, your Conſtancy; Ex 
5 You would have dy'd for Love, and ſo would J. 
Alm. You may believe him; you have ſeen it uy d. TE. 

Cort. Can I not gain belief how I have loy'd? pu 


| Whar can thy ends, malicious Beauty, be: 


BEE 0 Can he ww kill'd "Mm Brother, live for thee? 1 | 
8 [ Noje of Claſhing * ads. = 
Vaſquez within, Indians againft his 8 

Vaſt Yield Slaves or die our Swords ſhall forceour _ ; 
Ind. We cannot thoughs' cr powerd, our Truſt betray. 


Mithin. . 
| Cort. "Tis Vaſy uex Voice, he brings me Lib 
_ Vaſa. In fight of Fate I'll ſet my General free; [1 thin : 


1 Now Victory for us, the Town's our own. 


Am. All Hopes of Safety, and of Love are gcn ne: 
As when ſome dreadful Thunder-clap is nigh, _ 
The winged Fi ire * din through the Sky, 


Stiles A 


: Strikes and conſumes, ere ſcarce it does our 5 
And by the ſudden ill, prevents the fear: 
Such is my State in this amazing Wo, 
It leaves no Pow'r to think, much leſs to 3 


But ſhall my Rival live, ſhall ſhe enjoy 


That Love in Peace I labour'd to deſtroy? 2 5 


Cort. Her Looks grow black as a tempeſtuous Winds 
Some raging Thoughts are rowling in her Ming. 

Alm. Rival, I muſt your Jealouſie remove, 

| You ſhall; hereafter, be at reſt for Love. 

Syd. Now you are kind. _ 

Aim. —— fe whom You love i is true: 

Ln he ſhall never be poſſeſt by you. 


[ Draws her Dagger, an 3 a ber . 


Corr. Hold, hold, ah barbarous Woman! flie, oh flie! 
= Od Ah pity, pity, is no Succour night ocR 
Cort. Run, run behind me, there you may belle, 08 
| While I have a 1 will your Life ſecure. 


 [ Cydaria gers behind bim. 5 


An. On bim or thee bght Vengeance any where: 


= What have I done? I ſee his Blood appear! 

| — It ſtreams, it ſtreams from every vital Part: 
Was there no way but this to find his Heart? _ 
Alm. Ah! curſed Woman, what was my Deſign! 
TRY: Weapon's point ſhall mix that Blood with mine! 


[ Gees to ſtab her ſelf, and being within his reach wo 


he ſnatches the Dagger. 


Curt. Now neither Life nor Death are in your Power, e 


Alm. Then ſullenly I'll wait my fatal Hour. 
Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with owe Swords. 
_ Vaſq. He Lives, he Lives. 
Cort. Unfetter me with ſpeed, 

Vaſquez, I ſe you troubled that I bleed: 

But tis not deep, our Army I can head. 
' Vaſq. You to a certain Victory are led; 

Your Men all arm'd, ſtand filently within: 

1 with your Freedom, did the work — 


* What Friends we have, and how we came eſo trong, # 


We'll way tell you as we 1 1 
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[She ſtabs — hurts him 1 185 3 | 
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Cort. In this ſafe * let me ſecure your Fe: 
[hon 
No caſhing words, no Noiſe can enter here. 

Amidſt our Arms as quiet you ſhall be, ; 

As Halcyons brooding on a Winter Sea. 

Cyd. Leave me not here alone, and full of fright, | 
Amidſt the Terrors of a dreadful Night: 
Jou judge, alas, my Courage by your own, | 
I never durſt in Darkneſs be alone: 85 : 

I beg, I throw me humbly at your Feet. _ 
Cort. You muſt not go where you may Dangers meet. 
Th unruly Sword will no Digin&ion mae 
And Beauty will not there give Wounds, but take. 

Alm. Then ſtay and take me with your tho to be 
A Slave to wait upon your Victory. 5 
My Heart unmov'd, can Noiſe and Horrour beart 5 

Parting from you is all he Death 1'frar, © 
Cort. Almeria, tis enough ] leave you free: 
Tou neither muſt ſtay here, nor go with me. 
Aim. Then take my Life, that will my Reſt reſtore: 
e all I ask, for ſaving yours before. 

Cort. That were a barbarous return of Love. 

Alm. Yet, leaving it, you more inhumane prove, 
as both Extreams I ſome Relief ſhould find: 

Oh either hate-me more, or be more kind, NEL 

Cort. Life of my Soul, do not my Abſence mourn: 
But chear your Heart in hopes of my return, [To Cod. 
Your noble Father's Life ſhall be my Cares; 
And both your Brothers I'm oblig'd to ſpare, 

Cyd. Fate makes you deaf, while I in vain implore, - 
My Heart forebodes I ne er ſhall ſee you more 
1 have but one Requeſt, when I am. dead. 
Let not my Rival to your Love ſucceed. > 

Cort. Fate will be kinder than your Fears foretel; 
race my Dear. 

Oo A long and laſt Farewel: 

-So eager to imploy the cruel diverd: "7 

"Gn you not one, not one laſt Look afford! 

Cort. I melt to womaniſh Tears, and if I ſtay, | 
1 ind — Love wy FO will . Sula 


Yon | 
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Von Tower will keep you ſafe, but be ſo kind 
= To your own Life, that none may entrance find. 


yd. Then lead me there Le at. her . 5 
For this one Minute of your Company, 
T go methinks with ſome content to die. 


[ Exeuns Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro and Cydaria. : 


Alm. Farewel, O too muchlov'd, finceloy'd in vain! Laas. e 
: What diſmal Fortune does for me remain! : 9 

Night and Deſpair my fatal Foot. ſteps A 
That Chance may give the Death which he deny'd. Cet 5 


Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, and Spaniards return again. 


Cort. All I hold dear, I truſt to your Defence ¶ I Piz. 1 
Guard her, and on. JET Life, remove not hence. 


| [Exeunt Cortez and Voſges. « 
Piz. wn venture that cedar | 


The Gods are good; I'll leave her to their Care, wy ; 
Steal from "my * and i in the Plupder ſhare. 5 len x 


— 


At 


at Lon 


e 4X 
CT V. SCENE 1 


5 0 E N E 4 Chamber Royal, an Todian Ham : 


diſcoverd in it. 


"ow „od mar RT” Soldiers, Guyomar EY Alibech bound. 1 
Pam Ate i is more juſt than you to my Deſert, 


| And in this Act you blame, Heav'n takes my Part: 
Guy. Can there be Gods, and no Revenge += hl 


Odm. The Gods are ever of the Conquering ſide: 
She's now my Queen, the Spaniards have agreed 
Ito my Father's Empire ſhall ſucceed. 


Alib. How much I Crowns contemn, Let that fre, 8 


Chuſin the younger, and refuling thee. 


. Were ſhe Ambitious, ſhe'd diſdain 8 


The ageant Pomp of ſuch a ſervile Throne; 


A Throne which thou by Parricide dot © gain, | 5 ö 


And * a baſe n man 


2 The InD FAN nr EROR. 
| Cort. In this ſafe Place let me ſecure your Fear :- 
e 
0 claſhing Swords, 1 no Noiſe can enter here. 

Amidſt our Arms as quiet you ſhall be, 5 

As Halcyons brooding on a Winter Sea. 

ad. Leave me not here alone, and full of fright, 
Amidſt the Terrors of a dreadful Night: 

Vou judge, alas, my Courage by your own, 

| I never durſt in Darkneſs be alone: OD 

I beg, I throw me humbly at your Feet. — 

Cort. You muſt not go where you may Dangers meet, | 
| Th'unruly Sword will no Digin&tion make: 
And Beauty will not there give Wounds, but take. 

Alm. Then ſtay and take me with you; tho to be 
"A Slave to wait upon your Victory. : 

My Heart unmov'd, can Noiſe and Horrour bear! 
_ Parting from you is all the Death 1 fear. 

Cort. Almeria, tis enough 1 leave you free: 
| You neither muſt ſtay here, nor go with me. 

Alm, Then take my Life, that will my _ "oY 
Wo all J ask, for ſaving yours before, 

Cort. That were a barbarous return of Love. 

Alm, Yet, leaving it, you more inhumane prove, 
| Tn both Extreams J ſome Relief ſhould find: | 
Oh either hate me more, or be more kind, 

Corr. Life of my Soul, do not my Abſence mourn: 
But chear your Heart in hopes of my return, [To c. 
Tour noble Father's Life ſhall be my Car;, 

And both your Brothers I'm oblig d to ſpare, =» 
9094. Fate makes you deaf, while I in vain ions 

1 Heart forebodes I ne er ſhall ſee you more 
I have but one Requeſt, when I am. dead, 

Let not my Rival to your Love ſucceed. 

Cort. Fate will be kinder than your Fear bel, . 
Farewel my Dear. e N 

94. — A long and laſt Farewel: 

80 eager — the eruel Sword Y 


. "on you not one, not one laſt Look afford! 
Cort. I melt to womaniſh Tears, and if I ſtay, : 


Lon 


| I find 6 my Love my A will N AS 


* ö 
\* 


For this one Minute of your Company, . 3 
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Von Tower will keep you ſafe, but be ſo kind 


, To your own Life, that none may entrance 700. 


12 5 


_ Cyd. Then lead me there 


F go methinks with ſome content to die. 


Exeuns Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro and Cydaria. 
| lm. Farewel, O too muchlov'd, fincelov'd in vain! . EE 
T What diſmal Fortune does for me remain! 5 
Night and Deſpair my fatal Foot-ſteps guide; : 
That Chance may give the Death which he deny'd. [Ex ; 


Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, and Spaniards return again. 


Cort. All I hold dear, I truſt to your Defence [Tp Pix. 
Guard her, and on. your Late, remove not hence. 
 [Exeunt Cortez and Vader. . 


Pix. I'll venture that „ 


| The Gods are good; I'll leave her to their Care, 1 Ae + 
5 Seem from my TS. and i in the Plapder re. EY * | 


2 
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ACT F $E E NEt 
J c E N E 4 Chanter Royal, an login Hamek 


Aſcover d in it. 


CERT „ odn mar wah Soldiers; Guyemar and ecke bound, Ta 


pam. Ate is more juſt than you to my Deſert, — 
And in this Act you blame, Heay'n takes my Part: 


Guy. Can there be Gods, and no Revenge arr 
Odm. The Gods are ever of the Conquering: ſide: 


She's now my Queen, the Spaniards have agreed 

1 to my Father's Empire ſhall ſucceed. . | 
Alib. How much I Crowns contemn, I let thee he, e 

Chuſing the younger, and refuſing thee. 


. Were ſhe Ambitious, ſhe'd diſthin to own | 


The ageant Pomp of ſuch a ſervile Throne; 


A Throne which thou by Parricide do'ſt un, by, 


And by : a bein Submilien mae retain, 
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A115. 1 lov'd thee not before; but, Odwar, know | 5 


„ That row bate thee. and deſpiſe thee too. 


dam. With too much Violence you Crimes pute, 
| Which if I acted, twas for Love of you: 
This, if it teach not Love, may teach you Fear: 

T brought not Sin ſo far, to ſtop it here. 


Death in a Lover's Mouth would ſound but ill: 


But know, I either muſt enjoy, or kill. 

Alib. Beſtow, baſe Man, thy idle Threats * 
My Mother's Daughter knows not how to fear, 
Since. Guyomar, I muſt not be thy Bride, 


N Death ſhall enjoy what is to thee —— 


Oam. Then take thy Wiſh ——— 
Say. Hold, Odmar, hold: T 
7 My Nieht! in Alibech I will 3 1 | 
: Rather than ſee her Die, I'll ſee her thinee. 
his. In vain thou would'ſt reſign, for 1 will , 
 Ev'n when thou leav'ſt me, Conſtant ſtill to thee: 
That ſhall not ſave my Life: Wilt thou appear 
Feearful for her, who for her ſelf wants Fear? 
Odm. Her Love to him ſhows me a ſurer way: 
1 by her Love, her Virtue muſt betray: [46 de. 


e Since, Alibech, you are ſo true a Wife [Tp . 


_ *Tis in your Power to fave your Husband's Life: 
The Gods, by me, your Love and Virtue try: 
For both will ſuffer if you let him die. 
Alib. I never can believe you will proceed 
| To ſuch a black and execrable Deed. 
o0dm. ] only threatn'd you; but could not one 
So much a Fool to murder what I love: 
But in his Death, I ſome advantage ſe: 
Worſe than it is I'm ſure it cannot be. 
If you conſent, you with that gentle Breath | 
Doors: bis Life: If not, behold his Death. 


U olds his Swords 10 15 Br 
Alb, What ſhall %%% 


Say. What, are your Thoughts at dite 
About a Ranſom to preſerve my Life? 

Though to fave yours I did my Intereſt give, 
Think not warn you were his, 1 meant to ire. 


All. 
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455. O let him be preſerv d by any way: e 
But name not the foul Price which I muſt pay. n Odm. 
1 Odrn. You would, and would not, I'll no olonger ſtay. 
[Offer A to kill bim. 5 
Ab. I viel, 1 yield; but yet ere | am il. Es 
An innocent Deſire I would fulfil: _ 1 
With Guyomar I one chaſt Kiſs would leave, - | 
The firſt and laſt he ever can receive. N CEO'S 
Om. Have what you ask: That Minute you agree i 
To my; Deſires, your Hubband ſhall be free. e. 
[They unbind her, foe goes to her hu. _—_ 
Guy. No, Allach we never muſt Embrace: Eng | 
[Ze nen from her 55 
Your gullty Kindneſs why as you mil. -place?””  -- TE 
Tis meant to him, he is your private Choice; 
I was made yours but by the publick Voice. 
And now you leave me with a poor 8 | 
That your ill Act is for my Life's Defence. „ 
Alib Since there remains no other means totry, ip ht 
Think I am falſe; I cannot ſee you die.. 
| Guy. To give for me both Life and Honour too, 
Is more, perhaps, than I could give for you. 
| You have done much to cure my Jealoulie, 
But cannot perfe& it unleſs both die: 
For ſince both cannot live, who ſtays behind 5 
Muſt be thought fearful, or what's worſe, unkind. _ 
Alib. I never could propoſe that Death you chuſe ; 0 
But am, like you, too jealous to refuſe. e him "SED 
Together dying, we together ſhow _ 5 
That both did pay that Faith which both did owe. 84 
oOdm. It then remains I a& my ow-n Deſign: * 
Have you your WA but [ will felt have mine. 5 
3 AE * F 
_ = [Thy Lo ro bind 1 Shec cries ont. N 
f = | 1 ae and two Spaniards. Fo. 
4 Vaſy. Hold, Odmar, hold, I come in happy time 2 
70 hinder my Misfortune, and your Crime. 
O dm. You ill return the Kindneſs 1 have e ſhown, 
Vaſq. Indian, I ſay deſiſt, 


s. 6 6 Spaniard, be gone. 


a F- „ 


* 
8 
* 
+ 
I 
* 
5 
. 
il 
4 
4 
; 
C 
3 
\ 
1 


4 
y 


382 The INDIAN ExrE Nou. 


| Vaſq. This Lady I did for my ſelf deſign: 


| Dare you attempt her Honour who is mine? 


Odm. You're much miſtaken; this is ſhe whom I. 1 


fy Did with my Father's Loſs, and Country's buy: 
She whom your Promiſe did to me convey, 
: bes all things elſe were made your common. Prey. 


Vaſq. That Promiſe made, excepted one for me; 


5 One whom! ſtill reſery'd, and this is ſne. 


odm. This is not ſhe, you cannot be fo baſe. | 


: I love too deeply to miſtake the Face: 
The 


uiſp'd muſt receive the Victor's Laws. _ 


33 If I am Vanquiſh'd, I my ſelf am Cauſe. 


. Then thank your ſelf for what you ru . 5 
. Thus lawleſs Might does Juſtice overthrow. 
rag Traytors, like you, ſhould never Juſtice name. 


5 3 You owe your Triumphs to that Traytor ſhame, | 
. But to your General I'll my Right refer ; 


Vaſq. He never will protect a Raviſher : 


To His generous Heart will ſoon deeide our Strife; 5 
He to your Brother will reſtore his Wife. 
It reſts we two our Claim in Combat try, 
And that with this fair Prize, the Victor . 


Odm. Make haſte, _— 


| I cannot ſuffer to be lug perplents_ - f... os 
5 e is my firſt Wiſh, and Death my next. ; 
[They Fight, the Spaniards and Indians Figbr. 


"lik. The Gods the Wicked by themſelves o'erthrow : 


All Fight againſt us now, and for us too! | 
| l [Unbinds her Husband. 
: [ The * Spaniards, and hoo Indians, kill each other, Vaſquez 


kills Odmar, Guyomar runs to his Brother's Sword. 


Vaſq. pon ng tears ob. im, n 


1 A greater ſtill to W er remain. 
Another yet! 


155 The Wounds 1 make, but ſow new Enemies: 
Which from their Blood, like Earth- born Brethren riſe, 


Guy. Spaniard take Breath: Some reſpite Tl! afford, 


: My. Cauſe is more Advantage than your Sword. 5 
Va. Thou art ſo brave could it —.— Honour be, | 
1d ſeek th 4 Friendſhip a more than Victory. 


rer aq. 


„ 
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Baſe as he was, he was my Brother ſtill; 
And ſince his Blood has waſh'd away his Guilt, 
Nature asks thine for that which thou haſt ſpilt. 


[They fight a little and breathe, Alibech takes : up 2 


24 Sword and comes on. 


"Md. My weakneſs may help ſomething i in the Strife, 


Se. Kill not my Honour, to een 5 Life: 


Rather than by thy Aid PN Conqueſt gain, 
Without defence I poorly will be ſlain. 


[-e goes back, they fight again, Ao: falls 5 
Guy. Now, Spaniard, beg thy Life, and thou ſhalt live. 
Vaſq. Twere vain to ask thee what thou canſt not give: EY 


My Breath goes out, and I am now no more; 


Yet her 1 lov'd, in Death I will e (per „ 


Guy. Come, Alibech, let us from hence remove. 


This is a Night of Horror, not of Love. 


From every part I hear a dreadful Noiſe: 
The Vanquiſh'd Crying, and the Victors hon 
VII to my Father's Aid and Country 8 flie; 5 


And ſuccour both, or in their ruin die. 1 bens 


SCENE II. 4 Priſon. 


Montezuma, Indian High Prieſt, lands Pizarro, Spaniard 5 


wih Swords drawn, a Chriſtian Prieſt. 


Pix. Thou haſt not yet diſcover'd all thy Store. 
Mont. I neither can nor will diſcover more; 
The Gods will puniſh you, if they-be juſt; 
The Gods will plague your facrilegious Luſt, $4 
Chr. Prieſt . Mark how this impious Heathen ban, 
His own falſe Gods, and our true God denies: 
How wickedly he has refus'd his Wealth, 
And hid his Gold, from Chriftian Hands, by ſtealth: 
Down with him, kill him, merit Heav'n thereby. 


Ind. High Pr. Can Heay'n be Author of ſack Cracky? | 


Pix. Since neither Threats nor Kindneſs will prevail” 
We muſt by other means you raged — we 


Say. Friendſhip with him whoſe Hand did Omar Kill! 
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TUaaſten the Engines; ſtretch em at their length, 
. 5 And. pull the ſtraitned Cords with all your ſtrengt h. 


[l hey faſten them to the Rack, and then pull them 
Mont. The Tok who made me once A | King, ſhall | 


2 1 till am worthy to continue ſo: | [know g 
Tho now the ſubject of your Ty — -4 
III plague you worſe than you can puniſh me. 
Know! have Gold, which you ſhall never find, 
No Pains, no Tortures ſhall uulock my Mind. 


Chr. Pr. Pull harder yet; he does not feel the Rack: 
Mont. Pull 'till my Veins break, and my Sinews crack. 


Ind. High Pr. When will you end your barb rous Cruelty? 
RB 1 beg not to eſcape, I beg to die. 


Mont. Shame on thy Prieſthood that lch Pray rs can | 


1 101 it not brave to ſuffer with thy Kin . Cbring: 
When Monarchs ſuffer, Gods chene 
Then well may'ſt thou, who but my Vaſſal art: 
I charge thee, dare not groan, nor ſnew one fi ien, 
75 T hou at thy Torments doſt the leaſt repine. 5 


ves 1 8 


Id. High Pr. You took an Oath, when you receiy va 
+ = your Crown, 55 


8 The Heav'ns ſhould pour their aka Bleſſings down; 1 
The Sun ſhould ſhine, the Earth its Fruits 5 A 5 
And nought be wanting to your Subjects uſe: 
Feet we with Famine were oppreſt, and now 
Muſt to the Yoke of cruel Maſters bow. 


Mont. If thoſe above, who made the World, could be 


= Forgetful of it, why then blam'ſt thou me? 


Chr. Pr. Thoſe Pains, 0 Prince, thou ſuffereſt 1 now 
„ eee ne 


5 Compar d to thoſe, which when thy Soul takes fight, 
Immortal, endleſs, thou muſt then endure, 
Which Death begins, and Time can never cure. 


Mont. Thou art deceiv'd: for whenſoe'er I 125 


The Sun, my Father, bears my Soul on high: 
Ne lets me down a Beam, and mounted there, 
He draws it back, and pulls me through the Air: 1 


I in the Eaſtern Parts, and a he Ve 
Welt mul le. HATED 
. Pr. 


— 


2 


; To ſtay, your Journey never will 


To prove Religion true 
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2 | br Pr. Fond Man, by Heathen Ignorance miſcled, 


Thy Soul deſtroying when thy Body's dead: 


Chan e yet thy Faith, and buy eternal Reſt. | ous 
. 9 High Prieſt. Die imyour own, for our Belief | is voa. | 


Mont. In ſeeking Happineſs you both agree, 


f But in the Search, the Paths ſo different be, 
That all Religions with each other fight, 


While only one can lead us in the Right. 


But till that one hath ſome more certain Mark, 8 
Poor human Kind muſt wander in the Dark; | 
And ſuffer Pains eternally below, - 1 


For that, which here we cannot come to 1 


Chr. Pr. That which we worſhip, and which e 7 
From Nature's common Hand we both receive: | 
All under various Names, Adore and Loe 
One Power Immenſe, which ever Rules above. es 
Vice to abhor, and Virtue to purſue, ec 
Is both believ'd and taught by us and you: | 5 b 3 : . 


But here our Worſhip takes another way — 
Mont. Where both agree, tis there woſt gte to a 


85 For: what's more vain than publick Light to ſhun, 1 
= And ſet up Tapers while we ſee the Sun? — 
_ Chr. Pr. Though Nature teaches whom we ſhould adore, . | 

By Heay'nly Beams we itil diſcover more. 


Mont. Or this muſt be enough, or to Mankind 


One equal way to Bliſs is not deſign'd. 7 
For though ſome more may know, and ſome know let, 


Yet all muſt know enou vg for. Happineſs, - 
Chr. Pr. If in this middle way yo u ſtill pretend | 
a 


ve end. 
Mont. Howe er tis better in the midſt to flax, 5 


1 Than wander farther in uncertain way. 


Chr. Pr. But we by Martyrdom our Faith avow. 
| Mont. You do no more than I for ours dor now. 


If either Wit or Sufferings would 8 3 


All Faiths afford the Conſtant and the M: 


And yet ev'n they, by Education Lay d, 
In Age defend what Infancy . 
1 


Vor. . 


ee 
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5 Refer; your ſelf to our un-erring Head, 


*Twere to wink hard that I might ſee the Day, 
yl make your Reaſon judge what way to go. 


A Who have but one ſhort Step of Life to make. 


| Make haſte: How now, Religion, de you frown? 


Haſte, holy Avarice, and help 2 1m down. Fd 
Ah Father, Father, what do I endure [Embracing Mont: 1 
8 To ſee theſe Wounds my Pity cannot cure! PN ; 


And give an Infant's Comfort to a King? 
Ask theſe, if I have once unmanly groan'd;s _- 
Or ought have done deſerying to be moan d 


Chr. Pr. Since Age by erring Child-hood is mif led, 5 
Mont. Man, and not Err! what Reaſon can you give? 5 | 
_ Chr. Pr. Renounce that carnal Reaſon, and believe, 
Mont. The Light of Nature ſhould I thus betray, | 
Chr. Pr. Condemn not yet the way yon do not know; s | 
Mont. Tis much too late for me new ways to take, 
Pix. Increaſe their Pains, the Cords are yet too back. 


Chr. Pr. | muſt by force convert him on the Rack. 
Ind. High Pr. J faint away, and find I can no more: 5 


| Give leave, O King, I may reveal thy Store, 
And free my ſelf from Pains I cannot bear. 


Mont. Think'ſt thou I lye on Beds of Roſes bee, 


og Ori in a wanton Bath ſtretch'd at my Eaſe? 
; Die, Sore, and with thee die ſuch Thoughts as an 


"7 2 Th eee ee ane e 
Ent er Co rtez 8 by Spaniards, he ſpeaks entring. 
Cort. On Pain of Death, kill none but thote _ _— | 


I much repent me of this bloody Night: 
Slaughter grows Murder when it goes too far, 
And makes a Maſſacre what was a War: | 
Sheath all your Weapons, and in Silence move, 
Tie ſacred here to Beauty, and to Love. „„ 
Ha 
What diſmal Sight i is this, which OR from me 
All the Delight that watts on Victory! © 


{eee Mont 
41 SY. : 


Runs to rake him off the Rack; 


Mont. Am I fo low that you ſhould Pity bring, 


Cort. Did I not clean thou ſnould ſt not ſtir from 


1 : | hence? * Piz. E: 
But Martial Il puaiſh th Offence. IN 
5 * 8 12 10 puai i 4 [To the Oil ric. 


Ws fawcily teach Monarchs to obey, p 
And the wide World in narrow Cloy ſters ſway; $4; 
Set up by Kings as humble Aids of Power. 
| You that which bred you, Viper-like deyour, 5 

| You Enemies of Crowns. 1 
Cb. Pr. Come, let's aways 5 

we but provoke his Fury by our Stay. 95 
Cort, If this go free, fare wel that Diſcipline rn 
Which did in Spaniſh Camps ſeverely ſhine: 7 


N Accurſed Gold, tis thou hat caus'd thele Crimes; | 5 


Thou turn 'ſt our Steel againſt thy parent Climes ! 


Alͤnd into Spain wilt fatally be brought, 


= Ano with the Price of Blood thou here art bout ht. 


Exeunt Prieſt an ae 1 


1 N [Cortez kneel; by Montezuma, and „ 
e Can you forget thoſe Crimes they did Somme? - 
MNioynt. I'll do what for my Dignity is fit 
CEA Riſe, Sir, I'm ſatisfy d the Fault was.theirs: 

Truſt me you make me we. to Ker e ou, 


5 Muſt I chear y0%¹ 


Cort. Ah kieav oe! 17 | : 
Mont. You're much to blame; 1 


| Your Grief is cruel, for it ſhews my Shame, 


Does my loft Crown to my Remembrance pack 


But weep not you, and I'll be ſtill a King. . 
Tou have forgot, that 1 your Death delign'd, - y. 
IT .ꝰ0o fatisfie the Proud Almeria's Mind: * 

Tos. who preſervd my Life, I doom'd to die oy 


Core, Your Love did that, and nat your Cruelty. | 
Enter 4 Spaniard. 7: 
| Shan, Prince Guyomar the Combat (till maintains, 


Our Men retreat, and he their Ground regains: 


But once incourag d by our General's = HY 
We boldly. ſhould renew the Soubtful i Fight 
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. Which I aint needs diſpatch before 1 go: 1 
Fair, I have found a Place where you may be, br, bim. 1 
(. Though not preſerv d) yet like a King die free: „„ 
Ihe General left your Daughter in the Tower, 
Wee may a while reſiſt the Spaniards e 

it Guyomar prevail, - 


| = Shell hear your Vous and auler from the wal. 
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Cort. Remove not hence, you Taal not long attend: 


Mont. Excellent Man! Exit + Cortez, Ge. 
But I, by living, poorly take the Way E 


e Toi injure Goodneſs, which I cannot pay. 


-... Enter Almeria. © ©: . 
- hs. Ruin and Death run arm'd chrough every Street 1 
And yet that Fate I ſeek, I cannot meet: ; 


What Guards Misfortunes are and Miſery! 2 
: Death that ſtrikes all, yet ſeems afraid of me. 


Mont. Almeria's here: Oh turn away your Face! 8 


5 Muſt you be Witneſs too of my Diſgrace? 


Alm. I am not that Almeria whom you knew, oh LEO i 


5 But want that Pity I deny d to you: 


Your Conqueror, alas, has vanquiſh'd me; 5 8 UE: 


But he refuſes his own Victory: BEE 
Ji ile all are Captives in your conquer d sie, N 
: 7 find a wretched Freedom in his Hate. [lofed. 


Mont, Could'ſt thou thy Love on one who ſcorn'd thee = | 


| He ſaw not with my Eyes who could refuſ: 
LE Him who could prove ſo much unkind to thee, 5 
1 1 nel er will ſuffer to be kind to me. 1 


Alm. I am content in Death to ſhare your rate; : 


I, : And die for him ] love with him I hate. 


Mont. What ſhall I do in this perplexing Streight! 5 


8 . My tc tortur d Limbs refuſe to bear my Weight: 


¶ Endeavouring to wal nor ve being able 


I cannot t go to Death to ſet me free: 
| Death muſt be kind, and come himſelf to me. 


Alm, Tve thought upon t: 1 have Affairs Many 
Caim. nfo; 


Mont. Make haſte and all; 


4 


= [To Montezuma; 
_—_ il aid my Soldiers, yet preſerye my Friend. 
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And to gain Entrance, feign you are * [Alm oo im 
Mont. O daria. 1 
Alm. Louder. 
Mont. ——— Daughter! 
. Louder yet. 


; N Thou canſt not, co 5 Father” $ Voice forget: ” 
[He knocks at the Door, at bot Cydaria looks over 


 _ __ the Balcony, 
yd. Since my Love went, L have been frighted ©, | 
: With diſmal Groans, and Noiſes from below 
I durſt not ſend my Eyes abroad, for fear 
| Os ſeeing Dangers, which 1 yet but hear. 
Mont. wine 235 
0d. — — Sure, is s my Father ail. - 27 
Mont. Dear Child, make haſte; . 
= All Hope of Serben but from theee, is paſt: 
As when upon the Sands, the Traveller 

Sees the high Sea come rolling from . 
The Land grow ſhort, he mends his weary pace = 

While Death behind him covers all the Place: 3 
So I by ſwift Misfortunes am purſu'd, 

Which on each other, are like Waves ane 
yd. Are 9 | | | 1 
Mont. lam. 1 
. 04. - PI ſtreight deſcends. Lone 

Hays? n id, you | band for both our Safeties ſend. - 


| [Cydaria deſcends and opens the on, Almeria . | 


betwixt with Montezuma. 


Sb. Aumeria here! then I am lolt again. {2 Boch thruſt. . 
Am. Yield to my Strength, you ſtruggle bur | in vain, 


Make haſte and ſhut, our Enemies appear. 


{Cortez and Spaniards appear at the FO md. 5 


0. Then do you enter, and let me ſtay here. 


LA. ſhe ſpeals, Almeria over 4 her, thruſt 


ber in, and ſhuts. 
| - Cates arp I both heard her Voice, and ſaw her be ace, 
1 She 8 * a Vin en from the ren | 
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1 My Voice ſhe knows and fears, but uſe your own» 
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1 "_ late 1 find my Abſence was too long; | 
| Ki. Hopes grow ſickly, and my Fears grow firong,. i 
[He knocks a little, then arora 9 nd i 
| Almeria appear above. — 5M 
Aim. Look up, look up, and ſee if you can know 
Thoſe, whom in vain you think to find below. - 
- 6 Look up, and ſee Cydaria's loſt Eſtate. | 
Mont. And caſt one Look on Montezama's Fate. : 
Cort. Speak not ſuch diſmal Words as wound wy Ear: 0 
Nor name Death to me, when Cydaria's there. 
Deſpair not, Sir; who knows but: Conquering Spain | 


May part of what you loſt reſtore again? 


Mont. No, Spaniard ; know, he who to 22 born; 


. l ives to be leſs, deſerves the Victor's Scorn: 
| Kings and their Crowns have but one Deſtiny : 


8 Power 1 is their Lite; when that expires, mo a. 
+ Ol. What drexdful Words are theſe! 


Mont. Name Life no more; 


Ss "Tis now a Torture worſe than all I . 


I'll not be brib'd to ſuffer Life, but die, 
In ſpight of your miſtaken Clemency. 


I was your Slave, and I was us'd like one; 
Ihe Shame continues when the Pain is gone: 


But Ima King while this is in my Hand — THis Sword. ; 
| He wants no Subjects, who can Death command: 
Vou ſtould have ty'd him up, thave conquer'd me; 


5 Ny Bur he's ſtill mine, and thus he an me free. Aras bil 


mw Oh my dear Father! 
e Haſte, break ope the Door. 9 7 
15 Am. when that is forc d, there yet remain two more. 


[ The Soldiers break open the firſt Door, and 0 in, 
Ve ſhall have time enough to take our Way, 6 t 1 


1 Ere any can our fatal Journey ſtay. 


Mont. Already mine is paſt: O Pow'rs divine, _ 
5 Take my laſt Thanks; no longer I repine: 
I might have liv'd my own Miſ-haps to mourn, 


While ſome would Pity me, but more would Scorn! 1 : 


For Pity only on freſh Objects ſtays, . 
But with the tedious Ps of * decays. 


15 Still 


2. 


ill 
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Still beſs and leſs my boiling Spirits flow; ae 


And I grow ſtiff as cooling n ch 
TO Almeria - 


He's gone, he's | HD rd 
Aufi leaves poor me defenceleſs here > thine; 10 
Alm. You ſhall not long be ſo: Prepare to * 


That you may bear your Father Company. e 
Syd. O name not Death to me; you fright me 6. 
That with the Fear I ſhall prevent the Blow: 


I know your Mercy's more than to deſtroy”. 


A thing ſo young, ſo innocent as J. 


Cort. Whence can proceed thy cruel thirſt of * Blood 


Ah barb'rous Woman? Woman! that's too good, 
Too mild for thee: There's Pity in that Name, | 
5 But thou haſt loſt thy Pity, with thy Shame. „ 
Ain. Your cruel Words have pierc'd me to the Heart; 5 

5 But on my Rival I'll revenge my Smart. 


Cort. Oh ſtay your Hand, and to redeem my Fault, 


7 PU ſpeak the kindeſt Words —— 


That Tongue e er utter d, or r that Heart cer thought, 
5 Dear ———— Lovely — | 


Alm. This but offcnds me more; | 


vp act your Kindneſs on Cydaria's LI 


d. For his dear fake let me my Life receive. 
Alm, Fool, for his ſake alone you muſt not live: - 


1 Pers e is now my Joy; he's not for me, 
EY Ave Il make ſure he ne'er ſhall be for thee, 


Od. But what's my Crime? 


Alm. is loving white 1 love: 9 8 
yd. Vour own Example does my Act approve. - 
Alm. Tis ſuch a Fault I never can forgive. 
S4 How: can I mend, unleſs you let me live 72 


l yet am tender, young, and full of Fear, 
5 And dare not die, but fain would tarry here. 


Cort. If Blood you ſeek, I will my own reſis ign: 


A 0 ſpare her Life, and in exchange take mine. „ 
Aim. The Love you ſhew but haſtes her Death the more. „ | 
| Cort. PI run, ju bog to force the i inner Door. | 


1 going in 2 a 


_ 
Im, 


5 But ooks leſs dreadful as he comes more near. 
rh Strongeh hath Torbok my * and * my will 
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Alm. Stay, Spaniard, ſtay, depart not from my Eyes: TS 
That 0 ir I loſe your fight, ſhe dies. | 


To look on you Tl! grant a ſhores Wien,, 
Cort. O make your Gift more full, and let her we. > 


I dare not go; and yet how dare I ſtay! 
Her I would ſave, I murder either way. 
| 124. Gan you be ſo hard-heated $0 deſtroy 
My ripening Hopes, that are ſo near to Joy? - 
I juſt approach to all I would poſſeſs: 
Death only ſtands twixt me and Happineſs. | 
An. Your Father, with his Life, has leſt his Thrones 8 
| Your Country's Freedom and Renown is gone. 
1 8. Honour requires your Death: You muſt obeyx. 


Syd. Do you die firſt; and ſhew me then the ur. 85 
Aim. Should ou not follow, my Revenge were I 
Oi. Then e again, and fright me with your Ghoſt. - 
Alm. 1 will not truſt to that, ſince Death I * 


Fu noe leave you that Life which I refuſe: 
If Death's a pain, it is not leſs to me 
And if tis nothing, tis no more to thee. 
Baut hark! the Noiſe increaſes from behind, 
They're near, and may prevent mar 1 deſign: OR ER 
Ef 1 there a Rival s gi — — v [Stabs her 


Cort. Perdition ſeize thee for ſo black a Deed. 


Alm. Blame not an Act which did from Love proceed: | 
III thus Revenge thee with this fatal Blow; 2 FO 
. ' [8tabs ber fol 3 
15 Stand fair, and let my Hesrt- blood on thee . : 
yd. Stay Life, and keep me in the chearful licht: ew; 
Death is too black, and dwells in too much Night, 
Thou leav 't me, Life, but Love ſupplies thy . i >a 
And keeps me warm b ie in my Heart: 
Feet dying for him, It 
How dear it Coſts to conquer in my Love! Y x 
| Now ftrike: That Thought, I hope, will arm my Breaſt, 1 
8 Alm. Ah with what differing Paſſions am I preft! | 


d. Death, when far off, did terrible appear; 
Alm. O Rival, I have loft the Power to kill; 


r oc. ws 
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I muſt ſurmount that Love which thou baſt en: 8 
Dying for him is due to me alone. 191 
Thy Weakneſs ſhall not boaſt the Victory, Ee 

Now thou ſhalt live, and dead 111 conquer thee: 


1 . aſſiſt me down. | g 
Exeunt from * bd by Soldiers, and enter beth 5 


led by Cortez. 


cd. You need not four 


My Wound, I cannot die when you are near. 5; 
Cort. You for my ſake, Life to Cydaria give; ; tn Alm: : 
| And 1 could die for you, if you might live. : 


Alm. Enough, I die content, now you are 285 8 


IXuld ! in my Limbs, reviving in my Mind: | 
i - Come near, Cydaria, and 24. 457 my Crime. 0 


1 


I'll bath your Wounds in Tears for my Offence, 
That Hand which made i it, makes this Recompence” 


[Ready to join their Hands 
"J.-J would have join'd you, but my Heart's too rt. 
| You will, too ſoon, poſſeſs him when I dic, 


Cort. She faints, O ſoftly ſet her wy” 
Am. — Tis palt! 


= In thy loy'd Boſom let me breath th my li 
Here in this one ſhort Moment that 8 dE 85 ud 
I have whatc'er the longeſt Life could give "TDi 


Cort. Farewel, thou generous Maid: Ev'n Vieory, 


I Glad as it is, muſt lend ſome Tears to thee: 1 
Many I dare not ſhed, leaſt you believe Þ Cyl N 


I Joy in you leſs than for her I Grieve. 
d. But are you ſure ſhe's dead? 


| 1 muſt embrace you faſt, before 1 der ; 
_ | Whether my Life be yet ſecure or no: 0 8 
] Some other Hour I will to Tears allow ; 


Ihut having you, can ſhew no Sorrow now. 5 V 
Enter Guyomar and Alibech Sound, with gelle. . 
I Corr. Prince Guyomar in Bonds! O Friendſhip's Shame! Fre al 
=” makes me Muſh ro own a Victor's Name. 
- TOR 198 Cydaria, Alibech, 
SER 


Core. ls there no Danger then? | Ws Cydaria : 


3 deen, bak, 
TS You need not fear my Rage a ſecond time: ; 


PFF ² DES) e iT AER, WEEN Ih, + 3 thn Aa dt. RL ee - . * 3 


4, 0 r OP ad a Ret 1c ore 


2 The Sand ao Gold, the Mine no Silver yields: 
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„ Cyd. See, Alibech, Almeria lies there: 
. But do not chink twas I that murder'd her. 


[Alibech kneels and biſſs ber dead Sifer 


Cort. Live, and enjoy more than your Conquer: 


Take al Love, and ſhare i in all my Power. 
© 5221 me not proudly rude, 15 I forſake 
5 Thoſe Gifts I cannot with my Honour take: 
IF for my Country fought, and would again, 5 
Had I yet left a Country to maintain: 
But ſince the Gods decreed it otherwiſe, 
1 1 never will on its dear Ruins riſe, _ 


Alib. Of all your Goodneſs leaves to our diſpoſe; 2 


Es Our Liberty's the only Gift we chuſe : 
| Abſence alone can make our Sorrows leſ ;: 
And not to ſee what we can ne er redreſs, 


Guy. Northward, beyond the Mountains we vin g 2% 1 


| Where Rocks lie cover 0 with eternal Snow, 
Thin Herbage in the Plains and fruitleſs Fields, | 5 


There Love and Freedom we'll in Peace enjoy 5 4 

No Spaniards will that Colony deſtroy, >=» ES 
We to our ſelves will all our Wiſhes ", IT OG 
And nothing coveting can nothing want, 


Cort. Firſt your great Father's Funeral Pom pronide: 


That done, in Peace your generous Exiles guide; 
While I loud Thank to the Powers above, 
TIE *. 9.9 and e 


[To Guy Omar, | 


eee, e eee ee eee 
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15 To o all and angular i in this full 8 1 
8 # Ladies and Gallants, Phœbus ſends ye ea ” 

I To all is Sons by whate er Title known, | 

| Whether of Court, of Coffee-houſe, or Town; 


From his moſt mighty Sons, whoſe Confidence | 


= 4 Js lac di in lofty Sound, and humble Senſe, 

I Eon to his little Infants of the Time, : 

Ibo write new Songs, and truſt in Tune and . 5 
I Be't known that Phoebus (being daily griev d 

| To ſee good Plays condemn'd, and bad receiv} d,) 

| Ordams, your Fudgment upon every Cauſe, . 

| Henceforth, be limited by wholeſome Laws 


He firſt thinks fit no Sonnetteer advance 


His Cenſure, farther than the Song or Dance. 

| Your Wit Burleſque may one Step higher climb, 
And in his Sphere may judge all Doggrel — "HEE 
All Proves, and Moves, and Loves, and — tes: | 
All that appears high Senſe, and ſcarce is oy. 


As for the Coffee. wit he ſays not much, 


| Their proper Bus neſſ is to Damn the Dutch: 


For the great Dons of Wit 
Phoebus gives them full Privilege aloe 

To Damn all others, and cry up their mn. 
LTaſt, for the Ladies, tis Apollo's Will, 

They ſhould have Power to ſave, but not to o hill . 


5 For Love and he long ſince have thought it fit, „ 
1 5 Hit live 4 Beauty, Dau reien, 7 wa. 5 
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